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FOll'IS rfilTKSK i .1 <:TTFRS. 


I’oiiTUGAi- attracting mucli* aftcntion in her 
jiresent convulsed and declining fttatc, it fTTigtiX 
not perhaps be uninteresting to the pid)lic to 
cast back a glance by way of contdist to the 
happier times wbeir she enjoyed .nndqf the 
mild and beneficent rcigw of Donifa Iflarla the 
First, a great share' qf .cwnrtly^ind coinmereial 
prosperity. 


March I, 1H;M. 




PO liTlJ(J A L. 

lk'itkk’i. 

Oi-tainiMl ut I'alniuitlli.—Navigation at a sto|>.—An evening 
ramble. 

Fulnunitli, Mareliti, 1787. 

Tin; glass is sinking; tlje west wind*gently 
breathing upon the watey, the smoke softly 
descending into the room, and sailors yawn¬ 
ing dismally at the door of every jtle-hou.fe. 

Navigation seems at a full stop. 'I’he cap¬ 
tains lounging,about* with thr»i^; l]ands in their 
pockets, and passengers idling at liilliards. Dr. 

V-has scraped actjuiiinta^ice.wijih a quaker, 

and went last' night to one of their as.semblies, 
where he kept yngling his fine (Genevan watch- 
chains to their sober and silent dismay. 

In the intervals *of the mild showers with 
which we are blessed, I ramble about some 
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HeldiK^tlivj^ady springing with fresh herbage, 
which \lope down to the harbour: tlie hn- 
inediate ^rwirons (jf Falmouth are not un¬ 
pleasant' upon. better actpiaintance. Just out 
of the town, in a sheltered- recess cf the bay, 
lies a grove of tall elms, forming several ave¬ 
nues carpeted with turf. In the central point 
rises a shine pyramid about thirty feet high, 
well designed and constructed, but (piite plain 
without any inscription ; betwec'n the stems of 
the trees one discovers a low white house, built 
in ami out in a ve*y capricious maimer, with 
oriel windows and porches, shaded by bushes 
of prosperous bay. , Several rose-coloured cab¬ 
bages, witli leaves as crisped and curled as 
those of the acanthus, decorate a little grass- 

plat, neatly sw(>])t, before the. door. Over the 

« 

roof of this snug habitation I spied the skele¬ 
ton of a gothicMuansiiin,' so eiimpletely robed 
with thick ivy, as to appear like one of tho.se 
castles of e)i])ped box I have often seen in a 
Dutch garden. 

Yesterday evening, the winds being still, and 
the sun gleaming warm for a moment or two, 
I visited this spo'i to examine the ruin', hear 
birds chirp, and scent wall-flowers. 
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Two young girl^, beautif\^Tly sh»i)c,:; and 
dressed with a s'lrt of romantic proviycial ele¬ 
gance, were walking up and dowjii|xlie grove 
by the pyramid. There was soniblhin^- so love¬ 
lorn in tlieir gcsfeftres, that I have no douht 
they were sighing out their'souls to each other. 
Asa decided amateur of this sort'of coufidenlial 

promenade, [ wf)uld hav(? given my«e*ifs to have 

• • 

heard tiieir coi^es,sions. 



K 


I AJ.MOI Tll. 


LETTER II. 


Mines in llu? parisli of Gwj'iinap.— I’iety iuul gin.— Kiipiil 
progress of Metl'Oiliifni.—Freaks of fortune.—IVrnicious 
cxlravagaiun.—Minerals.—Mr. Beauchamp’s mansion.— 
Beautiful laki.—'I'lie wind still contr.uy. 

Falmouth, March 7, 1787. 

Scott caino tliis morning Jind took me to sec 
the eo tisolidated mines in the parish of Gwyn- 
nap; they arc situated in a bleak desert, ren- 
tlered still more dolefid by the unhealthy ap¬ 
pearance of its inhabitants. At every step 
one stiimbles upon ladders that lead into utter 
darkness, or funnels that exhale warm copper- 
ous vapours. Aii around these openings the 
ore is piled up in heaps waiting for purchasers. 
I saw it drawn -eeking out of the mine by the 
help of a machine called a whim, put in motion 
by mules, which in their turn arc stimulated by 
impi.sh children hanging over the poor brute.s, 
and flogging them round without respite. This 
dismal scene of whims, suffering mules, and 
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hillocks of cinders, K'xtciuls inilcK. /Huge 
iron engines crefiking and groaning, ^ivented 
by W^att, and tafl chinnu'ys suicKing and 
flaming, that seem to belong to. iSldH^icholas’s 
abode, diversify the prospect. 

Two strange-looking Cornish beinj^s, dressed 
in ghostly white, conducted me about, and very 
kindly projjosed a descent into the* bowc'Is of 

the earth, but I declined initiation, 'fhese 

• • • 

my.stagogues occnjiy a tolerable •house, witli 
fair sash windows, where the inspectors of the 
mine hold their meetings, and regale upon 
beef, pudding, and brandy. 

VV^hile 1 was standing,at the door*of this 
habitation* several woful, figures in tattered 
garments, witli ])ickaxes on their shoulders, 
crawled out of a dark fissure and* ri^iatred to 
a hovel, which I learnt was a gin-sliop. There 
they pass the few lidurs alh-ff^ted them above 
ground, and drink, it is to be iTojied, an obli¬ 
vion of their subtefraneoiA ejis^pnee. Piety 
as well as gin helps to fill up their leisure 
moments, am^ I was told that ^Vcslcy, who 
came apostolising into Cornwall a few years 
ago,‘preached on. this very^spot to above seven 
thousand followers. 
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SiiTcc this period Methodism has made a 
very ra^'id progress, and has been of no tri¬ 
fling sei’vieti in diverting the attention of these 
sons of diirk?)pss from their present condition 
to tlie glories of tlie life to*, come. However, 
some people inforifi me their actual state is 
not so much to be lamented, and that, notwith¬ 
standing I’lleir ])alc looks and tattered raiment, 
they are far IVom being poor or unhealth)'. I'or- 
tune often throws a considerable sum into their 
laps when they least expect it, and many a 
common miner has been known to gain a 
hundred pounds in the space of a month or 
two. lake sailors in.,the flrst effusion of prize- 
money, they have np notion of tuniing their 
good-luck to advantage ; but squander the fruits 
of theiv toil in the silliest s])eeies of extrava¬ 
gance. Their wives are dressed out in tawdry 
silks, and flaunt’jaway in ale-houses between 
rows of obedient tiddlers, 'fhe money spent, 
down they sink, again into damps and dark¬ 
ness. 

Having passed about an hour in collecting 
minerals, stopping engines wdth my finger, 
and performing all ‘the functions of a diligent 
young man desirous of information, 1 turned 
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luy back on sinokqs, flames, find ctial-holcs, 
with <>Teat pleasutc. ^ 

Not above a milJ-aiuUa-lialf from ‘fnis black 
bustling scene, in a slicltcred vidlc)^ lies the 
mansion JMr. lieancluimp, wapped up in 
sbrnbberics of laurel and laifrustine. ('oj>ses of 
iiazcl and holly terminate the ])iospeet on al¬ 
most every side, and in the. midst (if»tl)e glen a 
broad clear stream reflects the impending' vege¬ 
tation. This trans])arent w*der, after [lerform- 
ing the part of a mirror before the house, forms 
a succession of waterfalls wliieh glitter between 
•slojies of the smoothest turf, sprinkled with 
(lallbdils : numerous flights of *widgef5li and 
Muscovy ducks, were s[n'ueing themselves on 
the edge of the stream, and two grave swans 
seemed highly to, approve of its witbdy R'tircd 
lianks for the education of their progeny. 

V’^cry glad was*I to dis'port its “ margent 
green,” after crushing cinders at" every ste^) all 
the morning; had Mot tl^i snn Jiid himself, 
and the air grown chill,*! might have fooled 
away three or ^our hours with the swans and 
the widgeons, and lost my dinner. Upon my 
returfi home, I femnd the wind as contrary as 
ever, and all thoughts of sailing abandoned. 
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LETTER III. 

A lovely niAAilnj;.— Aiitli^uated luiinsioii.—Its laity—An¬ 
cestral etliiiies.—ti'oHection of animals.—Serene evening. 
—()vv Is.--lix,)ecte<l,ilr,earns. 


I'alnioutI,, larch 8, 1787. 

WiiAT a lovely ;iiorning! how glas.sy the 
.soil, Ilow hu.sy the fishing-boats, and how fast 
asleep fhe wind in ,\ts old quarter ! Towards 
evening, however, it freshened ana I took a 
toss in it boat with Mr. Trefnsis, whose terri¬ 
tories •extend half round the bay. His green 
hanging downs spotted with sheep, and inter¬ 
sected by rocky gnllies, shaded by tall straight 
oaks and ashes, form a roinantic prospect, very 
innch in the style (if, Mount Fidgcnmbe. 

We drank tea at the capital of these do¬ 
minions, an antiquated mansion, which is placed 
in a hollow on the summit of a lofty hill, 
and contains many ruinous halls and never- 
ending passages: they cannot, however, be said 
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to lead to notliingj like thos^^ eelcbVaU'd by 
(iray in his JiOiig^ Ston^% for Mrs.^-Frefiisif, 
terminated the perspective She isQi native 
of Lausanne, and wasj quite bajjifiy to sec her 
eountryinsfli Verd^H. 

We should have very much enyoyed her 

conversation, but the moment tea was over, 

»• 

the squire could not resist .lofylidg us round 
his improvcirn'iits in keni^eh stable, and ox- 
stall: though it was pitch-dark, and we were 
obliged to be escorted by gi-ooms anti grot)in- 
lings with candles and lanlerjis < a very neces¬ 
sary precaution, as the winds IJew noj^-fV-ore 
violently without the hous^ than within. 

In the course of our percgrinatitvi through 

halls, pantries, and .antechambers, we ])assed 

* • 

a staircase with* heavy watnut-niilii:g, dined 
from top tt) botl;om witli efiigies of ancestors 
that looked quite formidable • by the horny 
glow of our lanterns ; which illumination, did! 
as it was, occasioned nuitli alartn amongst 
a collection of animals, both furred and fea¬ 
thered, the deli]|ht of Mr. 'frefusis’s existence. 

Kvery corner of his house contains some 

* . • . * 
strange and stinking inhabitant; one can hardly 

move without stunddiniif over a basket of 
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piippiqs/ or roVing along, a inoaly tub, with 
ferrets ^ the bottom of it; ra]) went my head 
against a' \trire (!age, and behold a squirrel 
twirled outf its sleep in sad confusion : a 
little further on, I was very near being the 
destruction of some new-born dormice—their 
fe(‘blo squeak haunts my ears at this moment! 

Heyond thi.s nursery, a door opened and 
admitted i;s into ji large saloon, hi the days of 
Mr. Trefusis’s father very sj<kndidly deco¬ 
rated, but at ])resent exhibiting nothing, .save 
damp jilastcrc'l wails, mouldering floors, and 
cracked windows. A well-known jierfume i.s- 
suing from this apartment, proclaimed the 
neighbourhood of tl.ose fragrant animals, which 
you perfectly recollect were the joy of my in¬ 
fancy, and ])resently three or four couple of 
spanking yr'llow rabbits mafle their appear¬ 
ance. A rac() 0 .n'poked his head out of a coop, 

whilst an owl lifted iqi the gloom of his coun- 

*• > 

tenanee, and gave us his malediction. 

My nose having lost all relish for ralMtish 
odours, took refuge in my handkerchief; there 
did I keep it snug till it pleased our conductors 
to light us through two or three clo.set.s, all of 
a flutter with X'irginia nightingales, goldfinches. 
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and canary-birtls, fnto the ^ahle. * Several 
game-cocks fell a crowing with most trium¬ 
phant shrillness upon «)ur approach >and a mon¬ 
key—the image of jipor Hrandj^n—"^-xpanded 
his jaws »i so wrfful a manner, that I grew 
melancholy, and paid the hunters not 
attention they mei’ited. 

At length we got into ‘the open air again, 
made our l)o\vs mid de])arted.* The evening 
was become serene and pleasant' the moon 
beamed brilliantly on the sea; but the owls, 
who are never to* be pleased,, hooted most 
ruefully. 

(h)od night: I expect t« dream of closcd-up 
(loorit* and haunted passages; rats^ puppies, 
racoons, game-cocks, rabbits, and dormice. 


See Miss Willimiis's poonis. 
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LETTER IV. 


A blustering Uiglit.—Tedium of the language of the com¬ 
pass.—Aeotlier excursion to Trefiisis. 

Fahnorth, T.Iarcli 10, 1787. 

I TiioiiGiiT last night our thin pasteboard 
habitation would have be'en blown into the 
seat, Tor never in my life did I hear such dread¬ 
ful blusterings. F-erhaps the winds are cele¬ 
brating the approach of the etiuinox, or some 
high festival in yEolus’s calendar, with whicli 
we pooi?.mprtals are unacquainted. How tired 
1 am of the language of the„ compass, of wind 
shifting to this poitit and veering to the other; 
of gales springing uj), and breezes freshening ; 
of rough seas,‘ clear , berths, ships ikiving, and 
anchors lifting. Oh!' that I was rooted like a 
tree, in some sheltered corner of an inland 

valley, where I might never hear more of salt- 
> 

water or sailing. 

Vou cannot wonder at iny becoming impa- 



FALMOUTH. 


17 


ticiit, after eleven days’ eaptiA^y, nor at iny 
wishing myself aliywliere^ but where I am : I 
should almost prefer a quarantine pariy at the 

new elegant Lazaretto off Marse^es> to this 

* • 

smoky reskience; »at least, 1 might there learn 
some curious particulars of the Levant, enjoy 
bright sunshine, and perfect myself in Arabic. 
But what can a being of my turn. d<5 at Fal¬ 
mouth? I have little taste J?or the expla¬ 
nation of fire-engines, Mr. Scott; the pursuit 
of hares under the auspices of young Trefusis; 

or the gliding of billiard-halls in the society 

• * 

of Barbadoes Creoles and packet-boat captains. 
The Lord have mercy upoi\ me ! now, indeed, 
do I perforih penance. 

« 

Our dinner yesterday went off tolerably well. 
We had on the,table a* savoury *pi^, right 
worthy of Otaheite, and some of the finest 
poultry I ever tasted;'alicl rowff'/the table two 
or three brace of odd Cornish gentlefolks, not 
deficient in humour and origiAali^., 

About eight in the evening, six game-cocks 
were ushered into the eating-room by two 
limber lads in scarlet jackets; and, aftei;;, a 
flourish of crowing,^ the noblfr birds set to with, 
.surprising keenness. Tufts of brilliant fea-' 

VOL. u. r 



18 


FALMOUTH. 


thers soon flew^ about the, apartment; but the 
carpet was not stained with the blood of the 
combatibits: for, to do Trefusis justice, he has a 
generoujs h^rt, and tabes no pleasure in cru¬ 
elty. The cocks were uparmed„ had their 
spurs cut short, and may live to fight fifty such 
harmless battles. 
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LETTER V. 

Uegrets produced by (.'ontrasts. 

ivfarch 11, 1787. 

What a fool was I^to leave my beloved 
retirement at Evian.! Instead of viewing in¬ 
numerable transparent rills* falling OA^r the 
amber-coloured rocks of Melierie, J am chain¬ 
ed down to contemplate aft oozy beach, de¬ 
serted by the sea, and becrawled with worms 
tracking their way in,the^slime that harbours 
them. Instead of*the cheerful cradjling »f a 
wood-fire in the old baron’s great ball, I hear 
the bellowing ©f winds in narrow chimneys. 
You must allow the aromatic, fragrance of 
fir-cones, such heaps of w^jicli I >used to bum 
in Savoy, is greatly preferable to the exhalations 
of Welsh coal, and that to a person wrapped 
up in musical devotion, hi^ mass must be 
a good deal superior to the hummings and 
bawings of a Quaker assembly. Colett swears 
c 2 
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he had father 1|^e boarded At the Inquisition than 

remain at the mercy ^of tlie confounded keeper 
» ® ^ 
of this hotel, the worst and the dearest m 

Christeildoi^ We are all tired to death, and 

know not what to do withvurselvee. 

As 1 ^look upon ennui to be very catching, 

I shall break off before I give you a share 

of it. 
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LETTER VI. 

Still no prospect of embarkation.^—Pen-dennm* Castle.— 
Luxuriant vegetation.—A serene dfty..»-Anticipations of 
the voyage, 

Falmouth, March 13, 1787, 

No prospect of launching this day upon the 
ocean. Every breeze is subsided, and a pro¬ 
found calm established. I walk up and down 
the path which leads to PenSdennis Castle with 
folded arms, in a most listless desponding 

mood. Vast brakes pf furze, much stouter 

• . 

and loftier than 'any with which ,1 ©m* ac¬ 
quainted, scent tlje air with the perfume of 
apricots. Prim»oses, violets, and,fresh herbs 
innumerable expand on every bank. Larks, 
poised in the soft blue warble delight¬ 
fully. The sea, far and wide, is covered with 
iishing-bdats; and such a stillness prevails, that 
I hear the voices of the fishermen. ■ 

will be rambling in sheltered alleys,: 
whilst winds and currents drive me furiously 
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along craggy Wores, under the scowl of a 
tempestuous sky. You ,will be angling for 
perch, whilst sharks are whefting their teeth at 
me. Methitvks I hear Ihe voracious gluttons 
disputing the first snap, anfi pointing upwards 
their cold slimy noses. Out upon them! I 
have no desire to invade their element, or (using 
poetical lartgijagp)’to plough those plains of 
waves which’ briijgs them rich harvests of 
' carcasses, and had much rather c)mg fast to the 
green banks of Pen-dennis. I even prefer 
mining to sailiijg J and of the two, had rather 
' be swallowed up by the earth than the ocean. 

I wish some “ sw'art fairy of the mine” would 
snatch me to her concealments. Rather than 
.pass a month in the^ qualms of sea-sickness, I 
..would |joH.sent to live three ‘by candlelight, in 

the deepest den you couH|d discover, stuck 

* ♦ # 

close to a foul midnight hag <as mouldy as a 
. rotten aple. 

This, you will t&U me, is being very wiergetic 
in my aversions, that I allow; but such, you 
know, is my trim, and I cannot help it. 
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LETTER VII. 

Portugal.—Excursion to Pagliavain.— Tho« villa.—Dismal 
labyrinths-,in the Dutch style. — Roses.—Anglo-Portu- 
guese Master the. Horse.—fal'erior of the Palace.— 
Furniture in petticoats.—Force of education.—Royalty 
ivithout power.—Return from the Palace. 

aoth May, 1787. 

Horne persuaded me much against my will 
to accompany him in his i'ortuguese chaise to 
Pagliavam, the residence 6f John the “Fifth’s 
bastards, instead of following my jisual^track 
along the sea-shore. The'roads to-this stately 
garden are abominable, ^nd more infested by 
beggars, dogs, ‘flies, and musqultoes, than any 
I am acquainted with. The villa itself, which 
belongs to tl\e Marquis of ’LouVical, is placed 
in a hollow, and the tufted groves which 
surround it adnfit not a breath of air; so I was 
half suffocated the moment I entered their 
shade. 

A great flat spac6 before the garden-froBt 
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formerly to arlay their toilets. The very sight 
of such close tables# is to make one 

perspire; and I cannot imagine what demon 
prompted tne Portugu|pse to invent such a 
fusty fashion. 

This taste for putting commodes and tables 

into petticoats is pretty general here, at least 

in royal apartments. At Queluz, not a card 

or dining-table has escaped and many an old 

court-dress* I should suspect, has been cut up 

to furnish these accoutrements, which are of all 

colours, plain, and flowered, pastorally sprigged 

or gorgeously embroidered. Not so at Pag- 

liavam. Crimson alone prevails, and casts its 

royal gloqm unrivalled on every object. Stuck 

fast to the wall, between two of the afore- 
• • - 

mentioned tables, are two fauteuils for their 
highnesses; and opposite, a rank of chairs for 
those reverend fathers in God. who from time 
to time are honoured with admittance. 

How mighty the force of ‘ Education! 

What pains it must require on the part of 
nurses, equerries, and .chamberlains, to stifle 
every lively and ^generous sensation in the 
^princelings they educate,-Uo break a human 
being into the habits of impotent royalty! 
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^ Dignity without command is fcne of the hea¬ 
viest of burthens. jA spvereign may employ 
himself; he has the choice of good or evil; 
but princes, like tboje of Pagliavam, without 
power or •influenoe, who have nothing to feed 
on but imaginary greatness, must y§wn their 
souls out, and become in process of time as 
formal and inanimate as tlje pyramids*of stunt¬ 
ed myrtle ii\ their gardens, ’Happier were 
those babies King John did not think proper 
to recognize, and they are not few in num¬ 
ber, for that pious monarch. 

Wide as his cotnman^, 

“ Scattered, his Maker’s imajjje through the land.” 

They, perhaps, whilst their brothers are gaping 
under rusty canopies, tinkle their guitars in 
careless moonlight rambles. Wriggle in^ay fan¬ 
dangos, or etyoy sound sleep, rural fare, and 
merriment, in. the character »f jolly village 
curates. 

I- was glad to get out of tlie palace; its still- 
hess and gloom depressed my spirits, and a con¬ 
fined atmosphare, impregnated with the smell 
;of burnt lavender, almost overcame me. I am 

o % 

^Mst,returned gag}M!ig for air. No wonder; one 
^oi^htiia well be in bed with a warming-piui;^s 
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in a Portuguescicariole with the portly Home, 
who carries a nohle pr^tub^ance, set off in this 
season with a satin waistcoat richly spangled, 

I must go lo Cintra, or;I shall expire! 
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LETTER VIIL 

Glare of the*climate in Portugal. •— Agish* luxury. — Bo¬ 
tanic Gardens.—A^afatas.—Descripti<Jn of the Gardens 
and Terraces. 

May 31, 1787. 

It is in vajn I call upon.clouds to cover me 
and fogs to wrap me up. You can form no 
adequate idea of the conti^jual glare of this re¬ 
nowned climate.- Lisbon is the placb in the 
world best calculated to make one cry out 

“ Hide me from day’j garish eye 

but where to hide is not so easy. Here are no 
thickets of pinip as in the classic Italian villas, 
none of those quivering poplars and leafy ches- 
nuts which cover the plains df Lombardy. The 
groves in the immediate environs of this capital 
are composed qf—witj;i, alas! but few excep¬ 
tions—dwarfish orange-trees and cinder-coloured 
olives! Under thfir branches repose neither 
shepherds nor shepherdesses, but whitedu^ 
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bones, scraps «jf leather, broken ])antile.s, and 
passengers not unfreguentgy attended by mon¬ 
keys, who,, I have been told, are let out for 
the purpose of picking up a livelihood. Those 
who cannot afford this apish, luxury, have their 
bushy poles unterianted by affectionate rela¬ 
tions, for yesterday just under my window I 
saw two' blessed babies rendering this good 

r , 

office to their aged j)arcnt. 

I had determined not to have stirred beyond 
the shade of my awning; however, towards 
eve, the extreme fervour of the sun being a lit¬ 
tle abated, old Horne (who has yet a colt’s-tooth) 
])revailed upon me <^o walk in the llotanic Gar¬ 
dens, where not unfrequcntlv are to be found 
certain youthful animals of the female gender 
called A^afatas, in Portuguese; a species be- 

t »> 

tween a bedchamber woman and a maid of 
honour. The Queen lias kindly taken the ug¬ 
liest with her to the Caldas : those who remain 
have large Jbl^pk eyes sparkling with the true 
spirit of adventure, an exuberant rfow of dark 
hair, and pouting lips of the colour and size of 
full-blown roses. 

All this, you wilt tell me; does not compose a 
perfect beauty. I never meant to convey such 
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a notion : I only wish you to u|iderstand that 
the nymphs we hdve|just quitted are tlie flow¬ 
ers of the Queen’s flock, and that she has, at 

least, four or five do*en more in* attendance 

% 

upon her ^cred pejrson, with larger mouths, 
smaller eyes, and swartliier complexions. 

Not being in sufficient spirits to flourish 
away in Portuguese, my. conversation was 
chiefly addressed to a lovely bfwe-eyed Irish 
girl of fifteen or sixteen, lat*ely married to an 
officer of her Majesty’s customs. Spouse go(\s 
a pilgrimaging to Nossa S^'nhora do (^abo - 
little madam whisks about (he ilotanic Clarden 
with the ladies of the palayc anJ a troop of 
sopranos, who teach lier to warble and speak 
Italian. She is well worth teaching cvery- 
tliing in their powgr. ‘Her* hair of thb loveliest 
auburn, her straight Grecian eyebrows and fail- 
complexion, form*a striking contrast to the 
gipsy-coloured skins and jetty tresses of her 
companions. She looked like,*a visiopary being 
skimming along the alleys, and leaving the 
pot-bellied soprano.s and dowdy Acafatas far 
behind, wondering at her agility. 

The garden is pleasant 'enough, situated 
upon an eminence, planted with light flower- , 
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ing trees ch^tered witli blossoms. Above 
their topmost branches |ises a broad majes¬ 
tic terrace, with marble balustrades of shin¬ 
ing whiterfess and strange Oriental pattern. 
They design indifferently in tins country, 
but execute witii great neatness and pre¬ 
cision. I nev^er saw balustrades better hewn or 
chiseled* tlum those bordering the steps which 
lead up to th*e grand terrace. Its ample sur¬ 
face is laid out iii oblong compartments of 
marble, containing 110 ’ very great variety of 
heliotropes, aloes,.geraniums, china-roses, and 
the commonest* plants of our green-houses. 
Such ponderous diyisions have a dismal effect; 
they reminded one of a place of interment, and 
it struck me as if the deceased inhabitants of 
the •adjoiding palace were sprouting up in the 
shape of prick!y-pcaii, Indian-figs, gaudy holly- 
oaks, and peppery capsicums. 

The terrace is about fifteen hundred paces in 
length. Three copious fountains give it an air 
of coolness, much increased by the waving of 
tall acacias, exposed by their lofty situation 
to every breeze which blows from the entrance 
of the^ Tagus, whose lovely azure appears to 
great advantage between the quivering foliage. 
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The Irish girl and your faithful correspond¬ 
ent coursed each ^thyr like children along the 
terrace, and when tired reposed un4er a group 
of gigantic Brazilian alpes by one df the foun¬ 
tains. Th^ swarthy party detached its prin¬ 
cipal guardian, a gawky young priest, to ob¬ 
serve all the wanderings and riposos of us white 
people. 

It was late, and the sun ha*^ set several 

« • 

minutes before I took my departure. Black 
eyes and blue eyes seem horridly jealous of 
each other. I fear my yopthful and lively 
companion will suffer for having more alertness 
than the A^afatas: she wi^l be pinched, if I 
am not mistaken, as the party return through 
the dark and intricate passages which join 
the palace of the AjuHa to the gardens. iSad 
thought, the leaving such *a fair little benng in 
the hands of fiery,* despotic females, so greatly 
her inferiors in complexion and delicacy. 

They will take especial car^ I wag.-ant ihein, 
to fill the husband’s head with suspicions less 
charitable than those inspired by Nossa Senhora 
do Cabo. 


VOL. 11. 
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LETTER rx. 

CoHsecrat'on .of tlie Biskop of Algarve.'—Patlietic Music.* 
Valley of Alcautara.—Enormous 4queduct.—Visit to th 
ISfarialva Palace.—II b much revered ITIasters.—Collectio 
of rarities.---1'he Viceroy of Algarve.— Poly'glottcry.—i 
night-scene.—Modinhas.— Extraordinary Procession.^ 
Blessings of Patriarchal Government. 

3 June, 1787.’ 

VV !■: went by sp^'cial invitation to the royr 
Convent of the Necessidades, belonging to th 
Oratorians, to see the ceremony of consecratin 
a Ibthcr of that order Bishpp of Algarve, an 
were *placed fronting the altar in a galler 
crowded with important personages in shinin. 
raiment, the relations of the new prelate. Th 
floor being spread with rich Persian carpets am 
velvet cushions, it* was pretty good kneeling 
but, notwithstanding this comfortable accom 
modation, I thought the ceremony would neve 
finish. There was a mighty glitter of crosses 
censers, mitres, and crosiers, continually in mo 
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tion, as several bishops assisted in all tlioir 
pomp. 

The music, wliicli was extremely simple and 
pathetic, appeared to effect the grandees in 
my neighbcpurhood .very profoundly, for they 
put on woful contrite countenances, thumped 
their breasts, and seemed to think themselves, 
as most of them are, miserable sinners. Feel- 
ing oppi'gssed by the heat and the sermon, 1 
made my retreat slyly and silently ‘from the 
splendid gallery, and passed through some 
narrow corrido*s, as warm as flues, into the 
garden. 

Hut this was only exchanging one scene of 
formality and closeness for another. I panted 
after air, and to obtain that blessing escaped 

chrough a little narrow door into tlie wild free 

• % 

valley of Alcantara. Here all was solitude and 
lumimng of bees,,and fr^sh gales blowing from 
he entrance of the Tagus over the tu'fted tops 
>f orange gardens. The refl-efihing Sound of 
v’ater-wheels seemed to give me new life. 

I set the sun at.defiariqe, and advanced to¬ 
wards that part of the vallej" across which 
retches the enormods aqueduct you have 
card so often mentioned as the most colossal 
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edifice of its kind in Europe. It has only one 
row of- pointed opening,s, and the principal 
arch, which crosses a rapid brook, measures 
above two hundred and fifty feet in height. 
The Pont de Garde and' Caserta ^have several 
rows of arches one above the other, which, by 
dividing the attention, take off from the size 
of the whole. There is a vastness in this single 
range that strikes with astoifishmeijt. I sat 
down on' a fiagment of rock, under the great 
arch, and looked up to the vaulted Stone-work 
so high above me with a sensation of awe 
not unallied to fear; as if the building I gazed 
upon was the performance of some immeasu¬ 
rable being endued with gigantic strength, 
who might perhaps fake a fancy to saunter 
about his works-this morning, and, in mere 

awkwardness, crusli me to atoms. 

<1 * 

Hard by' the spot where ,I sat are several 
inclosures' filled with canes, eleven or twelve 
feet higlf: theif* fresh green leaves, agitated by 
the feeblest wind, form a perpetual murmur. I 
am fond of this rustling, apd suffered myself 
to be lulled by it into a state of very necessary 
repose after the fatigufey of scrambling over 
crags and precipices. 



As soon as I returned from my walk, Horne 
took me to dine witlji him, and afterwards to 
the Marialva Palace to pay the Grayd Prior a 
visit. The court-yard, billed with stiabby two¬ 
wheeled chaises, me in mind of the en¬ 
trance of a French post-house; a recoUeetion 
not weakened by the sight of several ample 
heaps of manure, between which we. made the 
best of our way^up the great stairt’ase, and had 
near tumbled over a swingeing sovf and her 
numerous progeny, wliic^j escaped from under 
our legs witli bitter squeakings. 

This hubbub announced our arrival, so out 
came the Grand Prior, his, nephew, the old 
Abade, and *a troop of domestics. All great 
Portuguese families are infested with herds of 
these, in general, ilj-favoured dependants; and 
none more than the Marfalvas, who dole out 
every day three hundred portions^ at least, of 
■ ice and other eatables to as many greedy de- 
vourers. 

The Grand Prior had shed his pontifical gar- 
nents and did the honours of the house, and 
conducted us with much agility all over the 
ipartments, and through the manege, where 
he old Marquis, his brother, though at a very < 
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took me to dine wit^ hini, and afterwards to 
the Marialva Palace to pay the Grand Prior a 
visit. The court-yard, •filled with shabby two¬ 
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near tumbled over a swingeing sow and her 
numerous progeny, whic^i escaped from under 
our legs with letter squeakitigs. 

This hubbub announced our arrival, so out 
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came the Grand Prior, his, nephew, the old 
Abadc, and h troop of domestics. All great 
Portuguese families are infested with herds of 
these, in general, ilj-favoured dependants; and 
none more than the Marialvas, who dole out 
every day three hundr-ed portions^ at least, of 
rice and other eatables to as many greedy de- 
vourers. 

The Grand Prior had shed his pontifical gar¬ 
ments and did the honours of the house, and 

• • 

conducted us with much agility all over the 
apartments, and through the manege, where 
the old Marquis, his brother, though at a very 



oj.i.jju;e Horseman s^iip. ( jnLe seems to have a 

decided taste for clocks, compasses, and time¬ 
keepers. 1 counted no^less than ten in his bed¬ 
chamber; four or five ir>,full swing, making 
a loud hissing: they were chiming and striking 
away (for it was exactly six) when I followed 
my con'ductor up and down half-a-dozen stair- 
cases into a Saloon hung with rusty damask. 

A table in the centre of ibis antiquated 
apartment was covered with rarities brought 
forth for our ins^jection; curigiis sliell-work, 
ivoiy crucifixes, models of ships, housings em¬ 
broidered with fcsithcrs, and the Lord knows 
what besides, stinking of camphor enough to 
knock one down. 

yVhilst we were; staring with all our eyes and 
holding our handlierchiefs to our noses, the 

Count of -* Viceroy of Algarve, made 

« * 

his appearance, in grand pea-green and pink 
and silver gala, straddling and making wry 
faces as if some disagreeable accident had be¬ 
fallen him. He was, however, in a most gra¬ 
cious mood, and received our eulogiums upon 
his relation, the new bishop, with niuCh com- 
• placency. Our conversation was limpingly 



guages. Spanisli,’lta,lian,^Portuguese, French, 
and English, had each their turn in, rapid suc¬ 
cession. The subject .of all this polyglottery 
was the glories and,picty of John’the Fifth, re¬ 
gret for the extinction of the Jesuits, and the 
reverse for the death of Poinbal, whose memory 
he holds in something not distantly removed 
from execration. This flow of eloquence was 
accompanied by the strangest, most buffoonical 
grimaces and slobberiiigs I ever beheld, for 
the Viceroy having a pcrejinial inoistness of 
mouth, drivels at every syllable. 

One must not, however,, decide too hastily 
upon outward appearajiccs. This slobbering, 
canting personage, is a distinguished statesman 
and good officer, pre-e’minent amonglit the.fcnv 
who have seen service and given proofs of 
prowess and capacity. 

To escape the long- winded narrations which 
were pouring warm into my ,ear, I took refuge 
near a harpsichord, where Policarpio, one of tlie/ 
first tenors in the Queen’s chapel, was singing 
and accompanying himself. Tlie curtains ot 
the d*oor of an ^adjoining* dark apartment 
being half drawn, gave me a transient glimpse 



next, eager, to approach and examine us exotic 
beings, but* not venturii^ to enter the saloon 
during her mother’s absence^. She appeared to 
me a most interesting girl, with eyes lull of 
bewitching languor;—but of what do I talk, I 
only saw her pale and evanescent, as one fancies 
one sees objects in a dream. A group of lovely 
children (Ifcr sisters, I believe) sat at her feet 
upon the ground, resembling genii partially 
concealed by folds, of drapery in srtuic grand 
allegorical picture by Hu bens or Paul Ve- 
ronese. 

Night approaching, lights glimtnered on the 
turrets, terraces, and every part of the strange 
huddle of buildings of winch .this morisco-look- 
ing palace is composed; half tite family were 
engaged in reciting Ihe‘litanies of saints, the 
other in frealks and frolics, perhaps of no very 
edifying nature: ^he monotonous staccato of 
the guitar, accompanied by the low soothing 
murmur .of female voices singing modinhas, 
formed altogether a strange though not unplea¬ 
sant combination of soiindss. 

I was listening to them with avidity, when a 



and dashing of water called us out tipon the 
verandas, in time to witness a procession scarce¬ 
ly equalled since the days of Noah! I doubt 
whether his»ark coritained a more heterogene¬ 
ous collection of animals than issued jFrom a 
scalera with fifty oars, which had just landed 

the old Marquis of M. and his son Don Jose, 
* • 
attended by a swarm of musicians*, poets, bull¬ 
fighters, grooms, monks, dwarfs, and children 
of both sexes, fantastically dressed. 

The whole .party, it seems, were returned 
from a pilgrimage to some saint's nest or other 
on the opposite shore of the 'Pagus. First 
jumped out a hump-backed dwarf, blowing a 
little squeaking trumpet three or four inches 
long; then a pair.of led CJjptains, apparerftly 
commanded by a strange, old, swaggering fel¬ 
low in a showy uniform, wlio, I lyas told, had 
* • 

acted the part of a sort of brigadier-general 
111 some sort of an island. Had ij; been llara- 
^aria, Sancho would soon have sent him about 
lis business, for, if we believe the scandalous 

chronicle of Lisbon, a more impudent buffoon, 

% 

larasite* and pilferer, seldom existed. 

Close at his heels stalked a savage-looking 
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monk, as tall as Sampson, and two Capuchin 
friars, heavily laden,^ but with what sort of pro¬ 
vision I am ignorant; next came a very slim 
and sallow-faced apothecary, in deep sables, 
completely answering in gpit and .costume the 
figure one fancies to one’s self of Senhor Apun- 
tador, in Gil Bias, followed by a half-crazed 
improvisatore, spouting verses at us as he 
passed undet the balustrades against whicli we 
were leaning. 

He was hardly out of hearing before a 
confused rabble of watermen and servants with 
bird-cages, lanterns, baskets of fruit, and 
chaplets of flowers, came gamboling along to 
the great delight of a bevy of children: who, 
to look more like the inhabitants of Heaven 
thfOi even Nature, designed, had light flutter- 
ing wings attached to their rose-coloured shoul¬ 
ders. Some,,of these “little theatrical angels 
were extremely beautiful, and had their hair 
most coqi»ettishly arranged in ringlets. 

'rhe old Marquis is doatingly fond of them ; 
night and day they i-emain with him, impart¬ 
ing all the advantages that can possibly be 
derived from fresh and ipnocent breath to a 
declining constitution. The patriarch of the 
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Marialvas has followed this regimen many 
years, and also some others which are scarcely 
credible. Having a more than Ilonjan facility 
of swallowing an inm^nse profusion of dain¬ 
ties, and making r^m continually for a fresh 
supply^ he dines alone every day between two 
silver canteens of extraordinary magnitude. 
Nobody in England would believe me if I 
detailed the enormous repast I saw spre-ad out 
for him; but let your imagination loose upon 
all that was ever conceiVed in the way of gor¬ 
mandizing, and if will not in this case exceed 
the reality. 

As soon as the contents,animal and vegeta¬ 
ble, of the principal scalera, and three or four 
other barges in its train, had been deposited 
in their respective holes, corners, and roostnng- 
places, I received an invitation from tlie old 
JNIarquis to partake of ‘a cbllatioii in his apart¬ 
ment. Not less, I am certain, than fifty ser¬ 
vants were in, waiting, and #!xcluswc of half- 
a-dozen wax-torches, which were borne in state 
before us, above a hundred tapers of diirereiit 
sizes wex’e lighted up in the range of rooms, 
internfinglcd with,silver braziers and ca.sso- 
lettcs diffusing a very pleasant perfume. 
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I found the master of all this magnificence 
most courteous, affable, and ’engaging. There 
is an urbanity and good-humour in his looks, 
gestures, arfd tone of Atoice, that prepossesses 
instantaneously in his favow/, and jiistifies the 
universal popularity he enjoys, and the affec¬ 
tionate name of Father, by which the Queen 
and Tloyal, Family, often address him. All 
the favours of the crown have been heaped 
upon him by the jiresent and preceding sove¬ 
reigns, a tide of prosperity uninteiTi'p^'ed even 
during the grand yizariat of Pombal. •“ Act 
as you judge wisest with the rest of my nobi¬ 
lity,” used to say tlje King Don Joseph to this 
redoubted minister; “ but beware how you 
interfere with the Marquis of Marialva.” 

In consequence of' this' decided predilection, 
the Marialva Palace became in many cases a sort 
of rallying point, an asylum for the oppressed ; 
and its masfer, in more than one instaiice, a 
shield against the thunderbolts of, a too power¬ 
ful minister. I'lie recollections of these times 
seem still to be kept alive; for the heart-felt 
respect, the filial adoration, I saw paid the old 
Marquis, was indeed most remarkable; his 
slightest glances were obeyed, and the person 
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on whom they fell seemed gratified and ani¬ 
mated ; his sons, *the Marquis of Tancos and 
Don Jos^: de Meneses, never apjiroached to 
offer him anything wi^out bending the knee; 
and the Conde de yillaverde, the heir of the 
great house of Anjeja, as well as the Viceroy 
of Algarve, stood in the circle which was 
formed around him, receiving a kind or gra¬ 
cious word with the same thahkful earnest¬ 
ness as courtiers who hang upon .the smiles 
and favour of their sovereign. I shall long 
remember th^ grateful sensations with which 
this scene of reciprocal kindness filled me; it 
appeared an interchange of p,miable sentiments; 
beneficence diffused without guile or affecta¬ 
tion, and protection received without sullen or 
abject servility. 

How preferable is patriarchal government 

of this nature to the cold theories pedantic 

• • 

sophists would establish, and Which, should' 
success attend their selfish atheistical ravings, 
bid fair to undermine the ^est and surest 2)rojJS 
of society. When parents cease to be honour¬ 
ed by their children, and the feelings of grate¬ 
ful subordination i» those of helpless age or 
condition are unknown, kings will soon cease 
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to reign, and republics to be governed by the 
councils of experience; anarchy, rapine, and 
massacre will walk the earth, and the abode 
of da 3 raons'' be transferred from hell to our 
unfortunate planet. 
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LETTER X. 


Festival of the Corpo ile Dcos—Striking deforatiori of tlic 
streets. — The Patriarchal Catlicdral. — J'oniing forth of 
the Sacrament iri^awful state. — Gorgeous procession.— 
Bewildering confusion of sounds. 

7 th June, 

A Mo.sr soiumms peal of bells, an alanniiig 
ratt le of drums, and a piercing Hourish of trum¬ 
pets, roused me at daybreak. You are too 
piously disposed to be ignorant that this day 
is the festival of the Corj )0 dc Deos. 1 had 
half a mind to have stayed at home* turnvng 
oxer a curious collectioji df I’ortugiiese’chro- 
nicles tlie Prior of*Avis has just sent to me; 
but I was told such wonders of tlie expected 
procession that 1 could not refuse giving my- 
self a little trouble in order to witness them. 

Everybody was gone before I set out, aiid 
the streets of the* suburlo I inhabit, as well as 
those ir> the city through which I passed in my 
way to the patriarchal cathedral, were entirely 
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deserted. A pestilence seemed to have swept 

the Great Square and the busy environs of the 
$ , 

Exchange and India House; for even vagrants, 
scavengers; and beggars, iri the last state of de¬ 
crepitude, 'had all liobbled. away to, the scene of 
action. A few miserable curs sniffing at offals 
alone remained in the deserted streets and I 
saw no human bqing at any of the windows, 
except half-a.'-dozen scabby children blubbeung 
at being kept at iiome. 

The murmur of the' crowds, assembled round 
the pafriarchule, reached us a long while Ixdbre 
we got into the midst of them, for we advanced 
with difficulty between rows of soldiers drawn 
up in battle array. Upon turning a dark an¬ 
gle, overshadowed by the high buildings of the 
seminary adjoining the patriarchale, we disco¬ 
vered houses, shops, and palaces, all metanujr- 
phosed into tents, and bung' from top to bottom 
with red damask, tapestry, satin coverlids, and 
fringed counterpanes glittering with gold. I 
thought myself in the niitlst of the Mogul’s en¬ 
campment, so pompously described by Bernier. 

The front of the Great Church in particular 
was most magnificently curtained; it rises from 
a vast flight of steps, which w^ere co'cred to-day 





with tlie yeomen of the (Queens ^uurd in 
tlieir rieii jiarty-eoh'uretl velvet dressc's, and a 
inidtitude of priests hearing' a ,i>('rae*ai■■ varietv 
of |)aiiitei! and silken biyimei’s ; lloek* ol’saiiow 
monks, n liiW'. hrowt^k and l)laek, ke]it pom ini; 
in eontimiany, like iurkevs drixini;' to m;n Uo| 
f ins pari of the ltol\' di.splay last ini; a tin-- 
some while, I i>'rew wearv, atul !ef! the l)aleonv. 
wlu;i'<‘ we were j)laee<l most Khaida •.eoiisly, and 
o’oi into till' ehnrch lliyli m.i-" n .is«pc'rfonii- 
ine- witli awful pomp, niiciis,’ asi-endino' in 
ilonds, and thy li,olil, of uyunnerahle taiiers 
hia/.in<; on the diamonds of li i M^tensory, jest 
elevated ’jy tJie palnareh With Iremhline- oc 
iiait iianu's to reeeive tin' mysterious w'afi'r. 

lielore the l iosi- ol tile een ttiony, I ren|am('d 
mv window, to have a lull view of tin* eianitiy 
lorth of the Saerament. .All was expect ilion 
and silenee in ll.e peii^ile* 'riie^ unards had 
ranged them on eaeh side of tlie steps hefoiv 
the entranee of tiu’ elmreli. /\l Jenj^tli.a shower 
ot aromatie herbs ind flowers annonneed the- 
a])proaeh of the ^palriareh. hearing tlu' host 
under a re;>al eanojiy. snrrounili'd hv enm- 
dees, 'o'd jireeeded ^>y a lon;>' (rain of mitrcii 
fieuri's. tin (f i'.ands joined in prayer, their sear- 
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let :vn(l ])urpk‘ vesti'.ieiits s\vi-('])ing the gToiind, 

# 

tlieir attendants beariii”’ eroziers, crosses, and 
other insignia of ])ontific;d grandenr. 

'I'he |)roecssion slowly descending tlie Higiiis 
of stairs to the sound of elioirs and the distant 
thnndey of artillery, lost itself in a winding- 
street <leeorat,(>d with end)roid<‘red hangings, 
and h'ft me u ith. iny senses in a whirl, and 
niy ryes dazzled, as if awakened froir, a vision 
of ei'li'slial splendour, . . , .My head 

swims at this moment, and my ears tingle with 
a confusion of .sounds, hells, •‘'oices, and the 
echoes of cannon, prolonged by mountains and 
wafted over water'. 





1 i/n'i'it \i 

1 )nnK‘r ;»t llir ('oupii'v .•! \K. S , Ihv 

w —A'l.iiinitiri'iit ■ ■ \ jT.ini'-t'!. 

i I iIj ( 7<s7. 

wo wor<' on'.>:i"( (i to il'mo in tlio 
oountry :it ;t, »illii bciony.'iito,' >o ;i oontU'iniiii, 
whose* volle'y of’ iiiiinos, xvli‘ o proiioimce'd with 
llu'lriK* l*ort;iiouos(* t want;,, soninl.*- like* an ox 
|)oe*toration- .le)so St,re'e*t-Ani<ioa-lhnni <Ia Sil- 
ve*iia. Oil)' hospitable* host is of Irish ox- 
trae^tion. boasts a* statiiro <.'l' six l(*e*t. pro]ior. 
lionable* bre*a(lth. ;i rneleU e’onntoii.Jico, la r- 
oule*an lo^s. and all the extoryir atlributos. 
at le*ast, of that e‘nte*r])visini> rae*i*, who ot'ton 
have the luek of inarrvine i'(e*a1 fortune's 
About a year or tw'o a^o he- bore* oil' a 
wexiithy I’raziliay lu'iress, aial i*- now niastoi 
e.f a laro-e* e'st.ato anel a fiibsioal, ^jiiat uih*, 
with a he*ael ue)t unlike* that oi lloloionics in 
e^ld tapestry, anti shoulelor- tliat aet tlic part of 



l.lSliON. 


a platter vvitli ratlier too nuicli exactitude. 
Poor soul! to be sivre, she is neither a V'^enus 
nor a llebe, has a rough lip, and a manly voice, 
and I fear is somewhat inclined to be dropsical; 
but her smiles are frequent and fsndling, and 
she clegves to her husband with great perse¬ 
verance. 

He is an odd character, will accept of no 

« 

employment, civil or military, and affects a 
bullying frankness, that T sliould think must 
displease very much in this counir)-, where in¬ 
dependence either, in fortune or. sentiment is a 
crime seldom if ever tolerated. 

INir. S-likes, a disjday, and the repast he 

gave us was magnificent; sixty dishes at least, 
eiglit smoking roasts, and every ragout, French, 
Kn^lish, and Portuguese, that could be thought 
of. The dessert appeared like the model of a 
fortification. . The principal cake-tower mea¬ 
sured, I dare say, throe feet perpendicular in 
height. The company was not equal either in 
number or consequence to the splendour of the 
entertainment. 

Had not Miss ^ill and Bezerra been luckily 
in my neighbourhood, I should have perished 
with ennui. One stately damsel, with portentous 
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eyebrows, anti looks that reproat-heil the male 
part of the assembly with Jnatteiitioii, was tlie 

only lady of tlie palace Mr. S- liad invited, 

1 expected to have met tlie wliolc troop of 
iny Botanic»Gardcn.acquaintance, and to liave 
escorted them about the vineyards anti,citron- 
orchards which surround this villa; but, alas ! 
I was not destined to any sucli amusing excur¬ 
sion. The trajyc damsel, who I am told has 
been unhappy in her tench'r attachments, took 
iny arm, and never quitted it during- a long- 

walk through Mr. S -’s ample jiosscssions. 

We coiwersed in Italian, and paid the birds 
that were singing, and tlR- rills that wen* 
murmuring, many fine compliments in a sort 

of prose run mail, borrowed from operas and 

• • • 

screnatas, the Amiirto of Tasso, and the Adone 
of Marini. 

'riie sun was just diffusing his last rays over 
the distant rocks of Cintra, the air bal.samic, 
and the paths amongst the wine.s Tipringing 
with fresh herbage and a thousand flowers 
revived by last night’s rg,in. Giving up the 
narrow tract which leads through these rural 
regions to the signora, I stalked by her side 
in a furrow well garnished with nettles, acan- 
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thus, and dwarf aloes, stinging and scratching 
myself at every step. This penance, and the 
disappointment I was feeling most acutely, 
j)ut me not a little 0 ,ut of humour; I re¬ 
gretted so delicious an evening <should pass 
away ip such forlorn company, and lacerating 
my legs to so little pui'posc. How should 
1 have enjoyed rambling with the young Irish 

I 

girl about these ^)leasant clover, paths, between 
festoons 6f luxuriant leaves and tendrils, not 
fastened to stiff poles and stumpy stakes as in 
France and Switzerland, but. climbing up 
light canes eight or ten feet in height. , 

Pinioned as I was, you may imagine I felt no 
inclination to prolong a walk which already had 
been prolonged unconscionably. I escaped 
teit and playing at voltarete, made a solemn 
bow to tlie solemn damsel, and got home before 
it was <|uite dark. 
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I.KTTER XII. 

l’;)ss the day at Belem.—V^isit the ncaghhouring Monastery. 
— Habitation of King I'ananiiel-r-A gold Custodiuiu of 
exquisite workmanship.—The Chureh.-»-Bonfire.s on the 
edge of the Ta^is.---I'ire-works,-»Iniages of the Holy 
One of Lisbon. 

.lune 12th, 1787. 

\¥n ])asscd iltc day (iiiitc. rn J'amille at llc- 
loin witji a wliole legion of Marialvas. Some 
reverend f'atliers, of I know,not wluit commu¬ 
nity, liad sent tlieni immense messes of soup, 

very thick, slab, and oily; ti portion which, it 

* * • 

seems, the faithful are accustomed to swallow 
the eve of St. Anthony’s festival. 

As soon as I decently could, af|jer a collation 
which was served under an awning stretched 
over one of the terraces, I stoU? ouj; of the circle 
of lords, ladies, dwarfs, monks, buffoons, bullies, 
and almoners, to visit the neighbouring monas¬ 
tery. I ascended the great stairs, constructed 
at the &x})ense of tbc Infanta (-atherinc, King 
Cliarles the Second’s dowager, and after walk- 
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ing in the cloisters of Emanuel, looked into 
the library, which is far from being in the 
cleanest or best ordered condition. The spa¬ 
cious and ' lofty cloisters present a striking 
spread of arches, which,, though ..not in the 
purest style, attract the eye by their delicately- 
carved arabesque ornament, and the warm 
reddish hue of the .marble. The corridor, into 
which open ari almost endless range of cells, is 
full five hundred feet in length. Each window 
has a commodious resting-place, where the 
monks loll at theij’ ease and enjoy the view of 
the river. 

In a little dark treasury communicating by 
winding-stairs with that part of the edifice 
tradition points out as the habitation of King 
Emanuel, when at certain holy seasons he re¬ 
tired within tlu‘.se precincts, I was shown by 
candlelight some extremely curious plate, par¬ 
ticularly a custodium, made in the year 1506, 
of the pure gold of Quiloa. Nothing can be 
more beautiful as a specimen of elaborate 
gothic sculpture, than this complicated ena¬ 
melled mass of flying buttresses and fretted 
pinnacles, with the twelve Apostles in their 
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niches, under cano})ies formed of ten tliousund 
wreaths and ramifications. 

From this gloomy recess, I was conduced to 
the church, one of the largest in Portugal, vast, 
solemn, and fantastic, like the interior of the 
Temple of Jerusalem, as I have seen it^figured 
in some old German Bibles. There was little, 
however, in the altars or monuments worth any 
very minute investigation. 

It fell dark before I went out at* the great 
porch, and found the wide space before it begin¬ 
ning to catch a.vivid gleam from a line of bonfires 
on the ^dge of the 'Fagus. I could hardly reach 
my carriage without being sijiged by squibs and 
crackers, and wished myself out the moment I 
got into it, a rocket having shot up just under 
the noses of m}'^ mules and scared them terribly. 

Unless St. Anthony lulls me asleep by a 
miracle, 1 must expect *110* rest to-night, there 
is such a whizzing of fireworks, blazing of 
bonfires, and flourishing of Fj-ewch horns 
in honour of to-rnorrow, the five hundred 
and fifty-fifth anniversary of that memo¬ 
rable day, when the Holy One of Lisbon 
passed by a soft transition to the joys of Para- 
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disc. 1 saw his image at the door of almost 
every lioiise and even hovel of this populous 
capital, placed on an altar, and decked with a 
profusion of wax-lights and flowers. 
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hKTTlOll XIII. 


'I'lie New CInireh ot’,''1. .Antlioijx.- S|>iiglitly Music.— 
I'intliusiastic Bcrnioii.- 'riie •rood l’rio» ol' Avis.—Visit 
to the Cartliusiim Couveni of Ciitjliiez.—.Speetrc-s of the 
Order.—Striking efiigy of the Saviour .—/t young and 
melancholy Cartllusian.—'I'lie (Jeinetery. 

■luiu; ItUh, 17H7. 

I si.(ii>T better than I expected: the Saint 
was propitious, and during the night cooled 
the ardour of his votaries and the flames of 

their bonfires by a vernal sliower, which ptit- 

• • • 

tered agreeably this morning amongst the vine- 
leaves of my garden. The clouds dispersed 
tibout eight o’clock, and at nine, just as I as¬ 
cended the steps of the new elmrch built over 
the identical house where St. Anthony was 
born, the sun shone out in all its splendour. 

I cannot say tljis edifice recalled to my mind 
the magnificent sanctuary of I’adua, which five 
years a*go on this vttiy day impressed my imagi¬ 
nation so forcibly. Here are )io cojistcllations 
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of golden lamps depending by glittering chains 
from a mysterious vaidted ceiling, no arcades 
of alabaster, no sculptured marbles. The churcli 
is supported by two *rovvs of pillars neatly 
carved in stone, but wretchedly proportioned. 
Over the high altar, where stands the revered 
image in the midst of a bright illumination, 
was stretched a canopy of flowered velvet. 
This drapery, richly fringed and tasseled, marks 
out the spot formerly occu})ied by the chamber 
of the saint, and receives an amber-light from a 
row of tall casement windows, the woodwork 
gleaming with burnished gold. 

A great many broad English faces burst 
forth from amongst the crowd of profane 
vulgar at the portal of the church, and all their 
eye'ii were directed to their enthusiastic coun¬ 
tryman, but he was )iot to be stared out of 
a decent countenance. 

The ceremony was extremely pom])ous. A 
prelate of'the first rank, with a considerable 
detachment of priests from the royal chapel, 
officiated to the sounds of lively jigs and rant¬ 
ing minuets, better calculated to set a parcel of 
water-drinkers a dancing in a pump-room, than 
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to direct the inoveinents of a pontitl' and his 
assistants. 

After mneh indifferent' mnsie, yocal and 
instrumental, perforniefcl full gallop in the most 
rapid allegro, Fr('‘.»Joa6 Jacinto, a famous 
preacher, mounted the pulpit, lifted ujx hands 
and eyes, and poured forth a torrent of sound¬ 
ing phrases in honour of St.* Antliony. What 
would I not giye for such a voice ?- -it would 
almost have reached from Dan unto IJeershcba! 

The Father has undoubtedly gi-eat powers of 
elocution, and none of that canting, nasal whine 
so common in the delivery of monkish sermons. 
Tie treated kings, totrarchs, imd com|ucrors, the 
heroes and sages of antiquity, with inelfable 

contempt; reduced their palaces and fortifica- 

• • • 

tions to dust, their armies to pismires, their iin- 

perial vestments to cobwebs, and impicssed all 

• • 

his audience, except the? herctical.squinters at 
the door, with the most thorough conviction 
of St. Anthony’s superiority^over thdse objects 
of an erring and impious admiration. 

“ Happy,” exclj>itned the ])reacher, “ were 
those gothic ages, falsely called ages of barba¬ 
rism and ignorance,* when the hearts of men. 
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uncoiTuptcd by the delusive beverage of philo¬ 
sophy, were open to the words of truth fulling 
like honey, from the mouths of saints and con- 

r 

fessors, such words as ’distilled from the lips 
of Anthony, yet a suckling hanging at the 
breast in this very spot. It was here the spirit 
of the Most High descended upon him, here 
that he conceived the sublime intention of i)ene- 
trating into the most turbulent parts of Europe, 
setting the inclemency of seasons and the ma¬ 
lice of men at defiance, and sprinkling amongst 
lawless nations tire seeds of grace and rcpen- 
■ tance. There, my brethren, is the dorr out of 
which he issued. ^Uo yon not see him in the 
habit of a Mcnino de Coro, smiling with all the 
graces of innocence, and dispensing with his 
infant hands to a group of sijualid children the 
portion of nourishment he has just received 
from his mother? 

“ Ilut Anthony, from the first dawn of his 
existence,Tived for others, and not for himself: 
he forewent even the luxury of meditation, and 
instead of retiring into a peaceful cell, rushed 
into the world, helpless and unprotected, lifting 
high the banner of the Cross amidst perils and 
uproar, appeasing wars, settling differences both 
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public and domestic, cxltprting at tlic risk ol' 
his life ruffians and plun<lcrcrs to make resti¬ 
tution, and armed misers, guardijij)- tlieir cotters 
with bloody swords, h? open their Itearts and 
their liand^to the tlfstresses of the widow and 
the fatherless. 

“Anthony ever .sighed after the crown oi‘ 
martyrdom, and had long entertained an ardent 
de.sire of passiog over into .^lorocco, and ex¬ 
posing himself to the fury of its bigoted and 
cruel sovereign ; but the commands of his supe¬ 
rior retain him on the point of embarkation ; ho 
makes a sacrifice of even this most laudable 
and glorious ambitit)n ; he ta-averses Spain, re¬ 
pairs to Assisi, embraces the rigid order of the 

great St. Francis, and continues to his last hour 

• • • 

administering consolation to the dejected, for¬ 
tifying their hopes of heaven, ami confirming 

• • 

the faith of such as wer& wavering .or deluded 
by a succession of prodigies. The dead are 
raised, the sick are healed, ^the sea*is calmed 
by a glance of St. Anthony ; even the lowest 
ranks of the creatjpn are attraded by eloquence 
more than human, and give ,inarks of sensibi¬ 
lity. h^ish swim in •shoals to hear the word of 
the Lord ; and to convince the obdurate and 
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those accursed wliose hearts tlic false reasoning 
of the world had hardened, mules and animals 
the most .perversely obstinate humble them¬ 
selves to the earth whon Anthony holds forth 
the Sacrament, and ackncnvledge the presence 
of the JJivinity.” 

The sermon ended, fiddling began anew with 
redoubled vigour, and I, disgusted with such 
unseasonable’ levity, retired hdtjie in dudgeon. 
This little cloud of peevishness was soon dissi¬ 
pated by the cheering presence of the good 
Prior of Avis, than whom there exists not, 
perhaps, in this world a more benigo, evan¬ 
gelical character ; one who gives glory to God 
with less ostentation, or bears a more unaffected 
goodwill towards men. This excellent prelate 
had been passing his morning, not in attending 
pompous ceremonies, but in consoling the sick 
and relieving the indigent; climbing up to 
their miserable chambers to afford assistance in 
the name ‘of the < saint whose festival was cele¬ 
brating, and whose fame, for every charitable 
beneficent act, had been handed down by the 
inhabitants of Lisbon from father to child, 
through a long series of generations. 

Our discourse was not of a nature to in- 



'^d^®iileai@5H''iWe stopped as we/p#s*sd^.l^-.t]^e, 

his*'nu*iing.i!fertfe«i;,;-‘the''. old? 
posed mS visLt^-^ tbei Carthusian ^ 

Cachiffly; 

aljQut half ap hour we weij^i;^' 
liefcH^e’the chiurch, which froats Ih^tiBCpa^gir^ 
d«^ asd were ushered,into a jsol^mp^^^l 
/^todmiglek Several spectres of>thjef,S#i«ft,r3sr]*^ 
about the cteisteraj. wbijefe :$lai^^i ssif 
iioh) this court. M: .the Baiddl% .jiiis C‘ih^W^ 
ie^iitain, shaded bjripjsraniids ia#^^«i^ped h&X:; 
SBfiD&nd are- ^ven or eight snaaU-i^apels; one of 
aoijfttuns a coloured iB»g^; Of ifee.: 
*;|§ bi^ i«^ Atfaw^l8st dreadfukagonief^iOf hia p^^ 
coVQ^’mii^'^^JKvid brujseafai»^«(XMfru^te4^|^l:|^;: 
examining 

gathered aniundT U^; (We c^r tb^Cfe# 

4tlxaekd^.n]bj 

;%^Ae deep ipe^cludy which 
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uppn wq\iijy, I leaned he-^MiliJl? 
tMra;«n4i>twenty yearns of age, of illustrioili. 
r^tage, and lively^ talents; but the imBoei^ir 
ate <^use of his having«fiought these m^sioi^ 
of stillness and mortification, the Grand Prior 
seemed .loth to communicate. 

I could not help observing, as this young 
victim stood before me, and 1 contemplated 
the evening light thrown on the arcades of the 
quadrangle, how many setting suns he was 
likely to behold wasting their gleams upon 
these walls, and wbat a wearisome succession of 
yfears he had in all probability devoted .himself 
to consume within, their precincts. The eyes 
of the good prior filled with tears, Verdeil 
shuddered, and tlie Abade, forgetting the su¬ 
perstitious part he. generally acts in religious 
places, exclaimed loudly against the toleration 
of human sacrifices, and the folly of permitting 
those to renounce the world, whose youth inca¬ 
pacitates therp from making a due estimate of 
its sorrows or advantages. As for Don Pedro, 
his serious disposition received..additional gloom 
from the objects y?ith which we were envi¬ 
roned. 

, The chill gust that blew from an arched 
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ftthersu^e interred, and whose 
^•paftrittient^^rettimed a hollow sound as we walk- 

^^NWffer it, struck him wittf horror. • It was the 

# 

Swrt fraie of his entering a Carthusian convent, 
isnd, to my surprisie, he appeared ignorant of 
the severities of the order. 

The sun set before we regained our carriage, 
and our conversation the wliole way home pai-- 
took of the impression whigh the scenery we 
had been contemplating inspired. 
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LETTER XIV. 

Curious succession of viMters —A Seraphic Doctor—Mon- 
senhor Aguilar.*^—Mob of old hags, children, and ragamuf¬ 
fins.—Visit to the Theatre in the Rua d’os Condes.—The 

Archbishop Cgnfessor_Brazilian Modinhas—Bewitching 

nature of that music.—Nocturnal processions.—Enthusi¬ 
asm of the young Conde de Villanova.—No accounting for 
fancies. 

14th Jun^ 1787. 

It was my lot this afternoon to receive a 

curious succession of visiters. First came Pond- 

* 

bal,^ who Jooked worn down with gay living 
and late hours; but there is an ease and fashion 
in his address not ^common in this country. 
ThougH he -possesses one of the largest l^ded 
estates in the kingdom, (about one hundred 
and Twenty thousand crowns a-year,) he wished 
me to understand that his dread father, the 
i^iirge and terror of the rtoblest houses in* 
Portugal, the sole dispenser during so^ m^ny 
years df the royal treasijre, "died, notwithstand¬ 
ing, in distressed circumstances, loaded with 
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d(>bts cofttracted in supporting the dignity of 
his post. 

The next who did me the|honour of a visit was 
the Judge Cbnservaton'of the English factory, 
Joa&Tellesfa relation, legitimate or illegitimate 
(I know not exactly which), of the l*,enalvas. 
This man, who has risen to one of the highest 
posts of the law by the sole* strength of his abi¬ 
lities, has a neryous, original sjtylc of expression, 
which put me in mind of liord Thifrlow ; but 
to all this vigour of character and diction, he 
joins the pliability and subtleness of a serpent; 
and those he cannot take by storm, he is sure 
of overcoming by every soothing arc of flattery 
and insinuation. 

As soon as he was departed, entered a pair of 

• • • 

monks with a basket of sweetmeats in *cut 

paper, from a good lady abbess, beseeching me 

• • 

to portion out two sweet virgins as God’s 
spouses in some neighbouring monastery. 

They were scarcely dismissed, beft>re Father 
Theodore d’Almeida and another of his breth¬ 
ren were ushered,in. Tjie whites of their eyes 
alone were visible, nor could,Whitfield himself, 
the original Doctos Squintuin of Foote, have 
•squinted more scientifically. 
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4 wsia ' 1 ^* attention to Father ^iBieodjfte’i 

• 

8ei!:ti(|>hi0 discourse; so excellent an opportanl» 
tj^of hearing a firsif-rate specimen of hypo(3i«t 
tical cant wW not to be'neglected.* No saon«C 
had the fathers been conducted to-the stair** 

f 

head w^th due ceremony, than Monsenhor 
Aguilar, one of the prelates of the Patriarchal 
Cathedral, was announced. He confirmed me 
in the opinion I entertained of. Father Theo¬ 
dore. No'person can accuse Aguilar of being 

» t , 

a hypocrite. He lays himself but too -much 
open, and treats the church from which he de- 
riyes a handsome maintenance, not as a patro- ■ 
ness, but as an humble companion; the con¬ 
stant butt and object of his sarcasms. In Por¬ 
tugal, even in the year 1787, such conduct is 
madness, and I fear will expose him one day or 
other to severe persecution. 

We were rpused from a peaceful dish of tea 
by a loud< hubbub in the street, and running 4:0 
the balcony, found a beastly mob of old hags, 
children, and ragamuffins assembled, headed, 
by‘half-a-dozen drummers, %nd as many ne¬ 
groes in scarlet japbets, blowing Frencb-borns 
with unusual vehemence, 4ind pointing them 
direr^jJy at the ^ouse. I was wondering at this 
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of besie^g one’s door, and 
imwittg bact to avoid being singed by a 
rfcket which whizzed alonj within ^n inch of 
Wy nose, when one of the servants entered 
with a cruaifix on a«ilver salver, and a mighty 
kind message from the nuns of the Convent of 
the Sacrament, who#had sent their musician? 
with timbrfels and fireworks, to invite us to 
some grand dojngs at their convent, in honour 

of the Festival of the Heart of Jesus. Really, 

• 

these church parties begin to lose in my eyes 
great part of .the charm which novelty gave 
them. •! have had pretty nearly my fill of 
motets, and Kyric eleisons» and incense, and 
sweetmeats, and sermons. 

That heretic Verdeil, who would almost as 

• • • 

soon be in hell at once as, in such a cloyliig 
heaven, would not let me rest till I went with 
him to the theatre in the *Rua d’os Condes, in 
order to dissipate by a little profane air the 
fumes of so much holiness. ^ The play afforded 
me more dbgust than amusement; the theatre 
is low and narrow, and the actors, for there are 
no actresses, below criticisnj. Her Majesty’s 
absolute, commands, having swept females off 
thet* stagey' their parts are acted by calvish 



y fellows.' » Judge what^a ^lejlsirt^’edfeet 
^fels metamorphosis mast produce, espeCidhT^h 
the danceBs, where pne sees a stout shepherdeis 
'in vit^n white, with af*soft blue beard, and a 
propiinent collar-bone, cle(;»ching sp nosegay in 
a fist tjiat would almost have knocked down 
QoHah, and a train of milk-maids attending 
her enormous foot-steps, tossing their petti- 

C 

coats over their ^heads at every step. Such 
sprawling,* jerking, and ogling i never saw 
before, and hope never to see again. 

We were heartily sick of the performance 
before it was half finished, and the night being 
serene and pleasant, were tempted to take a 
ramble in the Great Square, which received a 
faint gleam from the lights in the apartments 

< 4 

of ‘the palace, every window being thrown 

o 

open to catch the breeze. The Archbishop Con- 

c '* 

fessor displayed his goodly person at one of 
th« balccmies; from a clown, this now most 
important personage* became a common soldier, 
frogi a common soldier a coi-poral, from 'a' cor¬ 
poral a monk, in which station he gave so 
many proofs ®f tpleration and good-humotir, 
that Pombal, who happenad to stumble 
him by one of jthose chances which set tiU 
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^eBanee, judged him. sufficiently 
.shr^Sth jovial, and ignomnt, to make a v<»ry 
itfUrmless and comfortald| confessor to her 
Majesty, then Princess of Brazif: since her 
accession to the throne, he is become Areli- 
bishop, in partihui. Grand Inquisitor, ,and the 
first spring in the present Government of Por¬ 
tugal. I never saw a sturdier fellow. He 
seems to anoipt himself with tfie oil of glad¬ 
ness, to laugh and grow fat in spite of the 
critical situation of affairs in this kingdom, and 
the just fears.all its true patriots entertain of 
seeing,it once more relajise into a Spanish 
province. 

At a window immediately over his right 
reverence’s shining forehead, we spied out the 
Lacerdas, two handsome sjsters, maids of'ho¬ 
nour to the Queen, waving their hands to us 
very invitingly. This *was encouragement 
enough for us to run up a vast many flights 
of stairs to their apartment, svhicji Vas crowd¬ 
ed with nephews and nieces and cousins clus¬ 
tering ronnd twy very elegant young women, 
who* {a«»mpanied by theif singing-master, a 
Square friar,, with greenish eyes, werC 
iHirarl^ing Brazilian modinhas. 
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Tho^ w&tt have never beard this original 
sevt of music, must^nd will remain ignorant 
0 #^ the most bewitcl^ng melodies that ever ex. 
dated since the days of‘*the Sybarites. They^ 
donsist of languid interrupted measures, as if 
the" breath was gone with excess of rapture, 
and the soul panting to meet the kindred soul 
of some beloved object. With a childish care- 

t 

lessness they steal ^into the heart, before it has 
time to atm itself against their enervating 
influence; you fancy you are swallowing milk, 
and are admitting, the poison cf voluptuous¬ 
ness into the closest recesses of your existence. 
At least, such beings as feel the power of har- 
m&nious sounds are doing so; I won’t answer 
for hard-eared, phlegmatic northern animals. 

An hour or two .passed away almost iraper- 

« 

(M^tibly in the pleasing delirium these syren 

< ' 

notes inspired, and it was not without regret 
I saw the company disperse and the spell dis¬ 
solve. Thd ladiee of the apartment having 
redeived a summons to attend her Majesty’s 
suppef, curtsied us off very,, gracefully, and 
vanished. 

In our way home we met the SaeratUtdiU^ 
enveloped in a glare of light, marching in state 
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to pBy.some sick pei-son a farewell visit; and 
that hopeful young nobleman, the Conde de 
Villa Nova,* preceding the^canopy in a scarlet 
mantle,' and tingling ci silver bell.* lie is al¬ 
ways in cfese attendance upon the Host, and 
passes the flower of his days in this singular spe¬ 
cies of danglement. No lover was ever more jea¬ 
lous of his mistress than thisungenuous youth of 
his bell. lie pannot endure any other person 
should give it vibration. The parish officers 
of the extensive and populous district in which 
his palace is situated, from respect to his birth 
and opulence, indulge him in this caprice, and 
indeed a more perseverant bell-bearer they 
could not have chosen. At all hours and in 

all weathers he is ready to perform this holy 

• * ^ 

office. In the dead of thp night, or in the 
most intense heat of the day,‘out he i«su*es and 
down he dives, or up he *clirnbsj to any dun¬ 
geon or garret where spiritual assistance of this 
nature is demanded. 

It,has been again and again observed, that, 
there is no acp(^unting, for fancies. Every 
person has his own, which, he follows to the 
Ijf^t of’^hia means and abilities. The old Ma* 
* Since Marquis of Abraptes. 
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rialva’s delights are centered between his two 
silver recipiendaries^ the Marquis his son in 
dancing attendanceppon the Queen ; and Villa 
Nova, in announcing with his bell to all true 
believers the approach of celestial majesty. 
The present rage of the scribbler of all these 
extravagances is modinhas, and under its pre¬ 
valence he feels haM-tempted to set sail for the 
Brazils, the native land of these enchanting 
impositions, to live in tents, such as the Che- 
valier de Parny describes in his agreeable little 
voyage, and swing, in hammocks^ or glide over 
smooth mats surrounded by bands of yputhful 
minstrels, dilfusing at every step the perfume 
of jasmine and roses. 
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LETTER XV. 


Excessive sultriness of Lisbon.—Night-sounds of the city.— 
Public gala in the garden of the ConSe de Villa Nova. 
—Visit to the Ahjeja Palace—Th§ heir of the family.— 

Marvellous narrations of a^young priest_Convent of 

Savoyard nuns —Pather Theodore’s chickens_Sequester¬ 

ed group of beauties.—Singing ot" the Scarlati. 

29th June, 1787. 

The bright sunshine whifch has lately been 
our portion, glorious as it is, begins to tire me. 

Twenty times a day ^ I cannot help wishing 

• 

myself extended dt full-length upon the fresh 
herbage of some shady English valley, where 
fairies gambol in the titilights of. Midsummer, 
whispering in the ears of their sleeping fa¬ 
vourites the good or evil fqytunes* which await 
them. It is too hot for these oracular little 
elvish beings in» Portugal, one must not 
here expect their inspirations; but would to 
Heaven some revelation of this or any other 
nature had warned me off in time, from the 
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Minding dust and excessive sultriness of Lis¬ 
bon and its ndghbey'jrhood. How silly, when 
one is well and pool, to gad abroad, in the 

<9 

vain hope of making wMt is really best, betteh. 
Depend upon it, there is'more velnal delight 
and, joy in our green hills and copses, than 
in all these stunted olive-fields and sun-burnt 
promontories. 

We have a homely saying, that what is 
poison to one man is ineat to another, and true 
enough; for these, days and nights of glow¬ 
ing temperature, which oppress me beyond 
endurance, are the delight and boast of«the in¬ 
habitants of this c*apital. The heat seems not 
only to have new venomed the stings of the 
fleas and ,the musquitoes, but to have drawn 

e 

out, the whole night long, all the human 
ephemera of Lisbon. They frisk, and dance, 
and’tinkle .their guitats from sunset to sun¬ 
rise. The dogs, too, keep yelping and howling 
without inWmission ; and what with the bel¬ 
lowing of litanies by parochial processions, the 
whizzing of fireworks^, which*.devotee^ are per-* 
petually letting off in honour of some merob^ 
or other of the celestial ‘hierarchy, and the 
squabbles of bullying rake-hells, who scour the 
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streets in search of adventures, there is no 
getting a wink of sleep, e\pn if the heat would 
allow it. 

As to those quiet nocturnal parties, where 
ingenuous youths i;est their heads, not on the 
lap of earth, but oh that of their mistresses, 
who are soothingly employed in delivering the 
jetty locks of their lovers from too abundant 
a population, J have nothii^ to,say against 
thena, nor am I much disturbed by tRe dashing 
sound, of a few downfalls* from the windows; 
but these dog.howlings exceed every annoy¬ 
ance pf the kind I ever endured, and give no 
slight foretaste of the infernal regions. 

Nothing but amusement and racket being 

thought of here at this season (when to cele- 

• • • , 

brate St. Peter’s festival witii all the noise and 

» 

extravagance in your power, is not more a pro- 

• • 

fane inclination than a pious dutyl, sim- 
pletpn, the Conde de Villa Nova, opened his 

* Writers of travels are sadly given to exaggeration. The 
aathor of the Tableau.de Lisbonne writes, “ II est dix heures, 
une fbule de P. de Chos’avance,” &c. From such ah ac¬ 
count ong would suppose the whole l^pe of houses in motion. 
No such thing. At intervals, to be sure, some accidents of 
this sort, more or less, slily occur; but by no means m so 
general and evident a manner. 
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garden last night to the nob and inob-ility t)f 
J-iisbon. There a didl illumination of 

paper lanterns, and^a sort of pavilion awkward¬ 
ly constructed for dandiig, beneath which the 
])rettiost French and English inaiftua-makers, 
milliners, and abigails of the metropolis, figured 
away in cotillons with the Duke of Cadaval 
and some other young men of the first dis¬ 
tinction. wlio, likp many as lioppful in ouf own 
capital, are never at their ease but in low 
company. 'I'wo or three of my servants ac¬ 
companied my tailor to the fete, and returned 
enraptured with the affable pleasing .manners 
of the foreign milliners and native nobility. 

1 shoultl havt' been most happy to remain at 
home, in tlie .shade of my green blind.s, giving 
ear, through mere laziness, to any nonsen.se 
that anybody eliose to say to me ; but we had 
been long engaged to dine with Don Diego de 
Noronha, at tlu' Anjeja Palace. 

When 'we arciyed at oiir destination, we 
found the heir of the family surrounded by 
priests and tutors, learning ,to look out at the 
window, the chio^’ emjdoyment of Portuguese 
fidalgo life. Oh what a precious collection of 
stories did I hear at this attic bampiet! I'here 
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happened to be amongst the company a young 
oaf of a priest, from I fiwget what university 
(I hope not Coimbra), who»kept on^lduring the 
whole dinner favouring us with. marvellous 
narrations, "such as the late Queen’s pounding a 
pearl of inestimable value, to swallow* in me¬ 
dical potions; and that one of the nuns of the 
Convent of the Sacrament', havnig intrigued 
with old Beekebub in propria persona,’ had 
been sent to the Iiujuisi^ion, and the window 
through which his infernal majesty had entei’ed 
upon this gallatit exjdoit, walled up and paint¬ 
ed ove? with red crosses. I’lie same precau¬ 
tionary decoration, contintfed he, has been 
bestowed upon every opening in the fa<,’ade, so 
that no demon, however sharp-set, pan get in 
again. He would‘fain also* have made us be¬ 
lieve, that a woman very fa^ir and plump to the 
eye, with an overflowi»j*g breast wf.milk, who 
took in sucklings to nurse chea])er than any¬ 
body else, regularly made at%ay with them, and 
was now in the dungeons of the holy office, 
accused of having* minced up above a score of 
innocents! 

Heaven forbid I‘should detail any further 

. VOL. II. r. 
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particulars of our trble-talk; if I did, you 
would be finely surf(iited. 

After dftmer the,company dispersed, some to 
their coitches, some to'liear a sonata on the 
dulcimer, accompanied on*' the jew‘S harp by a 
couple of dwarfs; the heir-apparent, to. his be¬ 
loved window ; and Verdeil and I to a convent 
of Savoyard nuns, at Belem, the coolest, clean¬ 
est retirement in the whole neighbourhood, and 
blessed into the bargain by the especial patron¬ 
age and inspection of Father Theodore d’Al- 
meida. His reverence, it seems, had been th^ 
principal instrument, under Providence, of 
transplanting thes^ blessed sprouts of holiness 
from the Convent of the Visitation at Annecy 
to the glowing climate of Portugal. 

As J had just received a sugary epistle from 
this paragon of piety, recommending his fa¬ 
vourite establishment in several pages of ardent 
panegyric, he could do no less than come forth 
from his interior ^est, and bid us welcome with 
a countenance arrayed .in the sweetest smiles, 
though I dare say he- wished us at old scratch 
for our intrusion. * 

“ Poor things,” said hb, speaking of the 
chickens under education in this coop, “ we do 
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all we can to improve tlieir tender minds and 
their guileless tongues i\ foreign languages. 
Sister Theresa has an adinirable^*knack for 
teaclung arithmetic; our venerable mother is re> 
niM-kably v^ell-bottc^ed in grammar, and Sister 
•Francisca Salesia, whom I had the hsfppiness 
to bring over from I^yons, is not only a most 
pure and persuasive moralist, bijt is acknow¬ 
ledged to be onb of the firsUneedles in Chris- 
tendom, so we do toleraldy well in embroidery. 
In music we are no great proficients. We 
allow of no mbdinhas, no ofiera aii*s; a plain 
hymn is* all you must exjiect here; in short, we 
are ill-fitted to receive sucl* distinguished vi¬ 
siters, and have nothing the world would call 
interesting to rocorameyd us ; but then, I, their 
unworthy confessor, must •allow that, such 
sweet, clean consciences as Jl meet with in this 
asylum are treasures beyond all tlxit tlie In¬ 
dies can furnish.” 

Both Verdeil and myself^ Conscious of our 
own extreme unworthiness, were quite abashed 
by this sublime deftlamation, poured forth with 
hands crossed on the bosom,* and eyes turned 
up to the ceiling, likd some images one has seen 
of St. Ignatius or St. Francis Xavier. 

(; 2 
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It was a fitiinute ati least before his reverence 
relaxed from this at^tude, and, drawing a cur¬ 
tain, condescended <to admit us into a spacious 
parlour, delightfully cool, perfumed with jas¬ 
mine, and filled with little Brazilian doves, 
parroqitets, and canary birds. Such a cooing 
and chirping was never heard in greater per¬ 
fection, excej)t in Mahomet’s Paradise; nor 
were the hourics«wanting, for in a deep recess, 
behind a tolerably wide lattice, sat a row of the 
loveliest young creatures 1 ever beheld. A 
daughter of inv friend Don Jos^ de Brito was 
amongst the number, arid her eyes, of the most 
bewitching softness, seemed to acquire new 
fascination in this mysterious sort of twilight, 
beamijig from behind a .double grating of iron. 

Every now and then the birds, not in the 
least intimidated by the p.redatory glances of 
Father Theodore, violated the sanctuary, and 
pitched upon ivory necks, and were received 
with ten tltousahtl endearments by the angels 
of this little sequestered heaven, which looked 
so refreshing, and formed by its sacred calm so 
inviting a contra^c to the turbulent world with¬ 
out, and its glaring atmosphere, that I could 
not resist exclaiming, “ O that I had wings like 
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a dove, that I might tiy througli those bars 
and be at rest!” 

I need not tell you we j[)assed iKilf-an-hour 
most delightfully in ttflking of music, gardens, 
roses, and flevotioii.nvith the mcninas, and had 
almost forgotten we were engaged to hear the 
Scarlati sing. Her father, an old captain of 
horse, of Italian extraction, lives not far from 
the Convent td' the Visitatioji, so we had not 
much time during our transit to experience the 
woful difference between the cool parlour of 
the nuns and the suffoeatijig exterior air. 

A nisimerous group of the young ladies’ kin¬ 
dred stood ready at the street-door, with all 
that hospitable courtesy for which the Portu¬ 
guese are so remarkably distinguished, to uslicr 

the strangers up-stairs into a gallery bung with 

« 

arras and sconces, not unlike the great room of 

• • 

an Italian inn, once the palace <>r a nobleman. 
To keep up these post-house ideas, we scented 
a strong effluvia of the stable,*and .hbard certein 
stampings and neighings, as if a party of houn-: 
nyms had arrived^ to partake of the concert. 

Many strange, aboriginal figures of both 
sexes were a.ssembled, an uncouth collection 
enough, I am apt to conjecture; however, J 
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soon ceased giving Ahem any notice. The 
young lady of the youse charmed me at first 
sight by her grac^ul, modest manner; but 
when she sang some dfrs, composed by the 
famous Perez, I was not "less delighted tlian 
surprised. Her voice modulates with unaf¬ 
fected carelessness into the most pathetic tones.* 
Though she has ado})ted the masterly and sci¬ 
entific style of Feyraciiti, one of the first singers 
in the Queen’s service,,she gives a simplicity of 
expression to the most difficult passages, that 
makes them appear tlie effusions of a young 
romantic girl warbling to herself in th* secret 
recesses of a forest.' 

I sat in a dark (Corner, unconscious of every 
thing that passed in the apartment, of the sin- 

* Th^se affecting tones seeni to have made a lasting im¬ 
pression indeed upon the heart of a young man, one of the 
principal clerks in the Secretary of State’s office ; he was all 
admiration, all arllour, hir> divinity all indifference. After a 
long period of unavailing courtshipj the poor lover, driven 
to absolute despair, niadf a donation of all he was worth in 
the world to the object of his adoration, and threw himself 
-_^to the Tagus. Providentially he was fished out and 
brought home, pale and ahhost inanimate. Such a spec¬ 
tacle, accompanied by fco vivid a proof of unlimited passion, 
had its effect. The l^idy relented, they were united, and 
are as hapjty at this day, 1 believe, as the recollection of so 
narrow an escape, and ils cause, can make them. 
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gular figures that entered, or those that went 
away; the starings, whisj^rings, and fan-flirt¬ 
ings of the assembly were lost upon me : I 
could not utter a syllatole, and was vexed when 
an arbitral old aimt insisted upon no more 
singing, and proposed a faro-table and a dance. 
Most eagerly did I wish all the kindred and 

their friends petrified for’the time being by 

• _ • 

some obliging; necromancer,,and would have 

done apy thing, short ^of engaging my own 
dear self to the devil, to have obtained an unin¬ 
terrupted audience of the syren till morning. 
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LETTER XVI. 

Ups-and-<lowns I^isbon_Negro Beldames. — Quinta of 

Mai-vilja.—Moonligl^t view of Lisbon .^Illuminated win¬ 
dows of the Palace.—The old Marquis of Pcnalva.—Padre 
Duarte, a famous .Jesuit.—iConversation betweeh him and 
a conceited Phj'sician.—Their ludicrous blunders.—Toad- 
eaters.—Sonatas.—I’ortugucse minuets* 

BOtbJune, 1787. 

.\'Ve sallied out after dimicr 

to pay visits. Never did 1 behold such cursed 
ups-and-dovvDs, sucli shelving descents and 
sudden rises, as occur at every step one takes 
in going about Idshon. I thought myself fifty 
times on the point of being overturned into 
the Tagus, or tumbled into sandy ditches, 
among rottep shpes, dead cats, and negro bel¬ 
dames, who retire into such dens and burrows 
for the purpose of telling fortunes and selling 
charms for the agn^. 

The IiKjuisition too often lays hold of these 
wretched sibyls, and works them confoundedly. 
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I saw one dragging into Jight as I passed by 
the ruins of a palace th’jfown down by the 
earthquake. Whether a familiar of ^;he Inqui¬ 
sition was griping her'tn his clutches, or whe¬ 
ther she w?is taking’to account by some disap¬ 
pointed votary, I will not pretend,to answer. 
Be that as it may, I was happy to he driven 
out of si{^it of this hitleoiiS object, whose con¬ 
tortions and hofwlings were trply horrible. 

The more one is acquainted with I-iisbon, 
the less it answers the expectations raised by 
its - magnificent appearance* from the river. 
Could If traveller ho suddenly transported with¬ 
out preparation or prejudice to many parts of 
this city, he would reasonably conclude himself 
travei'sing a succession of villages jiwkwardly 
tacked together, ifnd overpe^vered by massive 

convents. The churches In j^eneral arc in a 

...” 

woful taste of architecttire, the ta.vp- of llorro- 
mini, with crinkled pediments, furholowed 
cornices and turrets, somew'Jiat in* the style of 
old-fashioned French clock-cases, such us Bou¬ 
cher designed wilrfi many a scrawl and flourish 

to adorn the apartments of .iSIadame de I’om- 

• • 

padour. 

AVe traversed the city this evening in all its 
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extent in our way to the Duke d’AIafoens’s 
villa, and gave vast ,»iumbers of her most faith¬ 
ful Majesty’s subjects an opportunity of staring 
at the height of the coaCh-box, the short jacket 
of the postilion, and other anglicisms of the 
equipage. . The Duke had been summoned to 
a council of state ; but we found the Marquis 
of Marialva, who went with us round the apart¬ 
ments of the villa, which have nothing remark¬ 
able except one or tv^o large saloons of excel¬ 
lent and striking proportions. 

He afterwards • proposed accompanying, us 
about half-a-mile farther to the quinta of Mar- 
villa, which belongs to his father. This spot 
has great picturesque beauties. The trees are 
old and fantastic, bending over ruined foun- 
tams and mutilated statues of heroes in armour, 
variegated by the lapse of years with innumer¬ 
able tints of purple, gPeen, and yellow. In the 
centre of almost in;penetrablc thickets of bay 
and myrtle, rise strange pyramids of rock-work 
surrounded by marble lions, that have a magic, 
symbolical appearance. M-—- has feeling 
enough to respect these uncouth monuments 
of an age when his ancestors performed so 
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many heroic achievement, and readily pro¬ 
mised me never to sacrifiae tliem and the ve¬ 
nerable shades in which they are embowered, 
to the pert, gaudy tasfd of modern Portuguese 
gardening. 

We walked part of the way home .by the 
serene light of the full moon rising from be¬ 
hind the mountains on the' opposite shore of 
the Tagus, at tliis extremity ^f the metropolis 
above nine miles broad. Jdsbon, which appear¬ 
ed to me so uninteresting a few hours ago, 
assumed a very different aspect by these soft 
gleams. • The flights of steps, terraces, chapels, 
and porticos of several convents and palaces on 
the brink of the river, shone forth like edifices 
of white mai-ble, whilst the rough cliffs and 
miserable sheds rising above them Avere lost 
in dark shadows, 'fhe great square- through 
which we passed was filled -wit!!, idlers of all 
sorts and sexes, staring up at the illuminated 
Avindows of the palace in lippes of’catching a 
glimpse of her Majesty, the Prince, the In¬ 
fantas, the ConfoBsor, or Maids of Honour, 
whisking about ^rom one Apartment to the 
other, and giving aihple scope to amusing con- 
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jectures. I am told the Confessor, though 
somewhat advanced in his career, is far from 
being insetisible to the allurements of beautj', 
and pursues the young’nymphs of the palace 
from window to window with juveflile alacrity. 

It w’as nine before we got home, and I had 
not been long reposing myself after my walk, 
and arranging some plants I had gathered in 
the thickets of J^Iarvilla, before three distinct 
ringings of the bell a.t my door announced the 
arrival of some distinguished personage; nor 
was I disappointed, for in came the old Mar¬ 
quis of Penalva and his son, who tili a year 
ago, when the Queen granted him the same 
title as his father, was called Conde de Tarouca. 

You inust have heard frequently «f that 
^ name. A grandfather of the old Marquis ren¬ 
dered it very illustrious by several important 
and successful embassies: the splendid enter¬ 
tainments he gave at the Congress of Utrecht, 
are amply described in Madame du Noyers and 
several other books of memoirs. 

The Penalvas brought this evening in their 
suite a famous .Jesuit, Padfe Duarte, whom 
Pombal thought of sufficient consequence to 
be imprisoned for eighteen years, and a tall. 
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knock-kneed, rhubarb-faced physician, in a gor¬ 
geous suit of glistening sakin, one of the most 
imgain, conceited professors ^of the art of mur¬ 
dering I ever met with. Uetween the Jesuit 
and the ddetor I Iv^d enough to do to keep 
my temper or countenance. They prated in¬ 
cessantly, pretended to have the most implicit 
admiration for every tiling that (;ame from Eng¬ 
land, either in .the tvay of fmsniture or poetry, 
anH confounding dates, yanies, and subjects in 
one strange jumble, asked whether Sir Peter 
Lely was not tlie actual I’resident of our Royal 
Academy, and launched forth into a warm en¬ 
comium of my countryman'llans Holbein. I 
begged leave to assure these complaisant sages, 
that the last-mentioned artist was born at IJasle, 
and that Sir I’eter Lely had been dead 
a century. They stared a little at Ihis infor¬ 
mation, but continued,’ nevertlie!i.-ss, in full 
song, playing olf a sounding peal of compli¬ 
ments upon our national p;-oliciency in paint¬ 
ing, watch-makingj the stocking manufactoiy, 
&c. when General* Forbes came in and made a 
diversion in my favour. A^t'e had some con- 
versation upon thi' present* state of Portugal, 
and the risks it runs of being swallowed up by 
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th6 negotiations, nob'by the arms of Spain, ere 
many years are elapred. . . . .. . 

Our discourse was interrupted by the arriiad 
of a fiddler, a priest, a'rid an Italian miisiciaffi, 
humble servants and toadreaters tb my illus¬ 
trious guests. They fell a thumping my poor 
piano-forte, and playing sonatas whether I would 
or not. You are aware I am no great friend to 
sonatas, and that certain chroiiKitic, squeaking 
tones of a fiddle, when the performer turns bp 
the whites of his eyes, waggles a greasy chin, 
and affects ecstas'ies, set iny teeth on edge. 
The griping countenance of the doctor was 
enough to produce that effect already, without 
the assistance of his fellow parasites, the priest 
and musician. Padre Duarte seemed to like 
them no better' tlian myself; General Forbes 
had wisely withdrawn; and the old INIarquis, 
inspired by, q. apathetic "adagio, glided suddenly 
across the room in a step which I took for the 
beginning of a ballet heroique, but which turn¬ 
ed out a minuet in the Portuguese style, with 

all its kicks and flourishes, in which Miss S-, 

who had come in to tea, was persuaded to join, 
much against her iaclination. It was no sooner 
ended, than the doctor displayed his rueful 
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length of person in such ^ twitching angular 
minuet, as I want words describe; so, be- 

the sister-arts of music and dancing, I 

• • 

passed a delectable eVWiing. This set shan’t 
catch me at'^iome agjrin in a hurry. 
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LETTER XVII. 

Dog-howlings.— Visit to the Convent of San Jose di Ribamar. 
— Breakfast at the Marquis of Pcnalvas. — Magnificent 
and hospitable reception.—Whisperifig in the shade of 
mysterious chambers.—TJie Bishop of Algarve,—Evening 
scene in the garden of Marvilla. 

- July 2nd, 1787. 

I WAS awakened in the night by a horrid cry 
of dogs ; not that infernal pack which Dry den 
tells ns ill Ins divine tale of Theodore an^ Ho- 
noria went regularly a ghost-hunting every 
Flriday, howled half so dreadfully: lasbon is 
more infested than any other capital I ever 
inltobitcd by herds -of these half-famished 
animals, making themselves of use and import¬ 
ance by ridding the streets of some part, at 
leasts of their unsavoury incumbrances. 

/ Verdeil, who could.not sl^ep any more than 
myself, on account of a furious and long pro¬ 
tracted battle between two parties of these 
hell-hounds, persuaded me to rise with the 



LISBON. 97 

sun, and proceed oii liorsejiuck alonjf the slior<> 
of Belem, wliieh appearei^ in all its moniiuo- 
glory ; the sky diversified by streanyug clouds 
of purple edged with* gold, and the sea by 
innumerable vessels •of different sizes shootinsr 
along in various directions, whilst the vjaves at 
the entrance of the liarbour were in violent 
agitation, all froth and foamt 

To vary ouc exeui'sion a Jittle, we struck 
out of the common track/ and visited the con¬ 
vent of San Jose di Kibaniar. The building 
is irregular and })icturcs(]U4', rising from a 
craggy K^mincnce, and backed by a thicket 
of elm, bay, and arbor judie.* We were shown 
by simple, smiling friars, into a small court with 
cloisters, supported by low Tuscan columns. 
A fountain playing in the middle and spriiik- 
ling a profusion of flowers, gav(“ ur. oriental 
air to this little court that ]>1( ■used lue exc«“ed- 
ingiy. The monks seem sensible of its merits, 
for they keep it tolerabl)' c1,(';mi, winch is more 
than I will say for their garden. HindVeed 
and dwarf-aloes akuost prevt^nted our crossing 
it in our way to the thicket; delicious retreat, 
the refuge and comfort of half tlie birds in the 
country. Thanks to monki.sh I aziness, the 
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underwood remains »undipped, and intrudes 
wherever it pleases ppon the alleys, which hang¬ 
over the sea, in a bold romantic manner. 

i r 

I'he fatliers would Show me their flower- 
garden, and a very pleasant terrace ft is ; neatly 
paved ivith chequered tiles, and interspersed 
with knots of carnations, in a style as ancient, 
I should conjecture, as the dominion of the 

C 4 

Moors in Portugal. Espaliers, of citron and 
orange cover the walfij, and have almost gotten 
the better of some glaring shell-work, with 
which a reverend father encrusted them ten or 
twelve years ago. Shining beads, chiwa plates 
and saucers turned inside out, comjiose the 
chief ornaments of this decoration ; I observed 
the same propensity to shell-work and broken 
china in a INIr. de Visme, wltose quinta at J3em- 
fica eclipses our Clapliam and Islington villas 
in all the attractions of leaden statues, Chinese 
temples, serpentine rivers, and dusty hermitages. 

We returned- l.»omc before the heat grew 
quit^‘ intolerable, and just in time to go to a 
breakfast at the Marquis of Penalvas, to which 
we had been ini^ted the day before yesterday. 
When once a Portuguese of the first, class 
determines to admit a stranger into the pene- 
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tralia of his family, he spares no pains to set 
off all he possesses to the most striking advan¬ 
tage, and offer it to his gnest with* tlie most 
liberal hospitality ; ybii appear to_ command 
him, and h5 everytlijbg. Our reception, there¬ 
fore, was most sum{»tuous and most cordial. 

If we had wished for a concert, the best mu¬ 
sicians of the royal cha])el W('r<; in waiting to 
perform it; if to examine (?arjy editions of the 
classics or scarce Portugui/e authors, tlie library 
was open, and the librarian ready to hand aiid 
exjdain to ns *any article that happened to 
attract «^ur attention ; if to sec pictni’cs, the 
walls of several a])artments *displaye«l an inte¬ 
resting collection, both of the Italian and Flem¬ 
ish schools; if conversation, almost every ])erson 
of literary note in this capital, academicians and 
artists, were assembled. Su()posing' tl.e rarest 
botanical specimens and flowers hi’d l)een our 
Ijcculiar taste, some of the most perlijct I ever 
beheld were presented to us;. :md that nothing 
in any line might be wanting, tlie rich grated 
folding-doors of a •chapelMveri; expanded, and 
an altar splendidly lighted u]!.* se( sued to invito 
those who felt spiritn'al calls, to indulge them¬ 
selves. 
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For my part, the sAi breezes having sharpened 
my temporal appetite, I sat down with great 
alacrity tcf breakfast. It was magnificent and 
well served. I could hot help noticing the 
extreme fineness of the 'linen, curiously era- 
broidei^d with arms and flowers, red on a 
white gi-ound. Superb embossed gilt salvers 
supported plates of iced fruit, particularly 
scarlet stra.vberiwes, which are uncommon in 
Portugal, and filled Ithe apartment with fra¬ 
grance; the more grateful, a^s it excited, by the 
strong power of associated idCfis, recollections 
of home and of Pingland, 

Much whispering and giggling was going 
forward in tlie cool shade of several myste¬ 
rious chgmbers, which opened into the saloon 
where w'^e w'ere at table, ''riiese sounds pro¬ 
ceeded from the ladies of the family, who, 
had they been natives of Bagdad or Constan¬ 
tinople, could hardly have remained in a more 
Asiatic state of .seclusion. I was allowed, 
however, to make my bow to them in their 
harem itself, w'hieh, !• was given to understand, 
I ought to look i)\)on as a most flattering mark 
of distinction. Who should I find in the 
midst of the group of sen boras, and seated 
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like tlierw upon tlie groui«i a la J'u^oh dc Bur- 
burie, but the iievvly-coMsecrated, atid very 
young-looking Ihsliop of Al^^arve, whose small, 
black, sleek, schoollJoyish head and sallow 
countenandb, was gVershadowed by an enor¬ 
mous pair of green s{)ectacles. TrutU obliges 
me to confess that the expression which beainod 
from the eyes under tiiese'formidable glasses, 
did not absolutely {);triake of.the nu)st decent, 
mild, or apostolic chan^tei-, In process of 
time, perhaps, he may ucciuire that varnisli, 
without which* the least hoW intentions often 
juiss thvir aim, the varnish of hypocrisy. 1 
wonder he has not already attained a more 
conspicuous degree of ])erfection in this style, 
having studied under a complete and 

jansenistical bigot *as ever e»xisted, one of tlie 
cock-birds of a nest of imaginary phil. sophers 
who are working hard to'undo what little good 
has been done in this country, and laying a 
mine of ten thousand intrigKf s to blow up, 
if they can but contrive it, all genuine senti¬ 
ments of religion ifnd loyalty. 

The old Marquis of I’etiarva pressed us to ■ 
stay dinner, which w*as set out in Iiigh order, 
in a pleasant, shady apartment, ^ ertleil could 
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not resist the tcmptSttion; but I was fatigued 
with the bowlings of the night, and the sultri¬ 
ness and bustle of the day, and went home to 
a quieter party ivitli the'Grand Prior and Don 
Pedro. 

In the evening we drove to Marvilla, the 
neglected garden I liavc before mentioned, and 
which commands the broadest expanse of the 
Tagus, a piospeat which rccalletl to ray mind 
tlie lake of Geneva, ahd ail that bcfel me on its 
banks. You may imagine, then, it tended 
much more to depress tiian ‘exhilarate my 
spirits. T consented, however, to acoompany 
the Grand Prior about the alleys and terraces 
of this romantic enclosure, the scene of his 
childhood,, and of which he is peculiarly fond. 
The palace, courts^ and fouiltains are almost in 
ruins, the parterres of myrtle have shot up into 
wild bushes,, covered 'witli blossoms, and the 
statues arc half concealed by jasmine. 

I 

Here is a snml.l theatie for operas, and a 
chapel, not unlike a moscpie in shape, and ara¬ 
besque ornaments, darkly shadowed by Spanish 
banners, the trojlliies of the battle of Elvas, 
gained by an ancestor of tl'ic Marialvas. 

A long bower of vims, supported by marblr 
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pillars, leads from the p^ilacc lo the e.liapel. 
There is soinetliing majestie in this verdant 
gallery, and the glow of sun-set piercing its 
foliage, liglitcd up tha .wan* featured of several 
superanniuij;ed servtyits of the family, who 
crawled out of their decayed chambers and 
threw themselves on tlieir knees before the 
(Irand Prior and Don Ptalrg. 

We wandered about this forlorfi, abandoned 
garden, who.-,e stillness ciytailed that.of a Car¬ 
thusian Convent; till dusk, when a refreshing 
wind having ri^sen, waved tiu' cypresses and 

scattered the white iasnriue (lowers over the 
• *' 

parterres of myrtle in cloudy like snow. Don 
I’edro filled the carriage with llowery sprats 
pulled from mutilated statues, and we were all 
half intoxicated btjfore we reached m'y habita¬ 
tion with the delicious but overcoiuie.g'per¬ 
fume. 
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Exi uisioii to (.’iiitni.—Villa ol’ I{aiiialliu6.—Tlic (jarden.— 
{'ollans.—Pavilion designed by I’illenient.— A convulsive 
gallop.—Cold wcatjier in July. 

.Iidy 9^1, 17H7. 

1 WAS at tlie jiarialva Palace by nine, and set 
oft* from thence with the Martinis for Cintra. 
Having the comipand of the Queen’s stables, 
in which are four thou-sand mules and two 
thousand htnses, he orders as many relays as lit? 
pleases, and we changed mules four times in 
the spatx* of an hour. 

A few minutes After ten' we were landed at 
llamalhao, a villa, under the pyramidical rocks 
of Cintra,' Signor S. iVrriaga was so kind as to 
lend .me a month or two ago, and which I have 
not had time to visit till to-day. The suite of 
apartments arc S(VU'ious and airy, and the views 
they command of sea and , arid country'bound- 
less; but unless the heat becomes more violent. 
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1 shall be cooler than I \\^sh in tla'in, as they 
contain not a chimney except in the Ivitchen. 

I found the garden in excellont^ordrr, and 
flourishing crops of vrget;d)1c‘S spriifging u]) i)e- 
tween rmw of orange and oil run. Such is t he 
power of the climate, that the gardc'uias and 
Cape plants I brought with me from Kughiud, 
n)ere stumps, are cov<Ted -with beautiful blos¬ 
soms. The curled mallows, and* some varieties 
• # 

of Indian-corn, sown bv my Isnglish gardener, 
have shot up fo a strange elevatioi:. and begin 
already to form shady avt'injes and fairy forests, 
where, children might play in perfection at 
landscape-gardening. • 

After I had {jassed half-an-hour in looking 
about me. the Manjuis and 1 got into our chair 
and drove to his own vijla; a new crearton, 
which has co.st him a great manv tfioiisand 
y)Ounds sterling. Five, years ago if wa.s a wild 
hill bestrewn with flints iiml ro<^y fragments. 
At present you find a gay^ravilion*designed by 
Pillemcnt, and elegantly dccorati’d ; ii parterre 
with statues avd foiyitiiins. thick :dleys of 
laurel, bay, and lauru.stiin; cascades, arbours, 
clipy'ed box-trees, oiid every oriiament the Por¬ 
tuguese taste in gfirdi'iiing naiders desirable. 



We dined at a el^an snug inn, situated to¬ 
wards the middle of tlie village of Cintra. The 
Queen has lately bestowed this house and a 
large tract'of groi'ind adjoining it, upon the 
Manjuis. Ih'oin its windows and loggias you 
look down deep ravines and bold slo])es of 
woods and copses, variegated with mossy stones 
and ancicjit decaycd-cliesnuts. 

As soon as'tlie sun grew low we went to 
Collares, and walked (pi a terrace belonging to 
M. la lloche, a French merchant, who has 
shown some glimmering of taste,in the laying 
out of his villa. 'Phe groves of pine an^l ches- 
nut starting from Ahe crevices of rock, and 
rising one above another to a considerable ele¬ 
vation, give Collares the air of an Alpine vil¬ 
lage*. Innumerable rills, overhung by cork¬ 
trees arid branching lemons, burst out of ruin¬ 
ed walls by the wayside, and dash into marble 
basins. A fuv^riirite attendant of the late king’s, 
who has a Very large property in these envi¬ 
rons, invited us with much civility and <obse- 

quiousness into his garden. 1.,thought myself 

• 

entering the orcharis of Alcinous. 'Phe boughs 
literally bent under loads of fruit; the slightest 
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shake strewed tlie ground^with plums, oranges, 
and apricots. 

This villa boasts a grand artificyil cascade, 
Avith tritons and dol|/luns vomiting* torrents of 
water; bu4 I paid it not half the attention its 
proprietor expected, and retiring ni|der tlie 
shade of the fruit-trees, feasted on the golden 
apples and purple j)luius' that Acerc rolling 
about me in .such profusion. *'l’he Martpiis, 
who shares Avith most c»t,‘ tiu* Portuguese a re¬ 
markable predilection for Howers, filled his car¬ 
riage Avith carnations and . jasmine. I never 
.saAv pljWAts more conspieuous for size and vi¬ 
gour than tliose which ha\*(' the luck of being 
soAvn in this fortunate soil. The exposition 
likewise is singularly iiappy ; skrinmed by slo- 
ping hills, and defended f/om tlie sea-airs *hy 
several miles of thickets and orcliards. * f felt 
unAvilling to ([uit a spot*so favourfsi hy nature, 

and M-flatters himself I slial\ he tempted 

to purchase it. 

The wind became troubiesiane as w*. ascend- 
('d the hill, crowned J)y the Alariahai villa. 
The .sky Avas clear and the siiii set fiery 'Fhe 
distant convent of •Alafra. glovA’ing Avitli ruddy 
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light, looked like (he eneluiiited palace of a 
giant, and the surrounding country bleak and 
bjirrcn as i,f the monster had eaten it desolate. 
To repose ourselves a little after our rapid ex¬ 
cursion we entered the pavilion I told you just 
now I’illemcnt had designed. It represents a 
bower of fantastic Indian trees mingling their 
branches, and discovering between them peeps 
of {I summer s'ky.^ From the mouth of a flying 
dragon dej)ends a nmguiflcent iustre for fifty 
lights, hung with festoons of brilliant glass, 
that twinkle like strings of diamonds. 

We loitered in this saloon till it wa^ pitch- 
dark. The pages i^riding full speed before us 
with flaming torches, and the wind driving 
back sparks and smoke full in our faces, I was 
stunned and bewildered, and. experienced, per¬ 
haps, the sensations of a novice in sorcery, 
mounted for the first time behind a witch on a 
broomstick. I' In less than an hour w'c had rat¬ 
tled over tw^elve ipiles of rough, disjoined pave¬ 
ment,‘going up and d<nvn the steepest hills in a 
convulsive gallop, .so tliat I eetpected every in¬ 
stant to be throw’ir flat on my nose; but, hap¬ 
pily, the mules were picked from perhaps a 
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hundred, and never stinnhled. I found the air 
on the heights above the Ajueda very keen and 
piercing. 

It sounds strange to be eornplaiiiing of cold 
at lasbon f>n the iiUfth of Jidy. 
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LETTER XTX. 

Sympathy between Toads and Old Women. — Palace of 

Ciiitra.— Ueservoi)\if Gold and Silver pish.—Parterre on 

the summit ol' a loi'ty terrace.—Place of confinement of 

Alphonso the Sixth.— The (.'hapel.-' Ihn-barie profusion 

of Gold.—Altar at which Don Sebastian knelt when he 

received a supernatural vvarninj;.—Rocins in preparation 

for the Queen and the Iniimtas.—Ileturti to Runialhad. 

' <• 

July il4th, 1787. 

TiiKitt: fxists, I am convinced, a decided 
sympatliy bt'tween toads and witch-like old 
women. Mother. Morgan* descended this 
morning, not into the infernal regions, but into 
the cellar, and imm'cdiately five or six spank¬ 
ing reptiles this mysterious species waddled 
around her. She rewarded the confidence the 
poor things placed in her rather scurvily, and 
laid three of the fattest sprawJing. 1 saw them 
lying breathless in the court as I got on horse¬ 
back ; ■ the largest measured seven indies in 


An old English housekeeper. 
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diameter. Portuguese tostcls may be inore dis¬ 
tinguished for size, but arc, not half .so amiably 
speckled as those we have the ha^)pin('ss to 
harbour in England. 

I was st)me time hesitating which way 1 
should turn my liorsc’s steps, whetlier, to the 
Pedra d’os Ovos, or on the «>ther .side of the 
rock to the Peninha. a C(‘H belonging to the 
Hieronimites, iyid dependent ^))on their prin¬ 
cipal eyry, Nossa Senbora da Penha. Mari- 
alva, whom 1 met with all his train of equer¬ 
ries aivd picad«rs coming b)rtli from his villa, 
decided ane not, to take a’clambering ride, but 
to accompany him to the [tidaee, the interior 
of which 1 had not yet visited. 

The Alhambra itself is scarcely more mo- 
risco in point of architecture .than this confused 

])i]e, which .seems to grow out of the summit 

• # 

of a rocky eminence, andf is broken into a va¬ 
riety of picture.sqyie recesses and^)rojections. 
It is a thousand pities that tjuiy' have whitened 
its venerable walls, .stopped up a range of’bold 
arcades, and .sliced «ut one end of the great hall 
into two or three mean a{)artmcnts like the 
dressing-rooms of a’theatre. I'rom the win¬ 
dows, which are all in a fantastic oriental style. 
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)c»;inldied and crankled, and supported by twist- 
bd'pillaihs of smooth marble, striking, romantic 
views of <the cliffs and village of Cintra are 
commanded. Several irregular courts and log¬ 
gias, formed by the angles of square towers, 
are enlivened by fountains of marble and gilt 
■bronze, continually pouring forth abundant 
streams of the purest water, 

A sort of re^rvoir, almost long enough to 
be styled a canal, is contiimed the whole length 
of the great hall, and serves as a paradise for 
shoals of the largest and most brilliant gold and 
silver fish 1 ever set •eyes upon^ The .murmur 
of the jets-d’eau Which rise from this canal, the 
rippje of the water undulating against steps 
and slabs of polished marble, the glancing and 
gleaming of the fish, and the striking contrast 
of light and shade produced by the intricate 

I 4 

labyrinth of arches and columns, <tombine alto¬ 
gether to a scene of enchantment such as 
We sometimes dre^m of, but hardly suppose is 
eVerVealized. There is a sobriety in the hues 
o€ the 'marble, a mysteriousness in the dark 
recesses seen in perspective, and a solemnity in 
the deep colour, approaching to blackness, of 
the water in that Part of the reservoir which is 
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overshadowed by lofty buildings, 1 eanuol lu'lp 
thinking superior to all {lie flutter and glitter 
of the most famous Moorish etlifleos atdrunada 
or Seville. 

The flat summit of one of the loftiest ti'r- 
races, not less than one hundred and.lifly feet 
from the ground, is laid out as a neat part('rro, 
which is spread like an end)roidered carj)et bt‘- 
forc the entrjince i)f a hugxvscfuarc tower, al¬ 
most entirely occupied by a hall encrusted with 
glistening tiles, and crowned by a most singu¬ 
larly-shaped dome. yVmidst the scrolls of ara- 
besquM foliage which adwrii it, appear the arms 
of the ])rinci})al J’ortugnlse nobility. 'J'he 
achieveiTK'nt of the unfortunate house of 'Pa- 
vora is blotted out, and the i)annel it occupied 
left bare. 

We had climbed uj) to this terrace and tower 
by one of those stf ej), cork-screw staircases, of 
w'hich there are numbers in the palace, and 
which connect with vaulte^J passages in a secret 
.and suspicious manner. The Manpiis pointed 
out to me the «nosaic. pavement of a small 
chamber, fretted and worn away in several 
places by the steps’of Alphonso the Sixth, wdio 
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was confined to tliis mrrow s])iice a long series 
of years. 

Dcscendkig from it, we looked into the 

^ c* 

chapel, not less singular in form and construc¬ 
tion than the rest of the edifice. Tire low flat 
cupola, iws well as the intersections of the arches, 
are much in the style of a mos(|ue; but the 

barbaric profusion of gold, and still more bar- 
® . . 

baric paintings \iyth wliich every sollite and 

panncl are covered, might almost he supposed 

the work of Cingalese or irindostaiiec artists, 

and reminded me of those subten-aneous ])ago- 

das where his Satanic’Majesty receives lioraage 

under the form of (Tinnputy or of IJoodh. 

The original glare of all this strange scenery 

is greatly subdued by the smoke of lamps, 

which have been buiaiing for ages before the 

altar: a mysterious j>ile of carved work and 
• « 
imagery, in perfect consonance, us to gloom 

and uncouth^pess, with ('very other object in the 
place. It was whilst kneeling before this very 
altar that the young, the ardent, the chivalrous 
Don Sebastian is said, to hafve received a su¬ 
pernatural warning to renounce that fatal Afri¬ 
can expedition which cost him his crowji and 
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liis life, and wluit an hcr^ic mind holds in far 
liiglier estimation, that iiMinortal fame which 
follows successful achievements. 

A something I can hardly describe, an o])- 
pressive glTioin, seenfed to hang over this ehajx'l. 
which remains very nearly, 1 should hnagino. 
in the same style it was left by the ill-fated 
Sebastian. The want of a free circulation of 
air, and a heavy cloud of incv'lise, allectaal th(' 
nerves of my head so <lisagTc{'ably that I was 
glad to move on, and folhm the Manjuis into 
the rooms preparing for the- t^ueen and the In¬ 
fantas. ’'rhese are airy and well ventilated; but 
instead of hanging them with rich arras, repre¬ 
senting the adventures of knights and worthies, 
her Majesty’s upholsterers arc haril. at work 
covering the stout walls with bright silk.s and 
.satins of the palest^ and mpst delicate colours. 
I saw no furniture worth* notice, not a j)icture 
or a cabinet: our stay, therelbre, as w<‘ had 
nothing to see, was not protrtitded. 

As soon as the Marquis had given some or¬ 
ders, with which hfs royal mistress had charged 
him, we returned to Ramalhad, where Horne 
and Guildermeester, the 13utch Consul, were 

I 2 
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waiting our arrival, aiitl squabbling about insu¬ 
rances, percentages, commissions, and other com¬ 
mercial speculations. 

I have been persuading the Marquis to ac¬ 
company me to-morrow to Guilde'rmeester’s: 
it is the old man’s birthday, and he opens his 
new house with dancing and suppering. We 
shall have a pretty sample of the factory misses, 
clerks, and apprentices, some underlings of 
the corps diplomatUiue, and God knows how 
many thousand pound weight of Dutch and 
Hambro’ merchants. 
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LETTER XX. 


(Jrand gala at Court. — Festival in honour of the birthday oi' 
Guildermecstcr.—Mad freaks oi' a F»enclnnan.—Unwel¬ 
come lights of 1’rutli.—Invective against the Kngiish. 

•Inly 2.5th, 1787. 

Grand gain at Court, and the Manjuis gone 
to att(Mid it; for this blessed thiy not only gave 
birth to Guildermeestcr, btit to tlie I’rincess of 
Ilrazil. We went to dine with the Marchi¬ 
oness. A band of regimental nnisic, on tlieir 
march to Guildeimcester, began jdaying in 'tlie 
court, and drew forth one of tliose curious 
swarms of all sexes, ages, and colours, wJiich 
this beneficent family are so fond of harbouring. 
Donna Henriquetta was geated on the steps, 
which lead up to the great pavilion, whispering 
to some of her favourite attendants, who, like 
the chorus in an ancient Greek tragedy, were 
continually giving* their opinion of whatever 
was going forward. 



118 


CINTKA. 


Just US Don I’edro.and T were preparing to 
•set off togetlicr for tlje ball at the old consul’s, 
we were agreeably surjiriscd by the arrival of 
the Marquis*, who had escaped from the palace 
much earlier than he expected. I carried him 
in rny cl,iaise to Horne’s, where we drank tea 
on his terrace, which commands the most 
romantic view in t’intra ; vast sweeps of varied 
foliage, haidvs'with twisted root;s, and trunks 
of enormous chesnuts, mingled with weeping- 
willows of the freshest verdure, and citrons 
clustered with fruit. Above this sylvan scene 
tower three shattered pinnacles of rock, the 
middle one divei-sifted by the turrets and walls 
of Nossa Sc'iihora da I’enha, a convent of 
Jeronimites, fre<|uently concealed in clouds. I 
leaned against a cork-tree, \rhich spreads its 
branches almost entirely over the veranda, enjoy¬ 
ing the view, and staring idly at the grotesque 
ligures, Dutch, Ihiglish, and I’ortuguese, passing 
along to (luilderiiie{:ster's; a series sufficiently 
diversified to have amused me for some time, had 

not M-gi own impatient nnd uneasy. His 

brother-in-law, S-V-, to whom he has 

a mortal aversion, having made his appearance, 
Ihe powers of light aiul darkness, if personified, 
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could not exhibit a stron<^er contrast than these 

two personages ; M-looking all benignity, 

and S—— V—— all malevolence. , Indeed, if 
one half of the atrocities * public re])ort at¬ 
tributes to this notorious nobleman be true, 1 
should not wonder at the blackness ol^ revenge 
and tyranny being so dee])ly marked in every 
line of his countenance. 

Moving oir.the tirst opportunity, we passed 
through dark and gloomy lanes, admirably 
calculated for ‘such e\])loits as 1 have just 
alluded to, aiwl were near being jerked into a 
ditch "is we di'ove to tlie old consul’s door, 
'fhe space before this new building is in sad 
disorder. 'I’lie house has little more than bare 
walls, and was not very splendidly lighted up. 

As for the comj)any, tli.ey turned out jiVst 
what I expected. JMadame Ci——, who is a 
woman of spirit and discernment, did the 
honours with the greatest ease, aiul ]>aid her 
principal guests the most ^marked attentions, 
‘riiere is a something pointedly original* in all 
her observations, which pleased me very much. 
She is Hot, however, of the merciful tribe, and 

■ For 110 liolit s|)(.'( iim’ii of these cilioeities, see Soutliey’s 
Letters from Spain and I’ortufjal. 
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joined forces with V'erdeil (no foe to a little 
slashing conversation.) in cutting up the factory. 

INI—-handed her in to supper. This part 

of the entertainment was magnificent. There 
was a bright illumination,* an imir.’ense pro¬ 
fusion of plate, a striking breadth of table, 
every delicacy that could be procured, and a 
dessert-frame, fifty or sixty feet in length, 
gleaming with Ixjrnished figures and vases of 
silver fiovvers. I felt no inclination to dance 
after supper ; the music was not inspiring, and 
the company thrown into the utmost confusion 
by the mad freaks of a Frenchman) upon 
whom one of the- principal ladies present is 
supposed lor two or three years past to have 
placed her affections. A coup de soldi and a 
quarrel witli his .ambassador, Monsieur de 
llornbelles, it seems had turned the poor fellow’s 
brain : there was no preventing his rushing 
from rocim to room with the sputter and eccen¬ 
tricity of a fire-work, now abusing one person, 
noAV abothcr, confessing ])id)licly the universal 
kindness he had received frOm the lady above 
hinted at, and the many marks of tender 
affection a certain Miss W-had be¬ 

stowed on him. “ Why,” said he to the two 
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heroines, who I am told 4?i-e md upon the best 
terms imaginable, “ should you stpiabble and 
scratch ? You are both equally imkdgenl, and 
have both rendered me in your turns the 
happiest iflortal in ^he universe.” 

Whilst the light of truth was shinuig' u{)ou 
the bystanders in this very .singular manner, 1 
leave you to imagine the awkward surprise of 
the worthy old hu.sband, and the angry blushes 
of his s])ouse and her lair associate. 1 never 
beheld a more capital seeiu'. In some of our 
pantomimes, if I recollect • rightly, harkajuin 
applies»a touchstone to his adversaries, and by 
its magic influence draws’ trutli from their 
mouths in sj)itc of ])ropriety or interest. The 
lawydr confesses having tii\gered a bribe, tlie 
soldier his flight iti the da}.' of battle, and the 
whining methodistical dowager her frequent 
recourse to the bottle ’of inspii-ation. 'i'liis 
wondrous effect seems to have been hc-re 
realized, and some malicious* demon to have 
possessed the talkative Frenchman, and to havt; 
compelled him tb disclose the mysteries to 
which he owes his subsistence. Amongst the 
harsh truths poured‘out by this flow of sincerity 
was a vehement apostrophe to the English 
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caiKiille, as lie styled them, upon their rank 
intolerance of all customs except their own, 
and their ten thousand starch uncharitable pre¬ 
judices. Mrs.-, become dauntless through 

despair, took up the cudgels in this cause most 
vigorously, compared the chief part of the 
company to a swarm of vencmous insects, 
unworthy to crawl upon the hem of her really 
pure, though cabimniated garments, and fit to 
be shaken olf Avith a vengeance the first oppor¬ 
tunity. 

'fhe Marquis, Don JVdro, and'I enjoyed the 
.st;ene so much, that We stayed later tlian we 
intended. 
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'I'lie Quouii of’ I’ortugiU’s ('Impel_The Oreliestra.—llelieai ■ 

sal of a Council.---Proposal to visjj. Mafra. 

Ranialhao, near (Jiiitra, 2()t.h August, 1787. 
'rtii'; Queen of Portuo-iil's clia])el is still the 
first ill Kttro])@, iu jtoint of. voctil tind iristni- 
inental <}xcellence; no otlier establi.shinent of 
the kind, the pajitd not e'scejited, can boast 
sueh an assemblage of admirable musieians. 
Wlierever her Majesty moves they follow; 

when she goes a hawking to Salvaterra, or*a 

# 

iieiilth-lumting to the baths of the Caldiis. 
Even in the midst of these wild rocks and 
mountains, she is surrounded by a bevy of deli¬ 
cate warblers, as plump as (iiudls, and tis gurg¬ 
ling and melodious as nightingales. ThC vio¬ 
lins and violoncelk« at her Majesty’s beck are 
all of the first order, and in oboe tind flute- 
players her musical menagerie is unrivalled. 

The Martinis of M-, as first Lord of the 
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Uedchamber, Maste* of the Horse, and, as it 
were, hereditary prime favourite, enjoys a 
decided influence over this empire of sweet 
sounds; and having been so friendly as to im¬ 
part a share of these musical blessings to me, 
I have,been permitted to avail myself, when¬ 
ever I please, of a selection from this wonder¬ 
ful band of performers. This very morning, 
to my shame’hcj. it recorded, I,remained hour 
after hour in my newly-arraJiged pavilion, 
without reading a word, writing a line, or 
entering into any conversation. . i\ll my facid- 
ties were absorbed -by the harmony,, of the 
wind instruments; stationed at a distance in 
a thicket of orange and bay trees. It was to 
no ])ur])ose that 1 tried several times to retire 
oiit of the sound—I was as often drawn back 
as I attem})ted to snatch myself away. Hid 
I consult the health, of my mind, I should 
dismiss these musicians; their jdaintive affect¬ 
ing tones are svre to awaken in my bosom a 
long train of mournful recollections, and by 
the force of associated ideas to plunge me 
into a state of languor and gloom. 

* * # » # 

My excellent friend, the J^rior of Aviz, per- 
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formed a real act of friendship, by breaking i!i 
almost by force upon my, seclusion, and rous¬ 
ing me from my reveries. IFe insisted u])oii my 
accompanying liiin to the Arcbbisbop’s, where 
the rebeafsal of a council to be held in the 
Queen’s presence was going forward, and all 
the ministers with their assistant under-secre¬ 
taries assembled. Such congregations are new 
to the good tjd Confessor, Avbo*bas been just 
pressed into the supreme direction, I miglit 
say control, of the Cabinet, much against bis 
will. lie knows too well • the value of ease 
and tranquillity not to'regret so violent an 
inroad upon bis usual liAbits of life. 
found him, therefore, as might be expected, 
in a state of turmoil and irritation, flushc'd nj) 
to the very forelidad with a ruddy tint, which 

w'as highly contrasted by his flowing white 

• * 

flannel garments. These garments he fre¬ 
quently shook and crumpled, and more tlian 
once did he strike with vehemence against his 
portly paunch, which, though he declaretrit had 
waited an hour lt)nger .than customary for its 
wonted replenisliment, sounded by no means 
so hollow as an etfipty tub. The old saying, 
that fat paunches make lean pates,” could not. 
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however, be applied 'to hioi; he was so graci¬ 
ous and confidential,as to give me a summary 
of what hail been represented to him from the 
different departments of state, with great per¬ 
spicuity and acuteness. 

Notwithstanding the interest this singular 
communication ought to have excited, I paid 
it not half the attention it deserved. I'hc im¬ 
pression r had iveceivcd in the .morning, from 
the music of JJaydn and .lomelli, still lingered 
about me. The Grand Trior, finding politics 
could not shake them off, consi.ltcd with his 
nephew, who happor.c'd to be just by in the 
Queen’s apartmenti and returned witlt a propo¬ 
sal, that as 1 had long ex})rcssed a wish to see 
Mafra, we shoidd put tliis scheme in execution 
to-mornnv. It was settled, therefore, that to¬ 
morrow we should set off. 
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l{oad to Miifra.—Distunt \it'w of tin- Convcnl_Its vast 

fronts. — (ioneral nui^nilicvncc of tin'* liditico_'I'lii' 

(llmrcli.—^Tlio ni”Ii .Altar. — l Ac nl' llio I'Vstival of St.. 
Augustine.—Tlie eolhiteral t'luii)eis.—The Sacristy.- - 
— The Abbot of t.lie Convent.— I'be F.ibrary. — \'icH 
from the ('onvejit-roof. — Cbiinc^of I’nils. — Mouse of 

tlie C’apitan Mor_Dinner.—Vcs|iers.--Awful sound of 

tlie Organs.—'I'be I’tihiee.— l{eturn to the Convent.— Iti- 
quisitive crowd.—'I'ho (iardeti..— .Mtitins.—A IVoee.ssion. 
—'I'bc Hall dc I’rofundis.—Solemn Jlepast.—Supper at 
tlie Capital! Mur’s. 

• 

, August i!7tb, I7S7. 

* 

We got into the ctirriago at nine, in .spite o/' 
the wind, wliich blow full in our faces. 'Fite 
distance from the vilhi I inhabit to this stu|)(a)- 
dous convent is about fourtqei!. Ktiglish miles, 
and the road, which by good-luck htis •been 
lately mended, cojiducted across a 
open country, thinly scattered with windmills 
and villages. The rctrosjicct on the woody 
slopes and pointed rocks of Cintni is ])lcasimt 
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enough ; but when you look forward, rmthing 
can be inoi’e bleak (jr barren than the prospect. 
Thanks to relays of mules, we advanced, full 
speed, and in less than an hour and a quarter 
found ourselves under a strong wall which 
winds boldly across the hills, and incloses the 
park of Mafra. 

Wc now caught a glimpse of the marble 
towers and clorne of the convent, relieved by 
an azure ex})anse of ocean, rising above the 
brow of heathy eminences, diversified here 
and there by the .bushy heads of Italian pines 
and the tall spires of cypress. The .roofs of 
the edifice were not yet visible, and we con¬ 
tinued some time winding about the undxda- 
ting acclivities in the park before they Avere 
tliscovered. A .detachment of lay-brothers 
were waiting to ojien the gates of the royal 
inclosure, sadly blackened by a fire, which 
ab»)ut a month ago consumed a great part of 
its Avood and j'^e^dure. Our approach spread 
a tdrrible alarm among the herds of deer, 
Avhich were peacefully browsing on a slope 
rather greener than those in its neighbourhood. 
Off* they scudded and took refuge in a thicket 
of half-burnt pines. 



MATH A. 12J) 

After coasting the wall mf the great garder., 
we turned suddenly the corner, and discovered 
«ine of the vast fronts of the convc'jit, appear¬ 
ing like a street of palaces. I cannot j)retend 
that the style of tjie building is such as a 
lover of ])ure (*reciun architecture would a])- 
prove; the windows and doors are many of 
them fantastically shaped. b\it at least well 
proportioned. 

T was admiring their am])le range as we 
drove rapidly along, when, upon wheeling 
round the lofty square pavjjion which flanks 
the edifi^je, the grand fa(,\'Mlc-, ('xtending above 
eight hundred feet, opened fo my view. The 
centre is formed by the porticoes of the church 
richly adorned %vith columns, niches, and has- 
reliefs of marble. ‘On each^ side two towerS, 
somewhat resembling those of St. I’aul's in 
London, rise to the height of near two hun¬ 
dred feet, and, joining on to the enormous corpa 
de logi.s, the palace terminate,s to the right and 
left by its stately pavilions. These towers 
are light, airy, anA clustered with j)illars, re¬ 
markably beautiful; but their form in general 
borders too much on a sort of ])agoda-ish style, 
and wants solemnity. They contain many 
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bells of the largest dimensions, and a famous 

chime which cost several hundred thousand 

crusadoes, iand which was set playing the 
« 

moment our arrival was notified. The plat¬ 
form and flight of steps before the- columned 
entrance of the church is strikingly grand; and 
the dome, which lifts itself up so proudly above 
the pediment of the portico, merits praise for 
its lightness and. elegance. 

My eyes ranged along the vast extent of 
palace on each side till they wt-re tired, and I 
was glad to turn them from thu glare of mar¬ 
ble and confusion of sculptured ornaipents to 
the blue expanse <*>f the distant ocean. Before 
the front of this colossal structure a wide level 
of space extends itself, at the extremity of 
which several w]nte houses lie dispersed. 
Though these buildings ai'c by no means in- 

I ^ 

considerable, they appear, when contrasted with 
the immense pile in the neighbourhood, like 
the booths of workmen, for such I took them 
uj)on* my first survey, and upon a nearer ap¬ 
proach was (piite siu’priscd at their real di¬ 
mensions. 

Few objects render the prospect from the 
platform of Mafra, interesting. A'ou look over 
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tlio roofs of an indifTcrent’village and tljo sinn- 
niits of sandy acclivities, bj\fked by a boundless 
stretch of sea. On the left, your vieVv is terini- 
nated by the craggy mountains of Cintra; to 
the right, forest of pines in the Viscount of 
Ponte de Liina’s extensive garden, utfyrds the 
eye some small refreshment. 

To skreen ourselves from the sun, which 
dai’ted powerfujly on our heads, we entered the 
church, passing through its magnitieent portico, 
which reminded me not a little of the entrance 
of St. Peter’s; <ind is crovvdwl with the statues 
of saints and martyrs, cawed with infinite de¬ 
licacy. 

’rhe first coup-eVa-'d of the church is very iin- 
})osing. The high altar, adorned with two ina- 
jestic columns of 'reddish variegated marble, 
each, a single block, above thirty feet in height, 
immediately fixes tlie eye. - Trevisani has paint¬ 
ed the altar-piece in a masterly niamu'r. It re¬ 
presents St. Anthony in the .ecstasy of behold¬ 
ing the infant Jesus descending into hiS cell 
amidst an efFulgence of glory. 

To-morrow being the festival of St. Augus¬ 
tine', wliose followers* are the actual possessors 
of this monastery, all the golden candelabra 

K 2 



were displayed, and tapers lighted. After 
pausing a few minutes in the midst of this 
bright illumination, we visited the collateral 
chapels, each enriched with highly finished 
bassi-relievi and stately jj'ortals of' black and 
yellow .narble, richly veined, and so highly po¬ 
lished as to reflect objects like a mirror. Ne¬ 
ver did I behold siu^h an assemblage of beauti¬ 
ful marble as gleamed above, below, and 
around us. The pavement, the vaulted ceil¬ 
ing, the dome, and even the to])inost lantern, 
is encrusted with the same costly and durable 
materials. Hoses of white marble and- wreaths 
of palm-branches, most exquisitely sculptured, 
enrich every part of the edifice. I never 
saw Corinthian capitals better modelled, or 
executed with more precision and sharpness, 
than those of the columns which support the 
nave. 

Having satisfied our curiosity by examining 
the various ornaments of the altars, we followed 
our conductor through a long coved gallery in¬ 
to the sacristy, a magnificent vaulted hall, panel¬ 
led with some bcautifid varieties of alabaster 
and porphyry, and carpeted, as well as a chapel 
adjoining it, in a style of the utmost magnifi- 
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cencc. Wc traversed seVeral more halls and 
chapels, adorned with equal splendour, till 

we were fatigued and bewildered like errant 

^ • 

knights in the mazes of an enchanted palace. 

I begariT to think/there was no end to these 
spacious apartments. 'IMie monk \\Uio pre¬ 
ceded us, a gootl-natured, slobbering greybeard, 
taking for granted that I could not understand 
a syllabic of bis language, attempted to explain 
the objects which presentc'd themselves by 
signs, and would hardly believe- his ears, when 
I asked him *in good Poptugnese when we 
should <liavc done with chapels and sacristies, 
'fhe old fellow seemed vaslly delighted with 
the Meninos, as he called Don Ptidro and me; 
and to give our young legs an op])ortimity ol‘ 
stretching tbemselVes, trotted along with such 
expedition that the Manpiis and Verdeil wish- 
ed him in purgatory. 'Fo be sure, we advanced 
at a most rapid rate, striding from one i-nd to the 
other of a dormitory, six hundred feet in length, 
in a minute or two. These vast corridort, and 
the cells with which they communicate, three 

himdred in number, are all arched in the most 

* 

sumptuous and solid manner. Every cell, or 
rather chamber, for they are sufliciently spa- 
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cious, lofty, and well lighted, to merit that 
appellation, is fiirnished witli tables and cabi¬ 
nets of iWvZil-wood. 

Just as we entered the library, the Abbot of 
the convent, dressed in Ifis ceremdhial habit, 
advanced to bid us welcome, and invite us to 
dine with him to-morrow, St. Augustine’s day, 
in the refectory; which it seems is a mighty 
compliment. W^e thought proper, however, to 
decline tlic honour, being aware that, to enjoy 
it, we must sacrifice at least two hours of our 
time, and be half parboiled by the steatn of 
•huge roasted calves,"turkeys, and grlintlings, 
which had long been fattening, no doubt, for 
this solemn occasion. 

The library is of a prodigious length, not less 
than three hundred feet; tlie arched roof of a 
pleasing form, beautifully stuccoed, and tlie 
pavement of red and white marble. Much can¬ 
not be said in praistf of the cases in which the 
books are to be arranged. They are clumsily 
designed, coarsely executed, and darkened by a 
gallery which projects into \he room in a very 
awkward manner. The collection, which con¬ 
sists of above sixty thousand volumes, is lock¬ 
ed up at present in a suite of apartments which 



opens into the library. Several well preserved 
and richly illuminated first editions of the 
Clreek and Roman classics were hi^ided to me 
by tbe father librarian ; but my nimble con¬ 
ductor would not allow me much time to ex¬ 
amine them, lie set off' full speedy and, as¬ 
cending a winding staircase, led us out upoii 
the roof of the convent and palace, which form 
a broad, smooth tca race, bounded by a magni¬ 
ficent balustrade, unincumbered by chimneys, 
and commanding a bird’s-eye view of the courts 
and garden. • 

From this elevation the whole plan of the 
edifice may be comprehended at a glance. In 
the centre rises the dome, like a beautiful t(nn- 
ple from the spacious walks of a royal garden. 
It is infinitely superior, i)i. point of design, to 
tlie rest of the edifice, and may certainly be 
reckoned among the lightest and best pro})or- 
tioned in Furope. Don Pedro and Monsieur 
Verdeil proposed scaling a. ladder which leads 
up to the lantern, but I begged to be excused 
accompanying them, and amused myself during 
their absence with ranging about the extensive 
loggias, now and then venturing a look down 
on the courts and parterres so far below ; but 
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oftener enjoying the' j)ros|)ect of tlie towers 
sliining bright in tlie sunbeams, and the azure 
bloom of tlyo distant sea. A fresh balsamic air 
wafted from the orchards of citron and orange, 
fanned me as I rested on th^ steps of the dome, 
and tempered the warmth of the glowing 
jctlier. 

Hut I was soon driven from this cloudless, 
peaceful situation, by a confounded jingle of 
all the bells ; then follow ed a most complicated 
sonata, banged off on the ehimes by a great 
proficieJit. The Marquis, who had climbed up 
•on purpose to enjoy rids cataract of wlhit some 
persons call melodious sounds at its fountain¬ 
head, w’ould have me approach to examine the 
inechaidsni, and I was half stunned. 1 know 
very little indeed about chimes and clocks, and 
am quite at a loss for amusement in a belfry. 
My friend, w'ho inherits a mechanical turn 
from his father, the renow ned patron of clocks 
and time-pieces, investigated every wheel with 
minute attention. 

His survey finished, we descended innume¬ 
rable stairs, and retired to the Capitan Mor’s, 
whose jurisdiction extends over the park and 
district of Mafia. He has seven or eight 



tlioiisaud cTUsadoes a ye!ir, and liis liaUitatioii 
wears every appearance comfort and o])n- 
lencc. The floors arc covered witli^nats of the 
finest texture, tlic doors hung with red da¬ 
mask curfciins, aiid^our beds, quite new for the 
occasion, spread with satin coverlids richly em¬ 
broidered and fringed. We had a most lux¬ 
urious repast, and a better dessert than e^'t‘n the 
monks could Jiave given us—the Capitan Mor 
taking the dishes from his long traiij of ser¬ 
vants, and placing them himself on the table, 
quite in the feudal style. 

Aft(M' coffee we hurwed to vespers in the 
great church of the convemt, and advancing 
between the range of illuminated chapels, took 
our places in the royal triljune. We were no 
.sooner seated than the nicuibs entered in pro- 

cession, preceding their abbot, who a.scended 

• • ^ 

his throne, having a row of sacristans at his 
feet and canons on his right hand, in their cloth 
of gold embroidered vestments, fl’lie service 
was chaunted with the most inqiosing* solem¬ 
nity to the awfdl sound of organs, for there 
are no fewer than six in the cluirch, all of an 
enormous size. 

When it was ended, being oiice more laid 
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liold of by the nimble lay-brotlier, we were 
conducted up a magnificent staircase into the 
palace. Tl^ suite extends seven or eiglit hun¬ 
dred feet, and the almost endless succession of 
lofty doors seen in perspective, strikes with as¬ 
tonishment ; but we were soon weary of being 
merely astonished, and agreed to pronounce 
the apartments the dullest and most comfort¬ 
less we had eVer beheld; there., is no variety 
in their shaj)e, and little in their dimensions. 
The furniture being all locked u]) at Insbon, 
a naked sameness -universally prevails; not a 
niche, not a cornice,-not a curved moulding 
breaks the tedioiis uniformity of dead white 
walls. 

I was glad to return to the convent and re¬ 
fresh my eyes with, the sight of marble pillars, 
and my feet by treading on I'ersian carpets. 
We were followed wherever we moved, into 
every cell, chapel, hall, passage, or sacristy, by a 
strange medley of impiisitive monks, sacristans, 
lay-brothers, corregidors, village-curates, and 
country beaux with long rapiers and pigtails. 
If I happened to ask a question, half-a-dozen 
all at once poked their necks out to answer it, 
like turkey-polts when addressed in their na- 
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live liobble-gobble clialcA. Tlic Marquis was 
quite sick of being trotted after in tins tnimil- 
tuous manner, and tried several tildes to leave 
the crowd behind him, by taking sudden turns; 
but stickfhg close our heels, it baHfled all bis 
endeavours, and increased to such a degree, 
that we seemed to have swept the whole con¬ 
vent and village of their inhabitants, and to 
draw them nfter us by one of those suj)cr- 
natural attractions we read of in tales and 
romanees. 

At length, •perceiving a large door open into 
the ga«len, we bolted out, and striking into a 
labyrinth of myrtles and laurels, got rid of our 
pursuers. The garden, which is about a mile 
and a hiilf in circumference, contains, besides 
wild thickets of’ pine and bay-trec's, sevc-ral 

orchards of lemon and orange, and two or three 

• • 

parterres more filled with weeds than flowers. 
I was much disgusted at finding this beautiful 
inclosure so wretchedly neglected, and its luxu¬ 
riant plants withering away for want oT being 
properly watered.* 

You may suppose, that after adding a walk 
in the principal alleys of the garden to our 
other peregrinations, we began to find our- 
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selves somewhat fatigued, and were not sorry 
to repose ourselves .in tlie Abbot’s apartment 
till we wer^ summoned once more to our tri¬ 
bune to hear matins performed. It was grow¬ 
ing dark, and the innumertjble tapcrS burning 
before the altars and in every part of the 
church, began to diffuse a mysterious light. 
The organs joined again in full accord, the 

4 

long series of monks and novices entered with 
slow and solemn steps, and the Abbot resumed 
his throne with the same pomp as at vespers, 
'fhe Marcpus began muttering Ids orisons, tlie 
(Jrand Prior to recite- his breviary, ami I to 
fall into a profound reverie, which lasted as 
long as the service, tliat is to say above two 
hours. Verdeil, ready to expire with ennui, 
could,not hc'lp leaving the' tribune and the 
cloud of incense tyhich filled the clioir, to 
breathe a freer air in the body of the church 
and its adjoining chapels. 

It was almost? nnie when tlie monks, after 
chaunting a most solemn and sonorous hymn 
in praise of their venerable ‘father. Saint Au¬ 
gustine, quitted the choir. We followed their 
])rocession through lofty chapels and arched 
cloisters, which by a glimmering light appeared 
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to liavo neither roof ndr tcrinii\ation, till it 
entered an octagon forty fpet in diameter, with 
fountains in the four principal a^igles. The 
monks, after dispersing to wash their hands 
at tlie several fountains, again resumed their 
order, and passed two-and-tw'o under, a ])ortal 
thii'ty feet high into a vast hall, communi¬ 
cating with their refectory hy another ])ortal 
of the same lofty dimensions. ‘Here the pro¬ 
cession made a pause, for this ciiainber is con¬ 
secrated to the remembrance of the departed, 
and styled tlie Hall do I’rofundis. IJefore 
every repast, the monk,'» standing round it in 
solemn ranks, silently revolve in their minds 
the })recariousness of our frail existence, and 

offer up prayers for the salvation of their jae- 

» 

decessors. I could not help being struck with 

awe when I beheld by the glow of flaming 
♦ ‘ 

lamps, so many venerable figures in their black 
and white habits bending their eyes on the 
pavement, and absorbed in< the most interesting 
and gloomy of meditations. 

The moment dfllotted- to this solemn sup])li- 
cation being passed, every one took his place 
at the long tables‘in the refectory, which are 
made of Jirazil-wood, and covered with the 
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whitest linen. Each ihonk liad his glass caraffc 
of water and wine,.his plate of apples and 
salad set before him; neither fish nor flesh 
Avere served up, the vigil of St. Augustine’s 
day being observed as a fast with tin? utmost 
strictness. 

To enjoy at a glance this singular and ma¬ 
jestic spectacle, we retreated to a vestibule pre¬ 
ceding the octagon, and from thence looked 
through all the portals down the long row of 
lamps into the refectory, which, owing to its 
vast length of full.two hundred'feet, seemed 
ending in a point. After remaining •a few 
minutes to enjoy this perspeettive, four monks 
advanced with torches to light us out of the 
convent, and bid us good-night with many 
bovVs and genuflections. 

Our supper at the Capital! IMor’s was very 

« j 

cheerful. W’e sat up late, notwithstanding our 
fatigue, talking over the variety of objects that 
had jiassed beforo oiM- eyes in so short a space 
of time*, the crowd of grotescpie figures which 
had stuck to our heels »so long and so closely, 
and the awkward vivacity of the lay-brother. 
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High mass.—(ilardon of tlio Viscount I’ontc do Lima— 
Leave Mafra.—An accident_Ri’tuiit to C'intra.—INIy sa¬ 

loon.—IJeautifuj view from it. 

August ;i8th, 1787. 

1 WAS lialf ’aslcej), half awtike, Avhen the 
sonorous bcll^ of the convent struck iny cars. 
The IN^tirquis and Don ]’edro’s voices in earn¬ 
est conversation with tlie tkijtitan JMor in the 
Jidjoining chamber, completely roused me. 
We swallowed our coffee in liaste; tlie (hand 
l^rior reluctantly left his pillow, and accompa¬ 
nied us to high mass. The monks once more 
exerted their efforts to prevail on us to dine 
with them; but we remained inflexible, and 
to avoid their importunities Ipastened away, tis 
soon as mass Avas ended, to the ^'iscountr J’onte 
do l^ima’s gardens, where the deep shaih; of 
the bay and ilex skrecned us from the excessive 
heat of the sun. 

The Manpiis, seating himself by me near one 
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of those clear ami eo)>ious fountains with which 
this magnificent Ttjjlian-looking garden is re- 
freslied an^ enlivened, entered into a most 
serious and semi-official discourse about my 
stay in Portugal, iind the •means which were 
))rojecting in a very high quarter to render it 
not only pleasant to myself, but of some im¬ 
portance to many others. 

* ***** 

1 felt relieved when the appearance of Don 
Pedro and his uncle, who had been walking 
to the end of an .immensely loiig avenue of 
]»incs, warded off a conversation that began to 
])ress hard upon me. We returned altogether 
to the Capital! Mor's, and found dinner ready. 

Both Don I’edro and myself were sorry to 
leave Mafra, and should have had no objection 
to another race along the cloisters and dormi¬ 
tories with the lay-brother. Tlie evening was 
bright and clear, and the azure tints of the 
distant sea inexprsssiblj- lovely. We drove 
with a tumultuous rapidity over the rough- 
paved roads, that the Martinis and I coidd 
hardly hear a word we said to each other. 
Don Pedro had mounted his horse. Verdeil, 
who preceded us in the carinho, seemed to 
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outstrip tlie winds. Ilis^ nude, o>i(> of the 

most fiery and gigantic ofjicr species, excitc'd 

* 

by repe.Tted Hoggings and the shoutN)f a Imlk- 
ing Portuguese postilion, perched up heliind 
the carria^, galloped at an ungovernable rate; 
and at about a league from the nu-ks o^ tantra, 
thought proper to jerk out its drivers into the 
midst of some bushes at the foot of a lofty 
bank, nearly perpendicular, whh-e they still 
remained spi'awling when we passed by. 

Verdeil hobbled up to us, and pointed to the 
carinbo in the.ditch below.. Kxcc])t a slight 
contusi(jn in the knee, .he had received no 
hurt. I exclaimed iminediatcMy, that his esca])e 
was miraculous, and that, doubtless, St. An¬ 
thony had st)me hand in it. My friend, who 
has always the horrors of,heresy before In’s 
eyes, whispered me that the devil had saved 
him this time, but" might not be so favourably 
disposed another. 

It was not half-past five,, when we reached 
Cintra. The Marchioness, the A bade*, and 
the children, were waiting our arrival. 

Feeling my head in a whirl, and my ideas 
as much jolted and jumbled as my body, I 
returned home just before it fell dark, to 
voc. 41. j. 
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enjoy a few hours of uninterrupted calm. The 
scenery of my ample saloon, its air of seclusion, 
its silencp, seemed to breathe a momentary 
tranquillity over my spirits. The mat smoothly 
laid down, and formed of the finest and most 
glossy straw, assumed by candlelight a delight¬ 
ful, soft, and harmonious colour. It looked so 
cool and glistening that I stretched myself ujjon 
it. There did I lie supine, contemplating the 
serene summer-sky, and the moon rising slowly 
from behind the brow of a shrubby hill. A 
faint breeze blowing aside the curtains, discov¬ 
ered tlie summit of ' the woods in the> garden, 
and beyond, a wide expanse of country, termi¬ 
nated by plains of sea and hazv promontories. 
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A saloon in the higlu's) stylo of oiiontiil ilecoration.—, 
Amusing st.orics*of King .lolin tlio I'iCtli and his recluses. 

—('lieerful funeral_llofresliing ramble to the heights of 

Penha Verde. 

• August 2!)th, 1787. 

It was furiously hot, ajitl I triHed away tlio 
whole morning in ray pavilion, surrounded by 
fidalgos in flowered bed-gowns, and rausicians 
in violet-coloured accoutrements, with broad 
straw-hats, like bonzes or .talapoins, looking 

as sunburnt, vacant, and listless, as the inliabit- 

. • 

ants of Ormus or Bengal; so that luy company 
as well as my apartment wore the most decided 
oriental appearance: the divan raised a few 
inches above the floor, the gilt trellis-woVk of 
the windows, and Che pellucid streams of water 
rising from a tank immediately beneatli them, 
supplied in endless Succession by springs from 
the native rock. 
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An agreeable variety prevails in iny asiatic 
saloon; half its cuA'tains admit no light, and 
display thp richest folds; the other half are 
transparent, and cast a mild glow on the mat 
and sofas. liarge clear mirrors mtt'ltiply this 
profusion of drapery, and several of my guests 
seemed never tired of running from corner to 
corner, to view tiie dilferent groups of objects 
reflected on all sides in the most unexpected 
directions, as if they fancied themselves admit¬ 
ted by enchantment to peep into a labyrinth of 
magic chambei's. • 

One of the party,*a very shrewd old Italian 
priest, who had left his native land before tiie 
too-famons eartla^uake shook more than the 
half of Lisbon to its foundations, told me he 
remembered an apartment a good deal in this 
style, that is to say, bedecked with mirrors and 
curtains, in a sort of fairy palace communicating 
witli the Nunnery of Odivcllas, so famous for 
the pious retirement of that paragon of splen¬ 
dour and holiness. King John the Fifth. These 
were delightful days - for the monarch and the 
fair companions of his devotions. 

“ Oh !” said the old priest very judiciously, 
“ of what avail is the finest cage without birds 
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to enliven it? Had you lint lieard the eelestiiil 
liarinony of King John’s reeluses, you would 
never have sat down) contented h> your tine 
tent with the squalling of sopranos and the 
grumbling of bass,Viols. ’Phe silver, virgin 
tones I allude to, proceeding from Hie iioly 
recess into which no other male mortal except 
the monarch, w'as ever allowed to j)en('trate, 
had an effect* I still reinemher with ecstasy, 
though at the distance of so many years. Four 
of our finest singers, two from A’cnict* and two 
from Naples, 'attracted by truly regal muni¬ 
ficence,* added all that tlu' most consummate 
taste and science could give to the best voices 
in Portugal; the result was perfection.” 

Aguilar, who came to dine witl,i us, and 
whose mother, wlien in the bhK)m of youth 
and beauty, had been not iyifre<{uently invited 
to act the part of ])erhaps more than audience 
at these edifying parties, confirmed all lh(‘ won¬ 
ders the old Italian narrated, aTxl added not a 
few of the same gold and ruby colour in a 
strain so extravagantly dnthusiastie, that were 
1 to repeat even half the glittering anecdotes he 
favoured me with, upon the subject «)f Don 
•Tohn the Fifth’s unbounderl fervour and inagni- 
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ficence, your imagination would be completely 
dazzled. 

.lust as we had removed from the dinner to 
the dessert-table, which was spread out upon a 
terrace fronting the princi^^al alley of the gar¬ 
dens, entered the abade Xaviei-, in full cry, 
with a rapturous story of the conversion of an 
old consumptive englishwoman, who, it seems, 
finding herself upon the eve of 'departure, had 
called for a priest, to whom she might confess, 
and abjure her errors of every description. 
Happening to lodge at the Cintra inn, kept 
by a most flaming Irish Catholic, lior com¬ 
mendable desires were speedily complied with, 
and Mascarenhas and Acciaoli, and two or three 
other priests and inonsignors, summoned to 
further the good work. 

“ (ireat,” said the abade, “ are our rejoic¬ 
ings upon the occasion. This very evening the 
aged innocent is to be buried in triumph : Ma- 
rialva, San fa)/‘enzk>, Asseca, and several more 
of the principal nobility are already assembled 
to grace the festival; suppose you were to 
come with me and join the procession ?’’ 

“ With all my heart,” did 1 reply; “ al¬ 
though 1 have no ^^reat taste for funerals, so 
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gay a one as this you tiflk of may form an 
exception.” 

Off we set, driving as fast as most excellent 
mules could carry us, lest we should come too 
late for the entertainment. A great mob was 
assembled before the door. At one of the win¬ 
dows stood the grand prior, looking as if he 
wished himself a thousand leagues away, and 
reciting his bmeviary. I went up-stairs, and 
was immediately surrounded by the old conde 
de San Lorenzo' and other believers, overflow¬ 
ing with congratulations. Mascarenhas, one of 
the souadest limbs of the. patriarchal establish¬ 
ment, a capital devotee and seraphic doctor, 
was introduced to me. Acciaoli, whom 1 was 
before acquainted with, skipped about the 
room, rubbing his "hands for joy, with a cun¬ 
ning leer on his jovial countenance, and snap- 
ping his fingers at Satan, as much as to say, 
“I don’t care a d—n for you. We have got 
one at least safe out of your«cli&tches, and clear 

at this very rnr-.“f the smoke ofl your 

cauldron.” 

There was such a bustle in tlie interior apart¬ 
ment, where the wretched corpse was depo¬ 
sited, such a chaunting and praying, for not a 
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tongue was idle, that iriy head swam round, 
and I took refuge > by the grand prior. He 
by no meaiis relished the party, and kept shrug¬ 
ging vip his shoulders, and saying that it was 
very edifying— very edifyhjig indeed,** and that 
Acciaoli had been extremely alert, extremely 
active, and deserved great commendation, but 
that so much fuss might as well have been 
spared. 

Hy some hints that dro 2 )j)cd, I won’t say 
from whom, 1 discovered tlie innocent now on 
the high road to 'eternal felicity by no means 
to have suffered the 'cup of joy to 2 )asi- by un- 
tasted in this existence, and to have lived many 
years on a very easy footing, not only with a 
stout English bachelor, but with .several others, 
married and unmarried, of his j)articular ac- 
< 2 uaintanee. However, she had taken a sudden 
tack ujion finding herself driven a 2 )ace down 
the tide of a rapid consumption, and had been 
fairly towed iiift) 'port by the joint efforts of 
the frish hostess and the monsignori Masca- 
renhas and Acciaoli. ■ 

“ Thrice hapi)y englishwoman,” exclaimed 
M—a, “ what luck is thine! In the next world 
immediate admission to jiaradise, and in this 
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tliy body will have the proud ilistinction of 
being borne to the grave Uy men of the highest 
rank.—AVas there ever such felicity^?” 

'I'he arrival of a band of priests and sacristans, 
with tapSrs lighted,’and cross erected, <*alled us 
to the scene of action. The proce.ssion bc'ing 
marshalled, the corpse, dressed in virgin-white, 
lying snug in a sort of rose-coloured bandbox 
with six silvered handles, was "brought forth. 
M—, who abhors the sight of a dead body, 
reddened up to his ears, and would have given 
a good sum'to make an honourable retreat; 
but no^retreat could now have been made con¬ 
sistent with piety : he was obligecl to conejuer 
his disgust and take a h.indle of the bier. 
Another was placed in the murderous gripe of 
the notorious San'Vicente ;• another fell to the 
poor old snuffling conde^dc San liorenzo; a 
fourth to the viscount d’Asseca, a mighty 
simple-looking young gentleman ; the fifth 
and sixth were allotted to *the’ t!a[)itad Abjr of 
Cintra, and to the judge, a gaunt fellow with 
a hang-dog countenance: 

No sooner did the grand prior catcli sight 
of the ghastly visage of the dead body as it 
was being conveyed down-stairs in the manner 
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1 have recited, than lie made an attempt to 
move on, and precede instead of following the 
procession but Acciaoli, who acted as master 
of the ceremonies, would not let him off so 
easily : he allotted him the\post of honour im- 
inediatelj' at the head of the corpse, and placed 
himself at his left hand, giving the right to 
Mascarenhas. All the bells of Cintra struck 
up a cheerful peal, and to their iftorry jinglings 
we hurried along through a dense cloud of 
dust, a rabble of children frolicking on either 
side, and their grandmothers hobbling after, 
telling their beads, and grinning from* ear to 
ear at this triumph over the prince of darkness. 

Ha])pily the way to the church was not long, 
or the dust woidd have choked us. The 
grand prior kept his mouth Olose not to admit 
a particle of it, but Aeciaoli and his colleague 
were too full of their fortunate exploit not to 
chatter incessantly. Poor old San Lorenzo, 
who is fat, squats and pursy, gasping for breath, 
stopped several times to rest on his journey. 
Marialva, whom disgust rendered heartily fa¬ 
tigued with his burthen, was very glad like¬ 
wise to make a pause or two. 

V^'^e found all the altars in the church blazing 



with lights, the grave gaping for its iininacvi- 
late inhabitant, and a numerous detachment 
of priests and choristers waiting to'^receive the 
procession. The moment it entered, the same 
hymn wMch is sung at the interment of Ixihes 
and sucklings burst forth from a *Juindred 
youthful voices, incense arose in clouds, and 
joy and gladness shone in tlie eyes of the whole 
congregation. • 

A murmur of applause and congratulation 
went round anew, those whom it most con¬ 
cerned receding with g?cat affability and 
meekness the complimemts of the occasion. 
Old San Lorenzo, waddling up to the grand 
prior, hugged him in his arms, and strewing 
him all over with snuff, set him violently a- 
sneezing. San Vicente, as. soon as the Inno¬ 
cent was safely deposited, ^retired in a sort of 
dudgeon, being never rightly at ease in the 
presence of his brother-in-law Marialva. As 
for the latter warm-hearted nobleman, exulta¬ 
tion and triumph carried him beyond all bounds 
of decorum. He* scoffed bitterly at heretics, 
represented in their true colours the actual 
happiness of the co’nvert, and just as vve left 
tlie church, cried out loud enough for all those 
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who were near to have heard him, “ Elle se 

f- - idle de nous toys (i present” 

Their pious toil being ended, Mascarenlias 
and Acciaoli accompanied us to the heights of 
Penha Verde, to breathe a fresh air 'under the 
odoriferous j)ines; then, returning in our com¬ 
pany to Ramalhao, partook of a nice collation 
of iced fruit and sweetmeats, and concluded 
the evening with much gratifying discourse 
about the lively scene we had just w itnessed. 
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LETTER XXV. 

Anecdotes of the Conde de Sun l.orenzo.—Visit to Mrs. 

Guildorniecstcr. — Toads active, and* toads passive— 

The old Consul*and liis tray of jcvvcis. 

The principal pcrsotiagcs who had so piously 
distinguished •thouiselves yosteiday dined witli 
me thk blessed afternomi. Old San Lorenzo 
has a prodigious memory and a warm imagi¬ 
nation, rendered still more ghtwing by a slight 
touch of madness. He appears perfectly wt'll 
acquainted with the general, politics of Euro2)e, 
and though never beyond the limits of l*<tr- 
tugal, gave so circumstantial and jtlausible a 
tletail of what occurred, and of the jtart he 
himself acted at the congress of .iVix la-t ’hapelle, 
that I was comjdetcly his dupe, and bt'lieved, 
until I was let hito the secret, that he had 
actually witnessed what he only dreamt of. 
Xotwithstanding the high favour he enjoyed 
with the infante Don Pedro, I’ombal cast 
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luiii into a dungeon witli the other victims 
of the Aveiro coiifipiracy, and for eighteen 
most melancholy years was his active mind 
reduced to pi’oy upon itself for sustenance. 

Upon the present queen’s accessioiri he was 
released,., and found his intimate friend the 
Infante sharing the throne ; but thinking him¬ 
self somewhat coolly received and shabbily 
neglected, he' threw the key o£ chamberlain 
which was sent him into a place of less dignity 
than convenience, and retired to the convent 
of the Necessidades. No mcana, I have been 
assured, were left untried by the king to 
soothe and flatter him; but they all proved 
fruitless. Since this period, though he quitted 
the convent, he has never appeared at court, 
and has refused all employment. Devotion 
now absorbs his entire soul. Except when the 
chord of imprisonment and Pombal is touched 
upon, he is calm and reasonable. I found him 
extremely so to day, and full of the most iji- 
structive and amusing anecdote. 

Coffee over, my companj having stretched 
themselves out at full-length most comfortably, 
some on the mat and some on the sofas, to 
recruit their spirits I suppose, after the pious 



toils and enthusiastic* procession of the day 
before, I j)revailed upon Marialva to escort me 
to ISIrs. (iuilderrnecster’s, whom wv found in 
a vast but dingy saloon, her toads squatting 
around Ijer. She gtive us some excellent tea, 
and a plain sensible loaf of brown brcad^ accom¬ 
panied by delicious butter, just fresh from a 
genuine dutch dairy, conducted upon the 
most immaculate dutch princi^)les. Donna 
Genuefa, the toad-passive in waiting, is a little 
jossish old woihan, with a head as round as a 
humming-top, and a largj.* placid lij), very 
smiling and good-naturQd. Miss Coster, the 
toad-active, has been rather pretty a few years 
ago, makes tea with decorum, shuts doors and 
opens windows with judgment, and has a good 
deal to say for hesself wheq allowed to sit still 
on her chair. 

We had scarcely begun complimenting the 
mistress of the house upon the complete success 
of her cow-establishment, whcu the old consul 
her spouse entered, with many bows and salu¬ 
tations, bearing a diuge japan tray, upon which 
was spread out in glittering profusion an amjile 
treasure, both of rough and well-lapidated bril¬ 
liants, the fruits of his famous and most lucra- 
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tivc contract in tlie days of I’oinbal. Some of 
the largest diamonds, in superb tliougb heavy 
dutch or german settings, he eagerly desired 
Marialva would recommend to the attention of 
the queen, and whispered, in my cay that he 
hoped 1 also would speak a good word for him. 
I remained as deaf as an adder, and the Mar¬ 
quis as blind as a beetle, to the splendour of the 
display ; so he returned once niore to his in¬ 
terior cabinet, with all liis hopes out of blossom, 
and Ave moved off. 

Evening was drawing on, apd a drizzling 
mist overspreading the crags of Cintra.,, It did 
not, however, prevent us from going to INIr. 
Horne’s. We passed under arching elms and 
cbesnuts, whose moistened foliage exhaled a 
fresh woody odour. High above the vapours, 
which were rolling away just as wc emerged 
from the shady avenue, appeared the turret of 
the Convent of the Peidia, faintly tinted by the 
last rays of the jun,, and looking down, like the 
ark oii Mount jiVrarat, on a sea of undulating 
clouds. 

At Horne’s, Aguilar, llezerra, and the usual 
set were assembled. The -Marquis, as soon as 
he had made his condescending bows to the right 
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and left, retired to his villa, and 1 took Horne 
in my chaise to Mrs. Staits, a little slender- 
waisted, wild-eyed woman, by no nuaiis un¬ 
pleasing or flinty-hearted. It was her birth- 

# 

day, and she had congregated most of tluj Hng- 
lish at Cintra, in a damp garden about seventy 
feet long by thirty-two, illuininatcd by thirty 
or forty lanterns. Mrs. Ciuilcienneester Avas 
there, covered with diamonds, and s))arkling- 
like a star in the midst of this murky atmo¬ 
sphere. We had a cold funereal suppi'r, under 
a low tent in imitation of a grotto. 

Mrs. Staits’ wcll-dis])os(!d, easy-tc'mjxned 
husband placed me next Mrs. (inildermcester, 
who amused herself tolerably well at the ex¬ 
pense of the entertainment. The dingy, sub¬ 
terraneous appearance of the booth, the Avan 
light of the lanterns sparingly scattered along 
it, and the fragrance of a dish of rather Jiiature 
prawns placed under my nose, seized me with 
the idea of being dead and buried. “ .^\las !” 
said I to my fair neighbour, “ it is all over 
Avith us now, and this our first banf|uet in the 
infernal regions; Ave are all equal and jund)led 
together. There sits the pious presbyterian 
iMrs. Hussock, Avith that bridling miss her 
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(laughter, and close to them those adulterous 

doves, JMr. ;-- and liis sultana. Here am I, 

miserable sinner, right o[)])osite your rigliteous 
and nmeh-enduring spouse; a little lower our 
kind host, that j)attern of conjugal meekness 
and resignation. Hark! don’t you hear a 
lumbering noise ? Thev are letting down a 
cargo of heav,y bodies into a neighbouring 
tomb.” 

In this strain did we contimu' till the sub¬ 
ject was exhausted, and it was time to take our 
departure. 
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LKT'I'KIl XXVI. 

li)x|K;cte(l iirrivalMt Cintiii of tlic (-Juocn mid suin'. - l)iil>c 
d’Aliil’oiiis.—I'.xi'ursion to a lusl.ic I'lilr.— itovcls iil l.lu' 
IVasantry.—Nig<it.-sconc a( tlu' Mmialva \'illa. 

Si|)l. loth, I/'"!?. 

7\d[f.o to lie traiKpiillity of' (‘iiitni, we sitiill 
soon have nothing but liuhbiih and confusion. 
The (jucen is on the point of arriving with 
all her maids of honour, seerettirics of state, 
dwarfs, noiircsses and Jiorses, white, hitiek, 
and pie-hald. Half the <juint:is tiroioul will 
he dried up, militiiry possession li.tving been 
taken of the aqueducts, and their waters di¬ 
verted into new channels for the use of an 
encampment. 

I was Avalking jn a long arched bower of 

citron-tree.s, when M-appeared <it the end 

of the avenue, accompanied by the duke d ,Ala- 
foins. This is the identical personage well- 
known in every part of Hurope by the appel- 

M a 
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lation of Duke of Braganza. He has no right, 
however, to wear tliat illustrious title, which 
is merged in the crown. Were he called 
Duchess Dowager, t)f anything you please, I 

• I ’ 

think nobody would disputb the propriety of 
his style, he being so like an old lady of the 
bed-chamber, so fiddle-faddle and so co(]uet- 
tish. He had»put on rouge and patches, and 
though he has seen seventy winters, contrived 
to turn on his heel and glide ab/jut with juve¬ 
nile agility. 

. I was much surprised at the ease of his mo- 

♦ « 

tions, having been told that he was a martyr 
to the gout. After lisping french with a 
most refined accent, complaining of the sun, 
and the roads, and the state of architecture, 
he departed, (thank heaven!) to mark out a 
spot for the encamp'mcnt of -the cavalry, which 
are to guard the queen’s sacred person during 

her residence in these mountains. M-was 

in duty bound to accompany him ; but left his 
son and his nephews, the heirs of the House of 
Tancos, to dine with me. 

In the evening, Verdeil, tired with saunter¬ 
ing about the verandas, proposed a ride to a 
neighbouring village, where there was a fair. 
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lie and Don Pedro mounted tlieir horses, .-ind 
preceded the young Tancds and me in a garden- 
chair, drawn by a most resolute nude. 'Phe 
roads arc abominable, and lay partly along the 
sloping Ibase of the Cintra mountains, which 
in the spring, no doubt, are clothed with a to¬ 
lerable verdure, but at this season every blade' 
of grass is parched and withered. Our carriage- 
wheels, as we drove sideling along these slip¬ 
pery declivities, pressed forth the odour of 
innumerable aromatic I'.erbs, half pulverized, 
'riiicknesse perhaps would have said, in his 
original quaint style, that nature' was treat¬ 
ing us with a pinch of lu'r best cejdialic. 
No snuff, indeed, ever threw me into a more 
violent fit of sneezing. 

I could hardly keep up my head wlien we 
arrived at the fair, which is held on a pleasant 
lawn, bounded on one side by the [licturesqne 

buildings of a convent of llieroniinites, and on 

• * 

the other by rocky hills, shatte'n'd intq a va¬ 
riety of uncouth romantic forms; one clifi in 
particular, called the Pedra d’os Ovos, termi¬ 
nated by a cross, crowns the assemblage, and 

* • 

exhibits a very grotesque appearance. Uehind 
the convent a thick shrubbery of olives, ilex. 
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and citron, fills up a small valley refreshed by 
fountains, whoso clear waters are conducted 
through several cloisters and gardens, sun-ound- 
od by low marble columns, supporting fretted 
arches in the morisco style. • 

The peasants assembled at the fair were scat¬ 
tered over the lawn; some conversing with the 
monks, others |ialf intoxicated, sliding off their 
donkies and s])rawling upon the ground; others 
bargaining for silk-nets and s])angled rings, to 
bestow on their mistresses. The monks, who 
were hvisily employed in administering all sorts 
of consolations, s})ixitual and temporal, accord¬ 
ing to their respective ages and vocations, hap¬ 
pily paid us no kind of attention, so we es¬ 
caped being stufFcd with sweetmeats, and 
woiTied with eompliinents. 

At sunset we rtturned to Ranifilhad, and 
drank tea in its lantern-like saloon, in Avhieh 
are no less than eleven glazed doors and win¬ 
dows of large dimensions. The winds Avere 

still; the air balsamic; and the sky of so soft 

< 

an azure that Ave could not remain Avith pa¬ 
tience under any other canojxy, but stept once 
more into our curricles and drove as far as the 
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Dutch consul’s new building, by the mingled 
light of innumeriible sturs^ 

It was after ten when we got back to the 
Marialva villa, and long before wc reached it, 
we heaad the plawitive tones of vt)ices and 
wind instruments issuing from thc^tliickets. 
On the margin of the principal basin sat tiie 
marchioness and Donna llenriquetta, and a 
numerous grgup of their fcmftlc attendants, 
many of them most graceful tigurcs, and listen¬ 
ing with all their hearts and souls to the re¬ 
hearsal of scMne very delightful music, with 
which Jier majesty is tg be serenaded a few 
evenings hence. 

It was one of those serene and genial nights 
when music ac([uires a double charm, and 
opens the heart to tender, though melanciioly 
impressions. Not a leaf rustled, not a brcsith 
of wind disturbed the clear Hanie of the liglits 
which had been placed near the fountains, and 
which just served to make .them visible. The 
waters, flowing in rills round the roots T)t the 
lemon-trees, formed a rippling murmur ; and in 
the pauses of the concert, no other sound ex¬ 
cept some very faint whisperings w'as to be 



distinguished, so that the enchantment of cli¬ 
mate, music, and m,ystery, all contributed to 
throw my mind into a sort of trance from 
which I was not roused again without a degree 
of painful reluctance. 
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(Uirious scene in tlie iiiteiior nf flic j)aliiee ol' Ciiilra_ 

Singular invitTition.—Dinner uiili llie A reliMsliop Con- 
lessor.—Hilarity and shrewd lemarks oC that exHaor- 
ilinary personaf'e. 

.Si|)l<'in))er l:ltlu I7s>7. 

I WAS hardly up beftwe tht? j^rand prior and 
Mr. Street were aimoimeed : the latter abiisiiio 
kings, queens, and prince,s, with all his iniglil, 
and nxiring after liberty :uul indt'jiendence ; 
the former complaining of fogs and damjrs. 

As soon us the advocate for repuolicanisni 

K 

had taken his departure, we went by appoint¬ 
ment to the archbishoj) confessor’s, and were 
immediately admitted into Ivis sanchim mne- 
tormn, a snug apartment comnuinicaling by 
a winding staircase with that of the queen, 
and hung with bright, lively tajiestry. A lay- 
brother, fat, round; buHbonical, and to the full 
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as coarse and vulgar as any carter or muleteer 
in Christendom, entertained us with some very 
amusing, though not the most decent, palace 
stories, till his patron came fortli. 

Those who expect to sec -the Grand Inquisi¬ 
tor of P.ortugal, a dolefid, meagre figure, with 
eyes of reproof and malediction, would be dis¬ 
appointed, A pleasanter or more honest coun¬ 
tenance than th’at kind heaven ha,s blessed him 
with, one has seldom the comfort of looking 
upon. He received me in the liiost open, cor¬ 
dial manner, and I have reason to think I am 
in mighty favour. 

We talked about archbishops in England 
being married. “Pray,” said the prelate, “are 
not your archbishops strange fellows ? conse¬ 
crated in ale-houses, and good bottle compa¬ 
nions? I have been told that mad-cap I^ord 
Tyrawley was an archbishop at home.” You 
may imagine how much I laughed at this in¬ 
conceivable nonsense; and though I cannot 
say, speaking of his right reverence, that 
“ truths divine came mended from his tongue,” 
it may be allowed, that nonsense itself became 
more conspicuously nonsensical, flowing from 
so revered a souice. 
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Whilst \vc sat in the windows of the saloon, 
listening to a band of regimental music, we saw 
.Toad Antonio de Castro, the ingenious mecha¬ 
nician, who invented the j)resent method of 
lighting ^iisbon, t'Q\) or three solemn domini- 
cans, and a famous court fool * in a tau dry 
gala-suit, bedizened with mock orders, coming 
up the steps which lead to the great audience- 
chamber, all tsgether. “ Ay, ayt” said the lay- 
brother, who is a shrewd, (;omieal h.Tlow, “ l)e- 
hold a true picture of our customers. 'I'lirec' 
sorts of persoifs find their w«y most readily into 
this jiakice ; men of su])cvior abilities, bulFoous, 
and saints; the first soon lose v. hat chwernc-ss 
they pos.ses.sed, the saints be'-ome martyrs, and 
the buffoons alone prosper.” 

To all this the’Archbislmp gave his heady 
assent by a very sigiiificanj nod of tiie iK ad ; 
and being, as I have already told you, in a most 
gracious, communicative dis])ositioM, would not 
permit me to go away, wlfeii T rose' up to take 
leave of him. 

“ No, no,” said*he, “ dont think of (|uitting 
me yet awhile. Ijct us re))air to the hall of 
Swans, where all the court are waiting for me. 


])(m Join> till \ 1,1- 
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and pray tell me then what you think of our 
great fidalgos.” 

Taking me by the tij) of the fingers he led 
me along through a number of shady rooms 
and dark passages to a private dodf, whieli 
opened from the queen’s presence-chamhcr, 
into a vast saloon, crowded, 1 really believe, by 
half the dignitaries of the kingdom ; here were 
bishoj)s, heads' of orders, secretaries of state, 
generals, lords of the bedchamber, and cour¬ 
tiers of all denominations, as fine and as con¬ 
spicuous as embroidered uniforms;' stars, crosses 
and gold keys coidd make them. 

The astonishment of tliis group at our sud¬ 
den a})])arition was truly laughable, and in¬ 
deed, no wonder; we must have appeared on 
the point of beginning a raihuet—the portly 
archbishop in his monastic, flowing white dra¬ 
pery, spreading himself out like a turkey in 
full pride, and myself bowing and advancing 
in a sort of blinking all the while 

like an" owl in sunshine, thanks to my rapid 
transition from darkness to 'the most glaring 
daylight. 

Down went lialf the party upon their knees. 
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some with petitions luul some with moinorials ; 
those begging for places and promotions, and 
these for benedictiojis, of which niy revered con¬ 
ductor was by no means prodigal. He seemed 
to treat ^1 these eager demonstrations ol‘ fawn¬ 
ing servility with the most conteinjituous com¬ 
posure, and pushing through the crowd which 
divided respectfully to give us passage, beck¬ 
oned the viscount I’onte de liima, the niar- 
(piis of Lavradio, the count d’Obidos, and two 
or three of the lords in waiting, into a mean 
little room, ndt above twenty by tourteen. 

AftA- a deal of adulatory (^omplimentation in 
a most subdued tone from the circle of cour¬ 
tiers, for which they had got nothing in return 
but rebuffs and gruntling, the Archbishop drew 
liis chair close to* mine, and said with a very 
distinct and audible pronunciation, “ My dear 
Knglishman, these are all a parcel of flattering 
scoundrels, do not believe one w<jrd they say to 
you. Though they glittet like gold, mud is 
not meaner—I know them well. Hert?, con¬ 
tinued he, holding up the flap of my coat, is 
a proof of english prudence, this little button 
to secure the pocket is a precious contrivance. 
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especially in grand company, do not leave it 
off, do not adopt any of our fashions, or you 
will repent it.” 

This sally of wit was received with the most 
resigned complacency by ‘those whd*^ had in- 
spii'cd it> and, staring with all rny eyes, and 
listening with all my cars, I could hardly cre¬ 
dit either upon seeing the most complaisant 
gesticulations, *and hcai'ing the im)st abject pro¬ 
testations of devoted attachment to his riglit 
reverence’s sacred ])erson from all the company. 

I'here is no saying how long- this tide of 
adulation would have ttontinued pouring- on, if 
it had not been interrupted by a message from 
the queen, commanding the confessor’s im¬ 
mediate attendance, (living his garments a 
hearty shake, he trudged oil’, bawling out to 
me over his shoulder, “ 1 shall be back in half- 
an-hour, and you must dine with me.”-—“ Dine 
with him!” exclaimed the company in choi'us: 
“ such an honour ntever befcl any one of us; 
how fortunate! how distinguished you arc!” 

Now, I must confess, I \^as by no means 
enchanted with this most pecidiar invitation ; 
I had a much pleasanter engagement at Penha- 
Verde, one of the coolest and most roma,ntic 
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>.:pots in all this poetic district, aiul Iblt no 
vocation to be coojicd up jn a close bandhox- 
ical apartment, smelling of paint and varnisb 
enough to give the head-ache; however, there 
Avas no getting oft> I was told that 1 must 
obey, for everybody in these regions, higli or 
low, the royal family themsehes Jiot ('xcept- 
ed, obeyed the archbishojj, and that 1 ought to 
esteem myselfi too happy in so* agreeable an 
opportunity. 

It would be* only rej)eating Avhat is knoun 
to every one, who knows aiiy thing of courts 
and courtiers, were I .to add the llowery 
speeches, the warm enconiiuins, 1 received from 
the finest feathered birds of this covey upon 
my own transcendant perfections, and tliose 
of my host that •was to be. The half-hour, 
which, by-the-by, was more than three-<juar- 
ters, scarcely sufficed for half those very peo¬ 
ple had to say in my commendation, who, a 
few days ago, were all reserve and indilfer- 
cnce, if I happened to approaeli thent. iMy 
summons to this‘envied I'cpast Avas conveyed 
to me by no less a personage than the manpus 

of M-, who, Avifli gladsome surprise in all 

his gestures, whispered me, ‘‘ I am to ho of the 
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party too, the first time in my life I can assure 
you; not a creature.besides is to be admitted ; 
for my uncle is gone home tired of waiting for 
you.” 

We knocked at the pri’Cate door, which was 
immediately opened, and following the same 
passages through which I had beeri before con¬ 
ducted, emerged into an ante-chamber, looking 
into a very ne'at little kitclien, v.diere the lay- 
brother, with his sleeves tucked up to his shoul¬ 
ders, was making hospitable preparation. A 
table with three covers was prepared in the 
fapestry-room, and upon a sofa, in the corner of 
it, sat the omnipotent j)relate wrapped up in 
an old snulf-coloured great coat, sadly patched 
and tattered. 

“ Come,” said ho, clapjjing his hands after 
the oriental fashion, “ serve up and let us be 
merry—oh, these women, these women, above 
stairs, what a plague it is to settle their differ¬ 
ences ! Who knows better than you. Marquis, 
what enigmas they are to unriddle? I dare 
say the englishman’s arehbishbps have not half 
such puzzles to get over as I have : W'ell, let us 
see what we have got for y6u.” 

Entered the lay-brother with three roasting- 
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pigs, on a huge tray oi‘ massive silver, aiul an 
enormous pillau, as admirable in tpiality as in 
size; and so it had need to have been, for in 
these two dislies consisted our wliole dinner. 1 
am told ♦he fare at tiie Archbislio])’s table never 
varies, and roasting-pigs succeed roasting-pigs, 
and pillaus pillaus, tlu-oughout all the vicissi¬ 
tudes of the seasons, cxcejjt on certaiTi peculiar 
fast-days of supreme meagre. 

The simplicity of this part of our entertain¬ 
ment was made up by the profusion and splen¬ 
dour of our dessert, which exceeded in varuity 
of fruits and sweetmeats any one of which 1 
had ever partaken. As to the wines, they were 
admirable, the tribute of every part of the Por¬ 
tuguese dominions offered uj) at this holy shrine. 
The Port Company, who a«’o just soliciting the 
renewal of their charter, had contributed the 
choicest produce of their happiest vintages, and 
as I happened to commend its |)eculiar excel¬ 
lence, my hospitable entertainer, whose good- 
humour seemed to accpiirc eve ry instaiit'a live¬ 
lier glow, insisted* upon- my accepting .several 
pipes of it, wliich were punctually sent me the 
next morning. The j\rchbishoj) became (juite 
jovial, and supposing 1 was not more insensible 

VOL. II. N 
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to the joys of convivial potations than many 
of my countrymen,, plied me as often and as 
waggishly as if I had been one of his imagi¬ 
nary archbishops, or Lord Tyrawley himself, 
returned from those cold ‘ precincts i^. here no 
dinners are given or bottle circulated. 

'Phe lay-brother was such a fountain of anec¬ 
dote, the Archbishop in such glee, and Mari- 
alva in such jubilation at being admitted to 
this confidential party, that it is impossible to 
say how long it would have lasted, had not the 
nour of her Majesty’s evening* excursion ap¬ 
proached, and the Archbishop been called to 
accompany her. As Master of the Horse, the 
JSIartpiis could not dispense with his attend¬ 
ance, so I was left under the guidance of the 
lay-brother, who, leading me through another 
labyrinth of passages, opened a kind of wicket 
door, and let me out with as little ceremony 
as he would have turned a goose adrift on a 


common. 
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LETTER XXVII1. 

Implore the Cintra Mountains.—(jonvent ()f' Nossa Senlioia 
(la Pcnha.—MocJrish linins.—'I'he Cork Convent.—'I'lu' 
Rock of Lisbon.—Marine Scenery.—Susceptible iniaftina- 
tion of the Ancieilts exemplified. 

Sept. I Ml, 1787. 

NEvrAi (lid 1 behold so. lint' a day, or ti sky 

of such lovely azure. The M-were witli 

uie by half-past six, and we rode over wild 
liills, which command a great extent of appa¬ 
rently desert country; for the vilhiges, if tliere 
are any, are concealed in ravines and holiows. 

Intending to explore the Cintra moimtains 
from one extremity to the other of the range, 
we placed relays at diffcrcjit .stiitjons. Our first 
object was the Convent of Nossa SenhoVa da 
Tenha, the little rftmantic pile of white build¬ 
ings I had seen glittering from afar when 1 first 
sailed by the coast of liisbon. From this py- 
ramidical elevation the view is boundless: you 


•N 2 
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look immediately down upon an immense ex¬ 
panse of sea, the vast, unlimited Atlantic. A 
long scries of detached clouds of a dazzling 
whiteness, suspended low over the waves, had 
a magic effect, and in ])agHn times might have 
ay)peared, without any great stretch of fancy, 
the cars of marine divinities just risen from 
the bosom of their element. 

There was nothing very interesting in the 
objects immediately around us. The Moorish 
remains in the neighbourhood of the convent 
are scarcely worth‘notice, and indeed seem never 
to have made y)art of any considerable’ edifice. 
I'hey were probably built uyi with the dilapi¬ 
dations of a Roman temple, whose constructors 
had perhaps in their turn availed themselves of 
the fragments of a Punic or* Tyrian fane raised 
on this high place, and blackened with the 
smoke of some horrible sacrifice. 

Amidst the crevices of the mouldering walls, 
and particularly in’ the vault of a cistern, which 
seems to have served both as a reservoir and a 
bath, I noticed some cay)il]arles and polypodiums 
of infinite deliciicy; and on a little flat space 
befoi’e the convent a numerous tribe of pinks. 
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gentians, and other alpine plants, limned and 
invigorated by the pure loountain air. 'I'liese 
refreshing breezes, impregnated witli the per¬ 
fume of innumerable aromatic herbs and 
flowers,* seemed t,^^ infuse new life into my 
veins, and, with it, an almost irresistible im¬ 
pulse, to fall down and wc^rsliip in tliis vast 
temple of Nature the source anil cause of ex¬ 
istence. 

As we had a very extensive ride in contem¬ 
plation, 1 could not remain half so long as I 
wished on this aerial and. secluded summit. 
Desceilding by a tolerably isisy road, wliicb 
wound amongst the rocks in many an irregular 
curve, we followed for several miles a narrow 
tract over the brow of savage and desolali' 
eminences to the Cork convent, vvliich an¬ 
swered exactly, at the first glanire wi caught 
of it, the picture one represents to one’s sell of 
the settlement of llobinson Crusoe. Heforc 
the entrance, formed of two ledges of ponder¬ 
ous rock, extends a smootli level ol greensward, 
browsed by cattlt*, whose tinkling bells lilled 
me with recollections of early days passed 
amongst wild and alpine scenery. I he llei- 
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ulitage, its cells, chapel, and refectory, are all 
scooped out of the .native marble, and lined 
with the bark of the cork-tree. Several of the 
passages about it arc not only roofed, but floor¬ 
ed with the same material,‘extremely eoft and 
pleasant to the feet. The shrubberies and gar¬ 
den plats, dispersed amongst the mossy rocks 
which lie about in the wildest confusion, are 
delightful, and I took great pleasure in ex¬ 
ploring their nooks and corners, following tlie 
course of a transparent, gurgling rill, which is 
conducted through a rustic water-shoot, be¬ 
tween bushes of lavender and rosemary of the 
tenderest green. 

I'lie Prior of this romantic retirement is ap¬ 
pointed by the Marialvas, and this very day 
his installation takes place, .so we were ])ressed 
to dine with him upon the occasion, and could 
not refuse; but as it was still very early, we 
galloped on, intending to visit a famous clifi', 
the Pedra d’Alvidrar, which composes one of 
the most striking features of that renowned 
promontory the llock of Lisbon. 

Our road led us through the .skirts of the 
woods which surround the‘delightful village of 
Collares, to another range of barren eminences 
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extending along the sea-sliore. I advanced to 
the very margin of the elifl", which is of great 
lieight, and nearly perpendicular. A rabhlc of 
boys followed at the heels of our horses, ami 
five sto»t lads, detuclied from this posse, de¬ 
scended with the most perfect unconcern the 
dreadful precipice. One in j)articular walked 
down w'ith his arms expanded, like a being of 
a superior order. The coast Is truly |)ietu- 
resque, and consists of bold projections, inter¬ 
mixed with pyramidical rocks succeeding eat^h 
other in theatrical perspective, the most <listant 
crowned by a lofty tower, which serves as a 
lighthouse. 

No words can convey an adetjuate idea of 
the bloom of the atmosphere, and the silvery 
light reflected from the sea. From the edge 
of the abyss, where I had reinaiiu vl several 
minutes like one spell-bound, we descended a 
winding path, about half a mile, to tlie beac;!!. 
Here we found ourselves • nearly shut in by 
shattered cliffs and grottos, a fantastic ‘amphi¬ 
theatre, the best t’alculated tliat can possibly be 
imagined to invite the sports of sea nym])hs. 
Such coves, such deep and broken recesses, 
such a play of outline T never beheld, nor did 



184 


CUNTRA. 


I ever hear so powerful a roar of rushing waters 
upon any other coa^t. No wonder the warm 
and susceptible imagination of the ancients, in¬ 
flamed by the scenery of the place, led them 
to believe they distinguis-ned the cenchs of 
tritons sounding in these retired caverns; nay, 
some grave Taisitanians positively declared they 
had not only heard, but seen them, and des¬ 
patched a messt'nger to the Km]icror Tiberius 
to announce the event, and congTatulate him 
upon so evident and auspicious a manifestation 
of divinity. 

The tide was beginning tt) ebb, and allowed 
us, not without some risk however, to pass 
into a cavern of surprising loftiness, the sides 
of which were incrustcd with beautiful lim¬ 
pets, and a variety of small sliclls grouped to¬ 
gether. Against some rude and porous frag¬ 
ments, not far from the aperture through which 
we had crept, the waves swell with violence, 
rush into the ak, form instantaneous canopies 
of foant, then fall down in a thousand trickling 
rills of silver. The flickering gleams of light 
thrown upon irregular arches admitting into 
darker and more retired grottos, the myste¬ 
rious, watery gloom, the echoing murmurs and 
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almost musical sounds, occasioned l)y the con¬ 
flict of winds and waters, the stronj>- t)duur ot 
an atmosphere composed of saline pavtieh-s, 
produced altogether such a bcAvildcring eflect 
upon tht senses, tb'at I can easily conceive a 
mind, poetically given, might be throAvn into 
that kind of tone which inclines to the- belief 
of supernatural ap])earanees. 1 am not sur- 
})rised, therefore, at the crc-dufity of the an¬ 
cients, and oidy wonder my own imagination 
did not deceive me in a similar manner. 

If solitude 'could have induced the Ner<>ids 
to havfe vouchsafed mean aj)parition, it was 
not wanting, for all my company had separated 
upon different pursuits, and had left me en¬ 
tirely to myself. During the full half-lioiir 
1 remained shut o'ut from the bn'athing world, 
one solitary corvo marino was the only living 
creature I caught sight of, perched upon an 
insulated rock, about fifty paces from the open¬ 
ing of the cavern. 

I was so stunned with the complicated 
sounds and murmurs which filled my ears, that 
it Avas some moments before I trould distinguish 
the voices of V'erdeil and Don Pedro, wlio 
were just returned from a hunt after sc'aAveed.s 
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and madrapores, calling me loudly to mount on 
horseback, and make the best of our way to 
rejoin the Manpiis and his attendants, all gone 
to mass at the Cork convent. Happily, the 
little detached clouds we iiad seen from the 
high point of Nossa Senhora da Penha, in¬ 
stead of melting into the blue sky, had been 
gathering together, and screened us from the 
sun. VV^c had‘therefore a deliglitful ride, and 
upon alighting from our palfreys found the old 
abade just arrived’with Luis de JMiranda, the 
colonel of the Csuscais regiment, surrounded by 
a whole synod of monks, as picturesque^as bald 
pates and venerable beards could make them. 

As soon as the Marquis came forth from his 
devotions, dinner was served up exactly in the 
style one might have expected at Mequinez or 
Morocco—pillaus of different kinds, delicious 
([uails, and pyramids of rice tinged with sattron. 
Our dessert, in point of fruits and sweetmeats, 
ws^s most luxurious,* nor would Pomona herself 
have been ashamed of carrying in her lap such 
peaches and nectarines as rblled in profusion 
about the table. 

The abade seemed animated after dinner 
by the spirit of contradiction, and would not 
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allow the Marquis or I.uis de Miraiula to know 
more about the court of .lohii the Fiftli, than 
of that of Pliarao, king of h'g}’pt. 

To avoid being stunned by the clamours ol' 
the dispate, in wluQfi two or throe monks with 
stentorian voices began to take part most ve¬ 
hemently, Don Pedro, Verdeil, and I cliinhed 
up amongst the hanging shrubberies of arl)ntus, 
bay, and myrtle, to a little platform earpetetl 
with delicate herbage, exhaling a fresh, aro¬ 
matic perfume upon the slightest jjiessure. 
There we sat,’lulled by tlieununnur of distant 
waves, breaking over the. craggy shore we had 
visited in the morning. 'I'he clouds came 
slowly sailing over the hills. My companions 
])ounded the cones of the pines, and gavx? me 
the kernels, which have an agreeable almond 
taste. 

The evening was far advanced before we 
abandoned our ))eaceful, sequestered situation, 
and joined the Marquis, wh’o had not been yet 
able to ap 2 >ease the abadc. TIu' vociferous 
old man made so* many a 2 )peals to the father- 
guardian of the convent in defence of liis 
opinions, that 1 thought we never should have 
got away. At kaigth we dej'arteil, and after 
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wandering about in clouds and darkness for 
two hours, reached Cintra exactly at ten. The 
Marchioness and the children had been much 
alarmed at our long absence, and rated the 
abade severely for having dccasioned iti 
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lettp:u XXIX. 

Excursion to Penha Verde.—Jte.s<'rnl)laiKe of tliat Villa to 
the edifices in Caspar Poussin’s laiidscape.s.—The ancient 
pine-trees, said to have Iteeii p"lanted hy Don John de 
Castro. — Tlu* old forests displjiced hv j;au<ly terraces. 
Influx of visiters.—A celebrated Prior’s erudition and 
strange anaclironisins.—Tlie* lleasl in the .Apocalypse.— • 
CEcolampadius.—Bevy of Palace danisels.— Fete at the 
iVIarialva Villa.—The Queen and the Royal Family.— 
A favourite dwarf Negress.—Dignified manner of the 
Queen.—Profound respect inspirtal b 3 ' her [tresenev.— 
Rigorous etiquette*—Grand dis|)lay of Fireworks.— file 
young Countess of Luiniares—Affecting re.-, inhlance. 

September tftlnd, I7H7. 

WnRN I got lip, the mi.sts were .stealing off 
the hills, and the distant tliscovcring itself 
in aU its azure bloom. Though T hdd been 
led to expect maliy visiters of importance from 
Eisbon, the morning was so inviting that I 
could not resist riding out after breakfast, even 
at the risk of not being present at their arrival. 
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I took the road to Collares, and found the air 
delightfidly soft andiragrant. Some rain which 
liad lately fallen, had refreshed the whole face 
of the country, and tinged the steeps beyond 
Penha Verde with purple 'and green » for the 
numerous tribe of heaths had started into 
blossom, and the little irregular lawns, over¬ 
hung by crooked cork-trees, which occur so 
frc<|uently by * the way-side, arc. now covered 
with large white lilies streaked with ])ink. 

l*enha Verde itself is a lovely spot. The 
villa, with its low, .flat roofs, and a loggia pro¬ 
jecting at one end, exactly resembles tr.ie edi¬ 
fices in (iaspar Poussin’s landscapes. Before 
one of the fronts is a square partei're with a 
fountain in the middle, and niches in the walls 
with antique busts. Above these walls a va¬ 
riety of trees and shrubs rise to a great eleva¬ 
tion, and compose a mass of the richest foliage, 
’rhe pines, which, by their bright-green colour, 
have given the epithet of verdant to this 
rocky point (Penha Verde), are as picturesque 
as those I used to admire io warmly in the 
Negroni gai’den at Rome, and full as ancient, 
perliaps more so : tradition fissures us they were 
planted by the far-famed Don John de Castro, 
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wliosc heart reposes in a small marble ehapel 
beneath their shade. 

How often must that heroic lieart, whilst ii 
still beat in one of the best and most magnani¬ 
mous ofiimmun bosoms, have yearned after this 
calm retirement. Ilc're, at least, did it pro¬ 
mise itself that rest so ernelly denied him by 
the blind perversities of his ungrateful coun¬ 
trymen : for his liad bet n an arduous contest, 
a long and agonizing struggb', iu)t only in the 
Held under a burning sun, and in the face of 
peril and death, but in sustaining the glory and 
good fjjme of Portugal against court intrigues, 
and the vile cabals of envious, domestic ene¬ 
mies. 

'Phese scenes, though still c'lichanting, have 
most probably umlergone great changes since 
his days. The deep forests we read of have 
disappeared, and with them many a spring they 
fostered. Architectural fountains, gaudy ter¬ 
races, and regular stripes * of •orange-gardens, 
have usurped the place of those wild orchards 
and gushing rivulets he may be supfiosed to 
have often visited in his dreams, when removed 
some thousand leagues from his native country. 
All these are changed; but mankind are the 
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same as liLs time, equally insensible to the 
warning voice of genuine patriotism, equally 
disposed to crouch under the rod of corrupt 
tyranny. And thus, by the neglect of wise 
and virtuous men, and a“ mean subserviency 
to knavish fools, ei'as which might become of 
gold, are transmuted by an accursed alchymy 
into iron rusted with blood. 

Impressed with all the recollections this most 
interesting spot could not fail to inspire, 1 
could hardly tear inyself away from it. Again 
and again did 1 follow the mosSy steps, which 
wind up amongst shady rocks to the lifile plat¬ 
form, terminated by the sepulchral chapel- 

“-tlensis quaiu piiius ajjacat 

Froiiilibus ft nulla lucos agitantc procella 
Stridula fonitoris moJulatur fannina raniis.” 

You must not wonder then, that I was 
haunted the whole way home by these mys¬ 
terious whisperings, nor that, in such a tone of 
mind, I saw with no great pleasure a proces¬ 
sion of two-wheeled chaises, the lord knows 
how many out-riders, and a* caravan of bouras, 
marching jip to the gate of my villa. I had, 
indeed, been prepared to expect a very consi¬ 
derable influx of visiters; but this was a deluge. 
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Do not let me send you a catalogue of the 
company, lest you should be as much annoyed 
with the detail, as 1 was with such a for¬ 
midable arrival en masse. T^et it suffice to 
name two of tlie principal characters, the old 
pious Conde de San I-iorenzo, and the prior 
of San .Juliao, one of the archbishop’s prime 
favourites, and a person of great worship. 
Morticr’s Dutch bible happening to lie upon 
the table*, they began tumlding over the 
leaves jIi an ogregiously ajvhward mannt;r. 
1, who abhor^ seeing l)oolvs thumbed, and 
juints i^emonstrated by the close apj)lication 
of a greasy fore-finger, snappeel at the old 
Conde, and cast an evil hxjk at the prior, 
who was leaning his whole prie*stly weight on 
the volume, and cre.asing its corners. 

jMy musicians were in full song, and Pedro 
Grua, a capital violoncello, exerted his abilities 
in his best style; but San Lorenzo was too 
jiathetically engaged in deplpring the massacre 
of the Innocents to pay him any attention, and 
his reverend companion had entered into a 
long-winded dissertation upon ])arables, mira¬ 
cles, and martyrdom,. from w'hieh I prayed in 
vain the Lord to deliver me. Verdeil, scent- 
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tastic scenery appeared to infinite advantage by 
the light of innumerable tapers reflected on all 
sides from lustres of glittering crystal. The 
little Itifanta Donna Carlotta was perched on 
a sofa in conversation with the Marchioness 
and Donna Henriquetta, who, in the true 
oriental fashion, had placed themselves cross- 
legged on the floor. A trooj) of maids of 
honour, commanded by the Countess of Lu- 
miares, sat in the same posture at a little 
distance. Donna llosa, the ‘favourite dwarf 
negress, dressed out in a flaming scarlet riding- 
habit, not so frolicsome as the last time I had 
the ])lcasure of seeing her in this fairy bower, 
was more sentimental, and leaned against the 
door, ogling and flirting with a handsome 
Moor belonging to the Marquis. 

Presently the Queen, followed by her sister 
and daughter-in-law, the Princess of Brazil, 
came forth from her mcrenda, and seated her¬ 
self in front of the latticed-window, behind 
which I was placed. Her manner struck mo 
as being peculiarly dignified and conciliating. 
She looks born to command ; but at the same 
time to make that high authority as much 
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beloved as respected. Justice and clemency, 
the motto so glaringly misapplied on the ban¬ 
ner of the abhorred Inquisition, might be trans¬ 
ferred with the strictest truth to this good 
princess. • During tlic fatal contest betwixt 
England and its colonies, the wise neutrality 
she persevered in maintaining was of the most 
vital benefit to her dominions, and hitherto, 
the native commerce of I’ortugaF has attained 
under her mild aus})ices an unj)recedented de- 
gree of prosperity. 

Nothing could exci'cd the'profound respect, 
the coin*tly decorum her presence appeared to 
inspire. The Conde de Sainpayo and the 
Viscount I’onte de Liiha knelt by the august 
personages with not much less veneration, I 
should be temj)ted‘ to imagine, than Moslems 
before the tomb of their prophet, or Tartars in 
the presence of the Dalai Lama. JMarialva 
alone, who took his station opposite her Ma¬ 
jesty, seemed to preserve Ids ease and cheer¬ 
fulness. The Prince of Brazil and Don* Joao 
looked not a little ennuied; for they kept 
skulking about with their hands in their pock¬ 
ets, their mouths iiV a perpetual yawn, and 
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their eyes wandering from object to object, 
with a stare of royal vacancy. 

A most rigorous etiquette confining the In¬ 
fants of Portugal within their palaces, they are 
seldom known to mix even incognito’with the 
crowd; so that their flattering smiles or con¬ 
fidential yawns are not lavished iipon common 
observers. This sort of embalming princes 
alive, after all, is no bad policy; it keeps them 
sacred ; it concentrates their royal essence, too 
apt, alas ! to evaporate by exposure. AVhat is 
so liberally paid for by the willing tribute of 
the people as a rarity of exquisite relisn, should 
not be suffered to turn mundungus. However 
the individual may 'dislike this severe re¬ 
gimen, state pageants might have the good¬ 
ness to I’ecollect for what purpose they are 
bedecked and beworshiped. 

The Conde de Sampayo, lord in waiting, 
handed the tea to the Queen, and fell down on 
both knees to present it. Tliis ceremony over, 
for every thing is ceremony at this stately 
court, the fire-works were 'announced, and the 
royal sufferers, followed by their sufferees, ad¬ 
journed to a neighbouring apartment. The 
Marchioness, her daughters, and the Countess 
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of Ijumiiires, mounted up to the boudoir where 
1 was sitting, and took possession of the 
windows. Seven or eight wheels, and as many 
tourbillons began whirling and wliizzing, 
whilst profusion* of admirable line-rockets 
darted along in various directions, to the in¬ 
finite delight of the Countess of Lumiarcs, 
who, though hardly sixteen, has been married 
four years, rircr youthful cheerfulness, light 
hair, and fair com])l('xion, put me so much in 
mind of my JNIargaret, tliat I could not help 
looking at ht*r with a melancholy tenderness; 
her bebig with child inciveased the resemblance, 
and as she sat in the rc'cess of the window, dis¬ 
covered at intervals by tlie blue light of rockets 
bursting high in the air, I felt rny blood thrill 
as if I beheld a phantom, and my eyes were 
filled with tears. 

The last fire-work being played off, the 
Queen and the Infantas de])arte(l. The MaV- 
chioness and the other Indies* descended into 
the pavilion, where we partook of a iTiagnifi,, 
cent and truly royal collation. Donna Maria 
and her little sister, animated by the daz¬ 
zling illumination;* tripped about in their 
light muslin dresses, with all the sportiveness 
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of fairy beings, such as might be supposed to 
have dropped down from the floating clouds, 
which Pillement has so well represented on 
the ceiling. 
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LETTER XXX. 

Cathedral of Lisbon.—Traie of St. Anthony’s fingers.-- 
The Holy Crows.—Party I'orined to visit them.—A Por¬ 
tuguese poet.('.omfortahle estahlisBiuent of the Holy 
(Tows.—Singular traditioji eoiuieeted with them.—lllu- 
iiiinations in honour of the liilimta’s aeeouehement.— 
Public harangues.— Policarpio’s Singing, and anecdotes 
of the huiite. 


November 8th, 1787. 

Verijkil and I rattled ttver cracked jtavc- 
rnents this morning in my rough travelling- 

coach, for the sake of exercise. Tlie pretext for 

» 

our excursion was to see a remarkable (“hajtel, 
inlaid with jasper and lapis-lazuli, in the church 
of St. Hoch ; but when we arrived, three or 
four masses were celebrating, and not a oreti- 
ture sufficiently disengaged* to draw the curtain 
which veils the altar, so we tvent out as Vise as 
we came in. 

Not having yet seen the cathedcal, or See- 
church, as it is callcd'at liishon, wc directed our 
course to that cpiarter. ft is a building of no 
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striking dimensions, narrow and gloomy, with¬ 
out being awful. The earthquake crumbled its 
glories to dust, if ever it had any, and so dread¬ 
fully shattered the chapels, with which it is 
clustered, that very slight 'traces of tkoir hav¬ 
ing made part (jf a mosque are discernible. 

'riiough I had not been led to expect great 
things, even from descriptions in travels and 
topographical Works, whicli, like, peerage-books 
and ])edigrees, are tenderly inclined to make 
something of what is next to jiothing at all: I 
hunted away, as became a diligent traveller, 
after altar-pieces and, tombs, but cun boast of 
no discoveries. To be sure, we had not much 
time to look about us h the priests and sacris¬ 
tans, who fastened upon us, insisted upon our 
revisiting the corner of a bye staircase, where 
are to be kissed and worshippc'd the traces of 
St. Anthony’s fingers. The saint, it seems, 
being closely pursued by the father of lies and 
parent of evil, alias ‘Old Scratch, (I really could 
not clCiirly learn upon what occasion,) indented 
the sign of the cross into a AVall of the hardest 
marble, an/1 stopped his proceedings. A very 
pleasing little picture hangs uji near the mira¬ 
culous cross, and records the tradition. 
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All this was admirable ; but uotbiiig in eoni- 
parison with some stories about certain holy 
crows. “ The very birds are in being,” said a 
sacristan. “ Wbat!” answered I, “ the indivi¬ 
dual* wows who attended St. Vincent Not 
exactly,” was tlie reply, (in a wbisp('r, intended 
for rny private ear); “ but their immediate 
descendants.”—“ Mighty well; this very even¬ 
ing, please (iod, T will pay •my respects to 
them, and in good com])any, so adieu for the 
jiresent.” 

Our next* point was tlw.- Tbeatinc convent. 
Wv Itloked into the? lilyary, which lies in the 
same confusion in which it Avas left by the 
earthquake; half the books out of their shelves, 

tumbled one over the other in dusty hea])s. A 

• 

shrewd, active monk, who, I am told, has Avrit- 
ten a history of the House of llragaJiza, not 
yet ])rintcd, guided our steps through this 
chaos of literature ; and after searching lialf-an- 
hour for some curious voy^gcs»hc Avisiicdto dis- 
])lay to us, led us into his cell, and prAsed our 
attention to a cabinet of medals he had been at 
some pains and expense in collecting. 

* At tlic time I wrote tills, hall’ i.isbon believed in the 
iiuliv idiiality of the lioly crows, and tlie other halt'firiidently 
concealed their sceiilieisin. 



204 


I.ISBON. 


Not feeling any particular vocation for nu¬ 
mismatic researches, I left Verdeil with the 
monk, puzzling out some very questionable 
inscriptions, and went to beat up for recruits to 
accompany me in the evening to the holy 
crows. Fii’st, I found the Abade Xavier, and 
secondly, the famous missionary preacher from 
Boa JMorte, and then the Grand Prior, and 
lastly, the IMarquis of Marialva j Don Pedro 
begged not to be left out, so we formed a 
coach full, and I drove my whole cargo home 
to dinner. Verdeil was already ^turned with 
his reverend medallist, and had also collected 
the governor of Goa, Don Frederic de Sousa 
Cagliariz. his constant attendant a bullying 
Savoyard, or I’iedmontese Count, by name 
Ducatelli; and a j)ale, limber, odd-looking 
young man, Seidior IManuel Maria, the queerest, 
but, perhaps, the most original of (iod’s poeti¬ 
cal creatures. He ha])pened to be in one of 
those eccentric, lively moods, which, like sun¬ 
shine in the depth of winter, come on when 
least expected. A thousand quaint conceits, a 
thousand flashes of wild merriment, a thousand 
satirical darts shot from him, and we were all 
convulsed with laughter; but when he began 



l-lSliON. 


‘205 

reciting some of his compositions, m whicli 
great depth of thought is blended with the 
most pathetic touches. I felt myself thrilled 
and agitated. Indeed, this strange and versa¬ 
tile ch^i’actcr may he said to possess the true 
wand of eneiiantment, wliieh, at the will of its 
master, either animates or petrifies. 

Perceiving how much 1 was attracted to¬ 
wards him, hg said lo me, “ I <lid not expect 
an Knglishman would have condescended to 
])ay a young, ’ obscure, mothTU versifier, any 
attention, ^"iou think we. have no bard but 
Camoens, and that Camoens has written no- 
thing Avorth notice, but the Taisiad. Here is a 
sonnet worth half the.Lusiad. Not an image 
of rural beauty has e scaped our divine poet; 
and how feelingly are they apjdicd from the 
landscape te) the heart! What a fascinating 
languor, like the last beams of an evening sun, 
is thrown over the whole eomposition ! If I 
am any thing, this soimet has iiiade me what i 
am ; but wliat am I, compared to IMonteiro ? 
Judge,” continucfl he, putting into my hand 
some manuscript verses of this .author, to 
whom the Portuguese are vehemently partial, 
'riiough they were striking and sonorous, I 



206 


LISUON. 


must confess the sonnet of Camoens, and many 
of Senhor Manuel INIaria’s own verses, pleased 
me infinitely more; but in fact, I was not suffi¬ 
ciently initiated into the force and idiom of the 
Portuguese language to he<a competent judge; 

t 

and it was only in fancying me one, that this 
powerful genius discovered any want of pene¬ 
tration. 

Our dinner nvas lively and cpnvivial. At 
the dessert, the Ahadc; produced an immense 
tray of dried fruits, and sweetmeats, which one 
of his hundred and,fifty jifotegeshivCi sent him 
from, I forget what exotic region. These good 
things he kept handing to us, and almost cram¬ 
ming down our throats, ^is if we had been tur¬ 
keys and he a jioulterer, whose livelihood de¬ 
pended upon our fattening. “ Inhere,” said he, 
“ did you ever behold such admirable produc¬ 
tions? Our Queen has thousands and thou¬ 
sands of miles with fruit-groves over your 
head, and rocks of gold and diamonds beneath 
your feet. The riches and fertility of her pos¬ 
sessions have no bounds, but the sea, and the 
sea itself mjght belong to us if we pleased; for 
we have such means of ship-building, masts 
two hundred feet high, incorruptible timbers. 
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courageous seamen. Don Frederic can tell 
you what some of our heroes achieved not long 
ago against the gentiles at Goa. Your JoaA 
Bulles are not half so smart, half so valorous.” 

Thus, he went oi>, houiicing and roaring us 
deaf. For patriotic rodomontades and flou¬ 
rishes, no nation excels the I’ortuguesc, and no 
I’ortuguese the Abade! 

At length, .however, all this tasting and 
praising having been gone through with, we 
set forth on the wings of. holiness, to pay 
our devoirs to. the holy ero\ys. A certain sum 
having J)een allotted time immemorial for the 
maintenance of two birds of this s])ecies, we 
found them very comfprtahly established i)i a 
recess of a cloister adjoining the cathedral, well 
fed and certainly most devoutly venerated. 

The origin of this singular custom dates as 
high as the days of St. V^incent, who was 
martyrized near the Cape, which f)ears his 
name, and whose mangled* bo<ly was convey¬ 
ed to I.,isboii in a boat, attended by hu’ows. 
These disinterested birds, after seeing it de¬ 
cently interred, pursued his murderers with 
dreadful screams and-tore their-eyes out. The 
boat and the crows are ]iaintcd or scidptured 
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in every corner of the cathedral, and upon 
several tablets appear emblazoned an endless 
record of their penetration in the discovery 
of criminals. 

It was growing late when we arrived, and 
tlieir featliercd sanctities were gone quietly to 
roost; but the sacristans in waiting, the mo¬ 
ment they saw us approach, officiously roused 
them. O, how plump and sleek, and glossy 
they are! My admiration of their size, their 
plumage, and their deep-toned croakings car¬ 
ried me, I fear, beyond the bounds of saintly 
decorum. I was just stretching out pey hand 
to stroke their feathers, when the missionary 
checked me with a solemn forbidding look. 
The rest of the company, aware of the proper 
ceremonial, kept a respectful distance, whilst 
the sacristan and a toothless priest, almost 
bent double with age, communicated a long 
string of miraculous anecdotes concerning the 
present holy crows^ their immediate predeces¬ 
sors, and other holy crows in the old time 
before them. 

To all these super-marvellous narrations, the 
missionary appeared to listen with implicit 
faith, and never opened his lips during the 
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time we remained in tlie cloister, cxco])t to 
enforce our veneration, and exclaim with pious 
composure, “ honrado corvo.” \ really he- 
lieve we should have stayed till midni^hl, 
had nob a paoe aianved from her Majesty to 
summon the Marquis of INI- and his al¬ 

moner away. 

My curiosity beino fully satisfied upon the 
subject of the holy crows, I Was easily |)er- 
suaded by the jj;rand ])rior to move off, and 
drive through the ])rincipal •streets to see the 
illuminations ‘in honour of the infanta, ctai- 
sort to*Don (labriel of ^Spain, who had pro¬ 
duced a prince. A great many idlers being 
abroad upon the same errand, we proceeded 
with diflicidty, and were very near havit)g 
the wheels of our carriage dislocated in at¬ 
tempting to pass an old-fashioned, ])rej)os!er- 
ous coach, belonging to one of the dig))itaries 
of the patriarchal cathedral. I cannot launch 
forth in praise of the illunrinations; but some 
rockets which were let off in tlie Terreiro do 
Paco, surprised the by the vast height to 
which they ro.^e, and the unusual jnnnber of 
clear blue stars int6‘ which th’ey burst. 'Fhe 
Portuguese excel in fireworks; the late poor, 

VOL. n. I- 
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drivelling, saintly king having expended large 
sums in bringing tins art to perieetion. 

From the Tt'ri-eii’o do Paco wo drove to 
the great scpiare, in whieh t[)e palaee of the 
Inquisition is situated, ''riicre we .found a 
vast mob, to whom three or four capuchin 
preachers were holding forth upon the glo¬ 
ries and illuminations of a bt'tter world. I 
sht'uld have listened not unintc’'ested to their 
harangues, which appeared, from the specimen 
I caught of them, to be full of fire and 
frenzy, had not the grand prior, in per{)ctual 
awe of the rheumatism, complained * of the 
night, so we drove home. Flvery apartment 
of the house was filled with the thick va 
pour pf wax-torches, which had been set nnjst 
loyally a blazing. 1 fumed and fretted and 
threw open the windows. Away went the 
grand prior, and in came Policar[)io, the fa¬ 
mous tenor singer, who entertained ns with 
several bravura air.; of glib and surprising vo¬ 
lubility, before supper and during it, in a style 
equally professional, with many private anec¬ 
dotes of the haute nohlesse, his principal em¬ 
ployers, not infinitely to their advantage. 

1 longed, in return, to have enlarged a little 
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upon the adventures of the holy crows, 'Imt 
prudently repressed iny inclination. It wouUl 
ill-become a jierson so well treated as 1 had 
been by the crow-fanciers, to hamlle such sub- 
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LETTER XXXI. 


Ilatnblos in tlic Valley of Collarcs.—Elysian scenery.—Song 
of a young fewale peasant_Rustic liospitality.—Inter¬ 

view with the Prince of Brazil* in the plains ofCascais. 

■—Conversation with Ilis Royal Highness.— Return to 
Ramaihad. ' 

^ ‘Oct. lOtli, 1787. 

My health improves every day. The clear 
exhilarating weather we now enjoy calls forth 
the liveliest sense of existence. I ride, wtdk, 
and climb, as long as I please, without fa¬ 
tiguing myself. The valley of Collares affords 
me a source of perpetual amusement. I have 
discovered a variety of paths which lead through 
chesnut copses and orchards to irregular green 
spots, where self-sown bays and citron-bushes 
hang 'wdld over the rocky margin of a little 
river, and drop their fruit and blossoms into 
the streanc. You may ride for miles along the 
bank of this tlelightful water, catching endless 


* Dun Jo.se, elder brother of the late king, John VI. 



perspectives of flowery thickets, between tlu' 
stems of poplar and walnut. The scenery is 
truly elysian, and exactly' such as poets assign 
for the resort of happy sjjirits. 

The «iossy' fragnT,6nts <rf rock, grotesejue ])ol- 
lards, and rustic bridge's you meet with at every 
step, recall Savoy and Swit/cHand to the ima¬ 
gination ; but the exotic cast of the vegeta¬ 
tion, the vivicl green of tlie citron, the golden 
fruitage of the orange, the blossoming myrtle, 
and tlie ricli fragrance of a 'turf, embroidered 
with the brightest-colourc'd «nd most aromatic 
flowcrs,»all()W' me witlioist a violent stretch of 
fancy to believe myself in the garden of the 
Hespc'iides, and to expect the dragon under 
every tree. 1 by no means like the thoughts 
of abandoning these smiling regions, and have 
been twenty' times on the point this very day 
of revoking the orders I have given for my 
journey. Whatever objections I may have 
had to Portugal seem to v’anish, since I have 
determined to leave it; for such is th'e per¬ 
versity of human ’nature, that objects appe ar 
the most estimable ]|)rc'cisely at the moment 
when we are going tb'lose them.* 

'fhere was this morning a mild radiance in 
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the sunbeams, and a balsamic serenity in the 
air, which infused that voluptuous listlessness, 
that desire of remaining imparadised in one 
delightful spot, which, in classical fictions, was 
sup])osed to render those who had taxied the 
lotos forgetfid of country, of friends, and of 
every tie. INly feelings were not dissimilar, I 
loathed the idea of moving away. 

r 

Though I had entered these' beautiful or¬ 
chards soon after sunrise, the clocks of some 
distant conventual churches had chimed hour 
after hour before 1 could prevail upon myself 
to (juit the spreading odoi’iferous ll'ay-trees 
under which 1 had been lying. If shades so 
cool and fragrant invited to repose, I must 
observe that never were paths better calcu¬ 
lated to tempt the laziest of beings to a walk, 
than those which opened on all sides, and are 
formed of a smooth dry sand, bound firmly to¬ 
gether, composing a surface us hard as gravel. 

These levef paths wind about amongst a 

labyrinth of light and elegant fruit-trees ; al- 

*• 

mond, plum, and cherry, something like the 
groves of'Tonga-taboo, as represented in Cook’s 
voyages; and to increase the resemblance, neat 
cane fences and low open sheds, thatched with 
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reeds, appear at intervals, breaking the horizon¬ 
tal lines of the perspective. 

I ha<l now lingered and loitered away pretty 
nearly the Avhole morning, and liiough, as far 
as scentfl-y could antliorize and climate inspire, 
1 might fancy Jiiysclf an inhabitant of cly- 
sium, I coidd not pretend to be suiriciently 
ethereal to exist Avithoiit nourishment. In 
plain Knglisb,* I was extremely *lmngry. The 
pears, (jiiinces, and oranges which dangled 
above my bead, altliongli faiV to the eye, were 
neither s(t juicy nor gratifying to the ])alate, as 
might ftave been expectod from their promis¬ 
ing appearancf*. 

lleing considerably • 

More than a mile immersed within the wood,* 

and not recollecting by which clue of a jttith I 
could get out of it, I remained at le:ist hsdf-;m- 
hour deliberating wliich way to turn, myself. 
The sheds and enclosures 1 liave mentioned 
were put together with care’and eveti nicety, it 
is true, but seemed to have no other inhabit¬ 
ants than flocks of bantams, strutting about 
and destroying the eggs iind hopes of many an 
in.sect family. I’liese glistening fowls, like 
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tlieir brethren described in Anson’s voyages, 
as animating the profound solitudes of the 
island of Tinian, appeared to have no master. 

At length, just as I was beginning to wish 
myself very heartily in a lt\ss romantic region, 

T heard the loud, though not unmusical, tones 
of a powerful female voice, echoing through 
the arched gree n avenues; presently, a stout 
ruddy young' peasant, very pieturesepiely at¬ 
tired in brown and scarlet, came hoydening 
along, driving a mule before hen', laden with 
two enormous pamiiers of grapes. To ask for 
a share of this luxuriant load, and to*compli- 
lueut the fair driver, was instantaneous on my 
part, but to no purpose. I was answered by a 
sly wink, “ We all belong to Senhor Jose Dias, 
wliose corral, or farm-yard, is half a league dis¬ 
tant. Tliere, Seidior, if you follow that road, 
and don’t puzzle yourself by straying to the 
ria'ht or left, vou Avill soon reach it, and the 
bailiff’ I dare say, will be ])roud to give you as 
many'grapes as you please. Good morning, 
liappy days to you ! I must mind my busi¬ 
ness.” 

Seating herself betweeni the tantalizing pan¬ 
niers, she was gone in an instant, and I had the 
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good luck to arrive straight at tlic wicket of a 
rude, dry wall, winding up and down several 
bushy slopes in a wild irregular manner. If 
the outside of this enclosure was roiigli and un¬ 
promising, the interior presented a most cheer¬ 
ing scene of rural ojmlence. Droves of cows 
and goats milking; ovens, out of which huge 
cakes of savoury bread had .just been taken; 
ranges of beehives, and long [)iliared shctl.s en¬ 
tirely ta})estried with purple and yellow musca¬ 
dine grap(‘S, haff candied, wliicli were hung up 
to dry. A very gooil-natinetl, classical-look- 
magistir pecorum, follo\yed by two wgll-di.sci- 
plined, though savage-eyed dogs, whom the 
least glance of their .master prevented from 
barking, gave me a hearty welcome, and with 
genuine hosj)itality not only allowed me the 
free range of his domain, but .set whatever it 
produced in the greatest perfection bgfore me. 
A contest took place betwecai two or three 
curly-haired, cdiubby-faced'children, who should 
be tirst to bring me walnuts fresh fi\)m the 
shell, bowls of idilk, and cream-cheeses, made 
after the best of fashions, that of 1,he province 
of Alemtejo. 

I found myself so abstracted from the world 
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in tliis retirement, so perfectly transported back 
some centuries into primitive patriarchal times, 
that I don’t recollect having ever enjoyed a few 
hours of more delightful calm. “ Here,” did 1 
say to myself, “ am I out of the way o?' courts 
and ceremonies, and commonplace visitations, 
or salutations, or gossip.” Hut, alas! how 
vain is all one thinks or says to one’s self nine¬ 
teen times out of twenty. 

Whilst 1 was blessing my stars for this truce 
to the irksome bustle of the life I bad led ever 
since her Majesty’s arrival atCintra, a loud hal¬ 
looing, the cracking of whips, and theHramp- 
ing of horses, made me start up from the snug 
corner in Avhieh 1 had established myself, and 
dispelled all my soothing visions. Luis de 
Miranda, the colonel of the Cascais regiment, an 
intimate confidant and favourite of the Prince 
of Hrazil, broke in u])on me with a thousand 
(as he thought) obliging reproaches, for having 
deserted Painalhao ’the very morning he had 
coir.c on })urpose to dine Avith ine, and to pro¬ 
pose a ride after dinner to a particular point 
of the Cintra mountains, Avhich commands, he 
assured me, suefi a prospect as I had not yet 
becji blessed Avith in Portugal. “It is not even 
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now,” said he, “ too late. I have hroujfht your 
horses along with me, whom I found fretting 
and stamping under a great tree at the en¬ 
trance of these foolish lanes. Come, get into 
your stirrups for Cftd’s sake, and I will answer 
for your thinking yourself well repaid by the 
scene I shall disclose to you.” 

As I was doomed to be disturbed and talked 
out of the elysium in wliich I likd been lapped 
for these last seven or eight hours, it was no 
matter in what position, wlirtlier on foot or on 
horseback; I thtrcfore complied, and away \ve 
gallopell. The horses were remarkably sure¬ 
footed, or else, I think, we must have rolled 
down the precipices ; for our road, 

“ If road it could be call’d wlii re road \va.“ none," 
led US by zigzags and short cuts over steeps 
and aeelivities about three or four leagues, till 
reaching a heathy desert, where a solitary eioss 
staring out of a few w'eather-beaten hushes, 
marked the highest point of' this wild emi¬ 
nence, one of the most exjtansive prosfteets of 
sea, and plain, and distant mount.iins, I ever 
beheld, burst suddenly upon mo, rondered still 
more vast, ala-ial, and indefinite, by the vision¬ 
ary, magic vapour of the evening sun. 
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After enjoying a moment or two the gene¬ 
ral etfbct,! began tracing out the principal objects 
in the view, as far, that is to say, as they could 
be traced, through the medium of the intense 
glowing haze. 1 followed the course of the 
'I'agus, from its entrance till it was lost in the 
low estuaries beyond Idsbon. Cascais appear¬ 
ed with its long, reaches of wall and bomb¬ 
proof casemates like a JNloorish town, and by 
the help of a glass I distinguished a tall jialin 
lifting itself above a (tluster of white buildings. 

“ VV’^ell,” said T, to my conductor, “ this pro¬ 
spect has certainly charms worth secir^ ; but 
not sunicient to make me forget that it is 
high time to get home.and refresh ourselves.” 
“ Not so fast,” was the answer, “ we have still 
a great deal more to see.” 

Having accpiired, I can hardly tell why or 
wherefore, a sheep-like habit of following 
wherever he led, I spurred after him down a 
rough declivity, thick strewn with rolling 
stones and pebbles. At the bottom of this 
descent, a dreary sun-burnt plain extended it¬ 
self far and,wide. Whilst we dismounted and 
halted a few minutes to give our horses breath, 
I could not help observing, that the view we 
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were now conteinplatiiif; but ill-rewarded tlie 
risk of breaking our necks in riding down such 
rapid declivities. He smiled, and asked me 
wlietlier I saw nothing at all interesting in the 
})rospc(^. “ Yes,” said I, “a sort of caravan 
I j)ereoive, about a (|uartor of a mile off, is by 
no means uninteresting; tliat confused grou]) 
of pcoj)le in scarlet, with gleaming arms and 
sum])ter-mules, and tliosc stiiped awnings 
stretched from ruined walls, ])rcsent exactly 
that kind of sct'nery I slioukl (>xpect to meet 
with in the i.cigbbourbood. of (Irand Cairo.” 
“ Come* then,” said be, it is time to clear 
up this mystery, and tell you for what purj)osc 
we have taken such a fatiguing rid(>. 

The caravan which strikes yoti as being so very 
picturc.sque, is com]K)sed of the attendants of 
the Prince of Brazil, tvho has been pas.dng tlie 
whole day u))on a shooting-party, and is just 
at this moment taking a little repose beneath 
yonder awnings. It was !»y his desire I 
brought you here, for I have his commands to 
express his wishes*of having half-aii-hour’s con¬ 
versation with you, unobserved, and, in perfect 
incognito. Walk cm as if yoii* were collecting 
plants or taking sketches, I will ajcprize his 
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royal highness, and you will meet as it were 
by chance, and without any form. No one 
shall be near enough to hear a word you say to 
each otlier, for I will take my station at the 
distance of at least one •hundred pares, and 
keep off all spies and intruders.” 

I did as I was directed. A little door in the 
ruined wall, against which an awning was fixed, 
openeil, and there appeared a young man of 
rather a prepossc ssing'figure, fairer and ruddier 
than most of hi.s countrymeu, who advanced 
towards me with,, a very pleasant engaging 
eovmtcnance. moved his hat in a (Signified 
graceful manner, and after insisting uj)on my 
being covered, began addressing himself to me 
with great jn-ecipitation, in a most fluent lin- 
gua-franca, half Italian and half I’ortuguese. 
This jargon is very prevalent at the Ajuda* 

* 'I'lie royal cliaiic'l ol’tlio A jiula, tliou>;h soiiK wh.it fallen 
from tlie uncqualleii s-'itleiuloiir it boasted during the sing¬ 
song days of the lale tiivg, Don .lose])!!, still displayed some 
of the finest sjieeiniens of vocal monufacture which Italy 
could furnish. It possessed, at the same time. Carlo Tleina, 
Ferracuti, 'I'otti, l‘'edeIino, liipa, (Iclati, Venanzio, Riagino 
and Marini—all these rirhwsi^ with names ending in vowels, 
were either roit/n/ftcs of the softest note, or injtrnvnx of the 
highest squeakery. 
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))alaee, where Italian singers are in mueli 
higher request and fasliion than persons of 
deeper tone and intelleet. 

'Hie first (juestion his royal iiighness !io- 
noured^ne with Wiis; wlietiur 1 had visit(>d his 
eahinet ol' instruments. Upon my an.swering in 
the aflirmative, and tliat tiie apparatus ap])ear- 
ed to me extremely perfec t, and in admirahle 
order, he obsci’ved. " The- arrangement is cer¬ 
tainly good, for one of my particular fric'iids, 
a very leartuxl nian, lias made it; hut notwith¬ 
standing the •higli price 1,. have [laid, your 
Ramsdcns and Dollonds, I avc tivatc'd tliem- 
selves more generously th.ui nu'. I iielic'vc',” 
continued his royal highness, •• according to 
what tlie Duke d’iMafoens has repeatedly as¬ 
sured me. 1 am conversing Avith a [icrson a\ lio 
has no weak, blind jircjjudices, in favour of Iiis 
country, and who secs things as tlicv are, not 
as they liaA'e been, or as tliey ought to he. 
That commercial grt'edinesi the Knglisli dis¬ 
play in every transaction has cost us eJear in 
more than one particular.” 

He then ran over the ground I’pmbal liad 
so often trodden bare,- both in his state yiajicrs 
and in various publications wliich had becai pro- 
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mulgatcd during Ids administration, and I soon 
perceived of what school his royal highness 
was a disciple. 

“ We deserve all this,” continued he, “ and 
worse, for our tame acc'juiescence i.n every 
measure your cabinet dictates ; but no wonder, 
o])])ressed and debased as we are, by ponderous, 
useless institutions. When thei-e arc so many 
drones in a hi'tc, it is in vain to .look for honey. 
Were you not surprised, were you not shocked, 
at finding us so many centurie's behind the rest 
ofEuroj)e?” 

I bowed, and smijed. This spark «f appro¬ 
bation induced, I believe, his royal higlnuss 
to blaze forth into a framing encondum upon 
certain reforms and purifications which were 
carrying on in Hrabant, under tlie aus])ices of 
his most sacred apostolic majesty .Joseph tlie 
second.. “ T have the hap})iness,” continued 
the ])rince, “ to correspond not unfrecpiently 
with this cnlightt'iied sovereign. The Duke 
d’Alafocns, who has likewise the advantage of 
communicating with him, 'never fails to give 
me the detail of these salutary proceedings. 
When shall we have sufficient manliness to 
imitate them !” 
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Though I bowed and smiled again, I could 
not resist taking the liberty of observing that 
such very rapid and vigorous measures as those 
his imperial majesty had resorted to, wt're 
more t» be admired than imitated ; that people 
who had been so long in darkness, if too sud¬ 
denly broken in upon by a stream of efful¬ 
gence, were more likely to be blinded than 
enlightened; and that blows given at random 
by persons whose eyes were closed were dan¬ 
gerous, and might fall heavitst perhaps in 
directions very xjpposite to those for which they 
were iniended. This was rather bold, and did 
not seem to please the novice in boldness. 

After a short pause, which allowed him, at 
least, an opportunity of taking breath, he look¬ 
ed steadily at me, and perceiving my counte¬ 
nance arrayed in the best expression of admi¬ 
ration I could throw into it, resumed the thread 
of his philosophical discourse, and even conde¬ 
scended to detail some very singular an<l, as 
they struck me, most perilous projects. 'Con¬ 
tinuing to talk on with an increa.sc'd impetus 
(like those whose steps are accelerated by run¬ 
ning down hill) he dropped some vague hints of 
measures that filled me not only with surprise, 

O 


VOI,. II. 



226 IM.AINS ()]•■ (ASCAIS. 

but with a sensation approaching to horror. I 
bowed, hut I could not smile. My imagina¬ 
tion, which had caught the alarm at the ex¬ 
traordinary nature of the topics he was dis¬ 
coursing upon, conjured iip a train appal¬ 
ling imgaes, and I asked myself more than 
once whether I was not under the influence of 
a distempered dream. 

Being too niuch engaged in listening to him¬ 
self to notice my confusion, he worked as 
hard as a pioneer ‘in clearing away the rubbish 
of ages, entered irdnutely and iiot unlearnedly 
into the ancient jurisprudence and mJixims of 
his country, its relations with foreign powers, 
and the rank from whetice it had fallen in 
vnodern times, to he attributed in a great 
measure, he observed, to a blind and mistaken 
reliance upon the selfish politics of our pre- 
dominar)t island. Although he did not spare 
my country, he certainly ajjpeared not over 
partial to Ills' oWn. He painted its military 
defects and priest-ridden policy in vivid co¬ 
lours. In short, this part of our discourse was 
a “ deplomtio lAisitanicce Gentis,” full as vehe¬ 
ment as that which the Celebrated Damien a 
Goes, to show his fine Latin and fine huma- 
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nity, poured forth some ceiituiies ago over the 
poor wretched Ijaplanders. 

Not approving in any degree the tendency 
of all this display, I most heartily prayi'd it 
might aend. Abov^ an hour had passed since 
it began, and flattened as I was by the pro¬ 
traction of so condescending a conference, 1 
could not help thinking that these fountains of 
honour are fountains of talk and*not of mercy ; 
they flow over, if once set a going, without pity 
or moderation. * Persons in •supreme stations, 
whom no one ventures to contradict, run on at 
a furioiA rate. You frequently flatter yourself 
they are exliausted ; but you flatter yourself in 
vain. Sometimes indeqd, by way of vari(;ty, 

they contradict themselves, and then the debate 

• • 

is carried on between self and self, to the des¬ 
peration of their subject auditors, who without 
being guilty of a word in reply, are involved in 
the same penalty as the most captious dispu¬ 
tant. This was my case. I* scarcely uttered a 
syllable after my first unsuceessfid essay*; but 
thousands of words were nevertheless lavished 
upon me, and innumerable questions, proposed 
and answered by the questioner with ecjual 
rapidity. 
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In return for the honour of being admitted 
to this rnonological dialogue, I kept bowing 
and nodding; and towards the close of the 
conference, contrived to smile again pretty 
decently. His royal highness, I learnad after¬ 
wards, was satisfied with my looks and ges¬ 
tures, and even bestowed a brevet upon me of 
a great deal more, erudition than I possessed or 
pretended to. * 

The sun set, the dews fell, the prince re¬ 
tired, liouis de Miranda folldwed him, and I 
remounted my horse with an -indigestion of 
sounding phrases, and the most confirmed be¬ 
lief that “ the church teas m danger.” 

Tired and exhausted, I threw myself on my 
sofa the moment I reached Ramalhao; but 
the agitation of my spirits would not allow me 
any repose. I swallowed some tea with avi¬ 
dity, and driving to the palace, evocated the 
archbishop confessor, who had been locked up 
above half-an-hour in his interior cabinet. To 
him i related all that had passed at this un¬ 
sought, unexpected interview. The conse¬ 
quences in time developed themselves. 
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LETTER XXXIl. 

(’onvcnt of Boa Morto.—Kniaciuted priests.—Austerity of 
the Order.—Chtntrite personages.—A nonreau riche .—Ilis 
house.—Walk on thi- veraiufa of the j)alace at Belem.— 
Train of attendants at dinner.— Portuguese gluttony.— 
Black dose of legendary superstition.—Terrible denun¬ 
ciations.—A driftiry evening. 

Nov. 9th, 1787. 

M-and his principal alnioner, a re¬ 

nowned missionary, and one of the most elo- 
tpient preachers in her majesty’s dominions, 
were at my door by ten, waiting to take me 
w'ith them to the convent of Iloa Morte. This 
is a true Golgotlia, a place of many skulls, for 
its inhabitants, though they live, move, and 
have a sort of being, are little better than skele¬ 
tons. The priest who ofliciated appeared so 
emaciated and cadaverous, that I could hardly 
have supposed he would have, had* strength 
sufficient to elevate the chalice. It did not, 
however, fall from his hands, and having 
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finished his mass, a second phantom tottered 
forth and began another. From the pictures 
and images of more than ordinary ghastliness 
which cover the cliapels and cloisters, and from 
the deep contrition apparent in the tedi's, ges¬ 
tures, and ejaculations of the faithful who re¬ 
sort to them, I fancy no convent in Lisbon can 
be compared with this for austerity and de¬ 
votion. 

M—— shook all over with piety, and so did 

• 4 - 

his companion, whose knees are become horny 
with frequent kneelings, and who, if one is to 
believe Verdeil, wili end his days in a her¬ 
mitage, or go mad, or perhaps both. lie pre¬ 
tends, too, that it is this grey-beard that has 
added new fuel to the flanac of M-’s de¬ 

votion, and that by mutually encouraging each 
other, they will soon produce fruits worthy of 
Bedlam, if not of Paradise. To be sure, this 
father may boast a conspicuously devout turn, 
and a most resolute manner of thumping him¬ 
self ; but he must not be too vain. In Lisbon 
there are at least fifty or sixty thousand good 
souls, who, without having travelled so far, 

thump full as sonorously as he. This morn- 

« 

ing, at Boa Morte, one shrivelled sinner re- 
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mained the whole time tlie masses lasted with 
cmtstretched arms, in the shape ;md with all 
the inflexible stiffness of an old-fashioned 
branehed candlestiek. Another eontrile per- 
sonage»was so atti'CttM at the moment of conse¬ 
cration, that he flattened Ids nose on the ])ave- 
ment, and licked the dirt and ilust with which 
it was thickly enernsted. 

I must confess tiiat, notwitlistanding this 
very superior display of sanctity, I was not 
sorry to escape IVom the dingy cloisters of the 
convent, and i)reathe the pure air, and look 
up at tlfc blue exhilarating sky. The weather 
being delightful, we drove to several distant 
])arts of the town, to, which 1 was yet a 
stranger, lleturning back by the liairro Alto, 
w'e looked into a new' house, just flnishe<l bniid- 
ing at an enormous ex[)ense, by .load Fe rreira, 
who, from an humble retailer of leather, has 
risen, by the arcid)ishop’s favour, to the ])os- 
session of some of the most lucrative contracts 
in Portugal. Uglier-shaped apartnu'iits* than 
those the poor shoe-man had contrived for liirn- 
self I never beheld. The hangings are of satin 
of the deepest blue, afid tin; fiercest and most 
sidphureous yellow. Every ceiling is daubed 
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over with allegorical paintings, most indif¬ 
ferently executed, and loaded with gilt orna¬ 
ments, in the style of tliose splendid sign-posts 
which some years past Avere the glory of High- 
Ilolborn and St. Giles’s. 

We were soon tired of all this finery, and 
as it was growing late, made the best of our 

way to llelern. • Whilst M-was writing 

letters, I walked out with Don • Pedro on the 
verandas of the palace, which are waslied by 
the Tagus, and 'flanked with turrets. The 
views are enchanting, and tlie day being 
warm and serene, I - enjoyed them in *dll their 
beauty. Several large vessels passed by as 
we were leaning over ,the balustrades, and al¬ 
most touelied us Avith their streamers. KA'en 
frigates and shii)s of the first rate approach 
within a quarter of a mile of the palace. 

There Avas a greater crowd of attendants than 
usual round our table at dinner to-day, and the 
huge massy dishes Avere brought up by a long 
train*of gentlemen and chaplains, several of 
them decorated AAuth the orders of Avis and 
Christ. -This attendance had quite a feudal 
air, and transported the hbagination to the days 
of chivalry, Avhen great chieftains Avere Avaited 
upon like kings, by noble vassals. 



The Portuguese had need have the stomachs 
of ostriches to digest the loads of savoury 
viands witli which they cram themselves. 
'Fhcir vegetables, their rice, their poultry, are 
all stewed in the esseifce of ham, and so strongly 
seasoned with pcpj)cr and s])ices, that a s])oonful 
of peas, or a quarter of an i)nion, is sufficient 
to set one’s mouth in a ilamv. With such a 
diet, and the continual swallowing of sweet¬ 
meats, 1 am not surprised at their complaining 
so often of head-Aches and vapours. 

Several of the old JMar<|uis of M-’s confi¬ 

dants anfl bufibons crept forth to have a pecj) 
at the stranger, and hear the famous missionary 
descant upon martyrdopi and miracles. The 

scenery of Iloa Morte being fresh in his 

• • 

thoughts, his descriptions were gloomy and 
appalling: Don Pedro, his sisters, and his 
cousin, the young Conde d’Atalaya,* gathered 
round him with all the trembling eagerness •)!' 
children, who hunger and thirst after hobgoblin 
stories. You may be sure he sent them not 
empty away. A blacker dose of legendary 
superstition was never administered. .The mar¬ 
chioness seemed to swallow these terrific nar¬ 
rations with nearly as much avidity as her chil- 

■ Non Mai(|iiis o)' Taiicos. 
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dren, and the old abade, dropping liis chin in 
a woful manner, produced an enormous rosary, 
and kept thumbing his beads and mumbling 
orisons. 

M-had luckily been summoned to the 

palace by a special mandate from his royal mis¬ 
tress. Had he been of the party, I fear Ver- 
deil’s prophecy v^ould have been accomplished, 
for never did' mortal hold forth, with so much 
scaring energy as this enthusiastic preacher. 
The most terrible denunciations of divine 
wrath which ever were thundered forth by 
ancient or modern y^riters of scrmons' and ho¬ 
milies recurred to his memory, and he dealt 
them about him with a vengeance. The last 
half hour of the discourse we were all in total 
darkness,—nobody had thought of calling for 
lights: the children were huddled togethei’, 
scarce yenturing to move or breatlie. It was 
a most singular scene. 

Full of the. ghastly images the good father 
liad conjured up in my imagination, 1 returned 
home alone in my carriage, shivering and shud¬ 
dering. !^Iy friends were out, and nothing 
could be more' dreary than the appearance of 
my fireless apartments. 
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LETTER XXXni. 


Rchcar.sal of Seguidillas. — I'vcning scene.—Crowds of beg¬ 
gars.—Royal charity niisi)laced.—.tleiiduaint flattery.— 
Frightful counteifances.—Ferfornianee at the Salitri thea¬ 
tre.—Countess of Fonibeiro aild her dwarf negrcsses.—A 
strange ballet.—Return to the I’alaee.—J^iipper at the Ca- 
niareira Mor’s.—Filial affection.—Last interview with the 
ArehbLshop.—Fatal tide of events..—Heart-felt regret on 
leaving Portugal. 


Sunday, November ^.'ith, 1787. 
VV HAT a morning for Uie 'Jl5th of November! 

T'lie sun shining most brilliantly, insects flut- 

• • 

tering about, and flowers expanding—the late 
rains having called forth a second spring, and 
tinted the hills round Almada, on the tjpposite 
shore of the Tagus, with a lively gre en. 

I breakfasted tdone, Verd’eil being gone to 
St, Roch’s, to see the ceremony of publishing 
the bull of the Crusade, which allows good 
Christians to eat eggs and butter during I.ent, 
upon paying his holiness a few shillings. I 
stayed at home, hearing a rehearsal of Seguidil- 
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las, in preparation for a new intermez at the 
Salitri theatre, till the hour of mass was over, 
then getting into the Portuguese chaise, drove 
headlong to the palace in the Placa do Commer- 

cio, and hastened to the'; Marquis of M-’s 

apartments. All his family were assembled to 
dine with him. 

Had it not been for the thoughts of my 
approaching departure, I should have felt more 
comfort and happiness than has fallen to my 
lot for a long interval. M——, whose attend¬ 
ance on the queen may he too ‘justly termed a 
state of downright. slavery, had hardly taken 
his place at table, before he was called away. 
The marchioness, Doqna Henriquetta and her 
little sister soon retreated to the Camarcira- 
IMor’s apartments, and I was left alone with 
Pedro and Duarte. They seized fast hold, 
each of a hand, and running like greyhounds 
through long corridors, took me to a balcony 
which commands one of the greatest thorough¬ 
fares in Lisbon. 

The evening was delightful, and vast crowds 
of people .moving about, of all degrees and na¬ 
tions, old and young, 'detive and crippled, 
monks and officers. Shoals of beggars kept 
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pouring in from eveiy quarter to take their 
stands at the gates of the palace and watch the 
queen’s going out; for her majesty is a most 
indulgent mother to these sturdy sons of idle¬ 
ness, argi scarcely eVer steps into her carriage 
without distributing considerable aims amongst 
them. By this misplaced charity, hundreds of 
stout fellows are taught the management of a 
crutch instead of a musket, and tBe art of ma¬ 
nufacturing sores, uhiers, and scabby pates, in 
the most loathsome j)erfectioii. Duarte, who 
is aU life and guiety, vaulted, upon the railing 
of the balcony, and hung fpr a moment or two 
suspended in a manner that would have fright¬ 
ened mothers and nurses into convulsions. 

• 

The beggars, who had nothing to do till her 
majesty should be forthcoming, seemed to be 
vastly entertained with these feats of agility. 

They soon .spied me out, and two brawny lub¬ 
bers, whom an unfortunate combination of small¬ 
pox and king’s-evil had deprived of eye-sight, 
informed, no doubt, by their comrades of *what 
was going forward, began a curious dialogue 
with voices still deeper and harsher than tho.se 
of the holy crowsHeaven ’prosper their 
noble excellencies, Don Duarte Manoel and 
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Don Pedro, and all the Marialvas — sweet dear 
youths, long may they be blessed with the use 
of their eyes and of all their limbs! Is that 
the charitable Englishman in their sweet com¬ 
pany?”—“Yes, my comrade,” answered the 
second blind.—“ What!” said the first, “ that 
generous favourite of the most glorious Lord 
St. Anthony (0*gloriosissimo Senhor Sant-An- 
tonio.)”—“ \ es, my comrade.”—“ O that I 
had but my precious eyes that I might enjoy 
the sight of his 'countenance !” exclaimed both 
together. 

By the time the duet was thus far ‘advanced, 
the halt, the maimed, and the scabby, having 
tied some greasy nightcaps to the end of long 
poles, poked them up through the very railing, 
bawling and roaring out charity, “ charity for 
the sake of the holy one of lasbon.” Never 
was I • looked up to by a more distorted or 
frightful collection of countenances. I made 
haste to throw down a plentiful shower of 
small copper money, or else Duarte would have 
twitched away both poles and nightcaps, a 
frolic by no means to be encouraged, as it 
might have marred our fame for the readiest 
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and most polite attention to every demand in 
the name of St. Anthony. 

Just as the orators were receiving their por¬ 
tion of pence and ?arthings, a cry of “ Thertrs the 
queen, tiiere’s the prihcess!” carried tlie whole 
hideous crowd away to another scene; of action, 
and left me at full liberty to be amused in my 
turn with the squirrel-like gambols of my lively 
companion ; he is really a fine enti^rprising boy, 
bold, alert, and sprightly ; (piite different from 
mo.st of his illustrious young rdations. 

Don Pedro Ivy nb means approved my Kng- 
lish partfclity to such active' feats, and after 
scolding his cousin for .ski[)ping about in so 
hazardous a style, intreated me to take them to 

the Salitri theatre, where a box had been pro- 

• • 

pared for us by his father’s orders. I Ipon the 
whole, I was better entertained than I expect¬ 
ed, though the jierformance lasted above four 
hours and a half, from seven to near twelve. 
It consisted of a ranting prosd tragedy, in three 
acts, called Sesostris, two ballets, a pastoral* and 
a farce. The decorations were not amiss, and 
the dresses showy. A shambling, Idear-eycd 
boy, bundled out in weeds of the’deepest sable, 
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squeaked and bellowed alternately the part of 
a widowed princess. Another hob-e-di-hoy, 
tottering on high-heeled shoes, represented her 
egyptian majesty, and warbled two airs with all 
the nauseous sw^eetness of a fluted ffalsetto. 
Thougli I could have boxed his ears for sur¬ 
feiting mine so filthily, the audience were of a 
very different opinion, and were quite enthusi¬ 
astic in their applause. 

In the stage-box I observed the mincing 
Countess of Pofnbeiro, whosb light hair and 
waxen complexion was finely* contrasted by 
the ebon hue of two little negro attendants 
perched on each side of her. It is the high 
ton at present in this, court to he surrounded 
by African implings, the more hideous, the 
more prized, and to bedizen them in the 
most expensive manner. The queen has set 
the exam])le, and the royal family vie with 
each other in spoiling and caressing Donna 
Rosa, her majesty’s black-skinned, blubber- 
lipped, flat-nosed favourite. 

One of the ballets was admirably got up; 
upon the rising of the curtain, a strange ca¬ 
balistic apartment is discovered, where an as¬ 
trologer appears very busy at a table covered 
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with splieres and astrolabes, arranging certain 
mysterious images, and pinking their eyes with 
a gigantic pair of black compasses. A sort of 
I’ierrot announces some inquisitive travellers, 
who enter with numy bows and scrapings. 
One of them, the chief of tlu- party, an old 
dapper beau in.pink and silver, reminded me 
very much of the Duke d’Alafoens, anti .sidled 
along and tossed liis cane about, and seemed to 
ask questions Mothout waiting for answers, with 
as good a gract; as tiiat .jai^ty general. The 
astrologer, aftof ej^ihiining the wonders of his 
a|)artmejit with many pantomimieal contor- 
tions, invites his company to follow him, and 
the scene changes to a long gallery, illuminated 
with a profusion of lights in gilt branches. 
I’lie perspective efills in a flight of steps, upon 
each of which stands a rt)W of figures, pan¬ 
taloons, harle<iuins. sultans, sultat)as. indian 
chiefs, devils, and savages, to all appearatu'c 
motionless. Pierrot brings in a machine like a 
hand-organ, and his master lagins to grind, 
the music accompanying. At the first chord, 
down (hop the arms of all tlu' figures; at the 
secoi\d, each rank dfscends a st*c>]), and so on, 
till gaining the level of the stage, and the 
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astrologer grinding faster and faster, the sup¬ 
posed clock-work-assembly begin a general 
dance. 

Their ballet ended, the same accords are 

repeated, and all hop up in the same stiff 

<« 

manner they hopped down. The travellers, 
highly pleased with the show, depart; Pi¬ 
errot, who longs to be grinding, persuades 
his master to take a walk, and leave him in 
possession of the gallery. lie consents ; but 
enjoins the gaping oaf upon no account to 
meddle with the machine, ^r set the figures 

in motion. Vain are his directions! no sooner 

*■/ 

has he turned his back than Pierrot goes to 
work with all his strength; the figures fall 
a shaking as if on the point of disjoining 
themselves; creak, crack, grinds the machine 
with horrid harshness; legs, arms, and nod¬ 
dles are thrown into convidsions, three steps 
are jumped at once. Pierrot, frightened out 
of his senses at the goggle-eyed crowd advanc¬ 
ing upon him, clings close to the machine and 
gives the handle no respite. The music, too, 
degenerates into the most jarring, screaking 
sounds, and the figures knocking against each 
other, and whirling round and roiind in utter 
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contusion, fall flat upon the stage. I’ierrot 
runs from group to group in rueful despair, 
tries in vain to reanimate them, and at length 
losing all patience, throws one over the other, 
and heaps sultanas upon savages, and shepherds 
upon devilkins. Most of these personages 
being represented by boys of twelve or thir¬ 
teen were easily wielded. After I’ierrot has 
finished tossing- and tumbling, Uc' drops down 
exhausted and lies as dead as his neighbours, 
hoping to escape minofieed amongst them. 
But this subterfuge av.tils iiim not; in conies 
the astryloger armed with his eomjiasses ; back 
he starts at sight of thi' confounded jumble. 
Pierrot })ays for it all, is soon drawn forth 
from his lurking-])lacc, and the astrologer 
grinding in a moderate and sifientifie manner, 
the figures lift themselves up, and returning 
all in statu, quo, the ballet finishes. 

Shall I confess that this nonsense amused 
me pretty nearly as much as it di<l my com¬ 
panions, whose ra])turcs vvf're only exceeded 
by those of madame dc Pombeiro’s implings. 
They, sweet, sooty innocents, kept gibbering 
and pointing at the^ man with the black com¬ 
passes in a manner so completely African and 
R 3 
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ludicrous, that I thouglit their contortions the 
best part of the entertainment. 

The play ended, we hastened back to the 
palace, and traversing a number of dark ves¬ 
tibules and guard-chambej-s, (all of a snore 
with jaded equerries,) were almost blinded with 
a blaze of light from the room in which sup¬ 
per was served up. There we found in addi¬ 
tion to all tho. Marialvas, the old marquis only 
exce])tcd, the Camartira-mor, and five or six 
other liags of siqjremc quality, feeding like 
cormorants upon a variety^ of high-coloured 
and high-seasoned dishes. T suppose tlic keen 
air from the Tagus, which blows right into 
the palace-Avindows, operates as a powerful 
whet, for 1 never beheld eaters or eateresses, 
no not even our old acqtiaintance madame 
la Pr<5sidente at Paris, lay about them with 
greater intrc])idity. To be sure, it Avas a splen¬ 
did repast, quite a banquet. We had manjar 
branco and manjar real, and among other 
good .things a certain preparation of rice and 
chicken, which suited me exactly, and no 
wonder,'•'for this excellent mess had been just 
tossed up by ‘Donna rsq.bel de Castro with 
her own illustrious hands, in a nice little 
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kitchen adjoinin<^ the ([ueeirs aj):iitiuent, in 
wliich all the utensils are of .solid silver. 

The number of liuhts upon 11 k' table, ami of 
attendants and pages in ricii uniform', around 
it, waji prodigious ; *but what interested me far 
more than all this ])arade. was the .■.))ortive 
good-bumour and frankiu'ss of the company. 
How it happened tlia.t tlm prc'senci^ of a 
stranger failed to inspire any h'serve, is one 
of those odd eircnmstam es I can hardly ac¬ 
count for; espacially as the higher orders of 
the I’ortngnctie ^e tlu* forthest removed of 
all persons from ailmiUing any but their 
nearest relations to tliese family ])artie.s: but 
so it was, and 1 felt both Hattered and gra¬ 
tified at being j)erinitted to witiuss the ease 
and hilarity which prevailed. 

The dutiful, affectionate attention of the 
younger part of the compatiy to tlieii; parents 
was truly amiable; nor do 1 beiicve that, at 
this day in any other realm in Imiioik’, the 
sacred precept of hononri)ig your father and 
your mother is so cordially observed as in 
Portugal. Happy if, in our intcrc.onr,se with 
that nation, we Intc’f jnotited in tliat respect 
by their example; the peace of so many of 
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our noblest families would not have been dis¬ 
turbed by the lowest connexions, nor their 
best blood contaminated by matches of the 
most immoral, degrading tendency. We 
should not have seen one year a performer 
acting tlie part of lady this or lady t’other 
upon the stage, and the next in the drawing¬ 
room ; nor, upon entering some of our prin¬ 
cipal houses, have been tempted to cry out— 
“ lllcss me! tliat lovely countenance is the 
same 1 recollect adoring by moonlight on the 
fine broad flag-sto:ies of Eond Street or Port¬ 
land Place!” * 

It was now after two in the morning, and 
I must own, notwithstanding the good cheer 
of which I had participated, and the kind 

• t 

entertainment I had received, I began to feel 
a little tired. I’he children were in such spi¬ 
rits, so full of frolic, and her sublimity, the 

* About tlie pi'riod of.tlic present king’s accession, several 
ladies of this description had bounced into the peerage ; but 
as they did not walk at the coronation, somebody observed^ 
it was odd enough that the peeresses best accustomed to a 
free use of their liinl)s, declined stirring a step upon this 
occasion. Horace Walpole mentions this bon mot in some 
of his letters; I forget to whom he attributes it. 
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Camareira-nior, so unusually tolerant and con¬ 
descending, that there was no knowing when 
the party would break up. Taking, therefore, 
my leave in due form, I made my retreat 
escort(^d by half-a-dozcn toreh-bearers. 

.Just as I had gotten about half-way on my 
journey through what aj)peared to me inter¬ 
minable passages, I was arrestcal in my pro¬ 
gress by a piiir of dominieans,*father Jlocha, 
and his scarecrow satellite fre Jose do Rosario. 
A person less gccustouK'd than 1 had lately 
been to such a]*,paritions would have been 
startled*; especially, too, if he had found him¬ 
self like me betAveen the most formidable 
living pillars of the holy iiupiisition. 

“ U'hat are you doing here so very late,” 
1 could not help’exclaiming, “my reverend 
fathers ? "Wdiat’s the matter ?” 

“ The matter is,” ansAvered Rocha, Avith a 
voice of terrific hoarseness, " that we have 
caught cold waiting for you in these con¬ 
founded corridors. The archbisho]), aboAje half- 
an-hour ago, commanded us to bring you to 
him dead or alive; but a rascally jackanapes 
in waiting upon her •excellency* the Catnareira- 
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mor would not let us in to deliver our message, 
so we have been airing ourselves hitherto to no 
purpose.” 

“ Do you know,” said Rocha, taking me into a 
little room where a lamp was still burning^ “ that 
affairs do not go on so smoothly as they ought ? 
The archbishop seems to have lost both time and 
temper since he l\as been pressed into the cabi¬ 
net ; and, as for the Prince of Rrsv^il and his con¬ 
sort, (jrod forgive me for wishing their advisers 
and all their intrigues in the,, lowest abyss of 
pcialition. How cmi you be *^ehcuiing a journey 
to Madrid at this season ? The Hoods f,re out, 
and the robbers also, and I tell you what, as the 
archbishop says twenty times a day, if you do go 
you deserve to be drowned and murdered.” 

“ The die is cast,” I replied, “ and I must 
take my chance; but really I wish you would 
have the goodness to bid the archbishop a very 
good night in my name, and let me put off ask¬ 
ing his benediction till to-moiTow, for 1 am quite 
jaded.”, 

“ Jaded or not,” answered the monk, “ you 
must come with me; the wind is up in the 
archbishop’s bra*in just at .this moment, and by 
the least contradiction more would become a 
hurricane.” 
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Finding- resistnnco vain, I siifr(M-(*(l niysfU' to 
be conducted through two or throe open oourtti, 
very refreshing at tliis hour you may sujiposc, 
and up a little staircase into the arcliliisltop’s 
interior cabinet. Alf was still as death - no lay- 
brother bustling about- no sound audible but a 
low bieatliing, wliich now and then swelled into a 
half suppressed groan, from the agitated prelate, 
whom we found knee-deep in paf>('rs, innnersed 
in thought. 

“ So,” said he, ^there you are at last. What 
have you beeu’doirtg all this while * Who but 
a brute ftf an Fhiglishmau.would have kept me 
waiting. Ay, ay, you told me how it would be, 
and you are right. They plague my soul out. 
We have twenty rascals pulling as many ways. 
Your pco])le too arc not what they used to be, 
though Mello woidd make us believe to the con¬ 
trary. One thing I know lor certain, some in¬ 
fernal mi.schicf is afloat, and unless (Jod’s grace 
is .speedily manifested, I see tfo end to conl'usion, 
and wish myself anywhere but where 1 am. 
These smooth-tongued, frenchified, Italian, Vol- 
taireists and encyclopcdians have j)oisoned all 
sound doctrine. Ay;”‘ continued he, rising uj), 
with an expression of indignation and anger I 
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never saw before on his countenance, “ some¬ 
body’s ears * are poisoned whom I could name 
. . . But where is the use of talking to you ? 

You are determined to leave us, he it so. God’s 
providence is above all. He knows what, is best 
for you, and for me, and for these kingdoms. 
There is your passport, countersigned by your 
friend Mello ; and here is a letter for Lorenzana, 
and another for his catholic majesty’s confessor, 
in which 1 tell him what an amazing fool you 
are, and unless you continue ,one without any 
remission, we shall soon have you back again. 
Tell Marialva,” he added, addressing himself to 
Rocha (for the other father had not been ad¬ 
mitted), “ tell Marialva and all his friends that 

* 'I'lie piTsoiiagc ill (|uestion |)ai4, dearly for having list¬ 
ened to evil eoiinsollors and exciting the suspicions of the 
church. In about a twelvemonth after this ironversation, the 
small pox, not attemled to so skilfully as it might have been, 
was suffered to carry him off', and reduced his imperious 
widow to a mere cipher in the politics of a court she had 
begun very successfully'to agitate. To this period the cruel 
distress of the queen’s mind may be traced. The conflict 
between maternal tenderness and what she thought political 
duty, may be supposed with much greater probability to 
have produced her liital derangement, than all the scruples 
respecting the Avoiro and Tavoura confiscations which the 
fanatical, interested priest, who succeeded my excellent 
friend, excited. 
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I have dried up my tongue almost more times 
than one, in attempting to argue a thousand silly 
whimsies and crotchets out of his harum-scarum 
English brain ; but come,” said he, extending his 
arms, I bear no nftilice, I i)ity, I do not con¬ 
demn. Let me give you an embrace, and pray 
Cod it may not b(' the last you will receive from 
me.” 

It was, alas!»the last 1 ever rcci'ivcd from him, 
[)oor, honest-hearted, kind old man ! A sort of 
melancholy foreboding which seemed to j)ervadc 
all he said in tins interview was too soon realized. 
I'he fatal tide of events flowing on as it were 
with redoubled, tremendous vfdooiity, swi‘])t away 
in the course of a few short months from this 
period the Prince of Brazil, the lovely and ami¬ 
able infanta his sister, h(;r husband Don Cahriel 
of Spain, and the good old King Charles the 
Third. Not long after, the arclibisliop-confcssor 
himself was callcil from the [>leiiitiide ol’power 
and the cnjoyimmt of unrivalled influence to the 
presence of that Being in whose sight “ no man 
living shall be justified but as in many trying 
and peculiar instances he had showq the ten- 
derest mercy, it may* tremblingly be hoped that 
merev has been shown to him. Nf)twithstand- 
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iiig the bluntness of his manner, tlie kindness 
of his heart, so apparent in his good-humoured, 
benevolent eye, found its way, almost imper¬ 
ceptibly to himself, to the hearts of others, and 
tempered the despotic roughness he sometimes 
assumed both iu voice and gesture. 

I still seem to behold the last, earnest, 
solemn look he gave me when, the door closing, 
he retired to the cares of state, and I with my 
escort of torch-bearers and dominicans hastened 
forth to breathe the open air.-of which I stood 
greatly in need. , Many things I had heard, 
and many others I conjectured, above* all, the 
reluctance 1 felt at the bottom of my heart to 
leave a country in which I had received such 
uncommon marks of friendship, bore heavily 
upon me. When I got home, scarcely two 
hours before daybreak, and tried to compose 
myself ,to sleep, I was neither refreshed nor 
recruited, but ex])erieneed the agitation of 
feverish and broken slumbers. 
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LETTKll XXXIV. 

Dead mass at the «-liureh dI' Mailyi'k— Awful miisie by 
I’crcz and .loim^li—Muriaiva’s atl'ei tiBg address.- -My 
sorrow and anxiet}-. 

;i(ith Nov. I 787. 

I WKN r to tilt' c\’>ar( li ol' tlui Murtyrs to lioar 
the nuitiiis of Perez and the tlead mass of .lomelli 
jierformed by all tlie princijial nuisieians of tlie 
royal cliajicl for tlur rejiose of tlio souls of 
their deeeased predecessors. Such auuust, such 
alfecting music I ifeVer heard, and perhaps may 
never hear again; for the flame of devout en¬ 
thusiasm burns dim in almost every part of 
FiUrope, and threatens total extinction in a 
very few years. As yet it •glows at Lisbon, 
and produced this day the most striking mu¬ 
sical effect. 

Every individual jirescnt seemed penetrated 
with the sjiirit of tiiose awful* words which 
I’crez and Jomclli have set with tremendous 
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sublimity. Not only the music, but the se¬ 
rious demeanour of the performers, of the offi¬ 
ciating priests, and indeed of the whole con¬ 
gregation, was calculated to impress a solemn, 
pious terror of the world beyond the grave. 
The splendid decoration of the church was 
changed into mourning, the tribunes hung 
with black, and^ a veil of gold and purple 
thrown over the high altar. Ip the midst of 
the choir stood a catafahpie surrounded with 
tapers in lofty pandelabra, a row of priests 
motionless on each side, 'f'-it^re was an awful 
silence for several minutes, and then bpgan the 
solemn service of the dead. The singers turned 
pale as they sang, “ Timor mortis me con- 
turbat.” 

After the requiem, the high mass of Jomelli, 
in commemoration of the deceased, was per¬ 
formed; that famous composition which begins 
with a movement imitative of the tolling of 
bells, 

“ Swinging slow with sullen roar.” 

These deep, majestic sounds, mingled with 
others like the cries for mercy of unhappy 
beings, around whom the shadows of death 
and the pains of hell were gathering, shook 
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every nerve in my frame, and called up in 
my recollection so many alfecting images, that 
I could not refrain from tears. 

I scarcely knew liow I was conveyed to the 
palace, where Marialva expected my coming 
with the utmost impatience. Our c^onver- 
sation took a most serious turn. He entreated 
me not to forget Portugal, to meditate u])on 
the awful servjce I had been l)«aring, and to 
remember he should nofdie in ])eaee unless 1 
was present to close his c yc's. . 

In the actual^ t^ie of my inind I was doubly 
touched,by this melancholy, alfeetionate ad- 
dress. It seemed to cut through my soul, and 
I execrated Verdeil and all those who had been 
instrumental in persuading me to abandon such 
a friend. The grand prior wept bittc'ily al 
seeing my agitation. Marialva went to the' 
queen, and the grand ])rior hoini! with nu>. 
We dined alone; my heart was lull of heavi¬ 
ness, and I could not eat. . At night we re¬ 
turned to the palace, and then; all my sorrow 
and anxiety was renewed. 
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LKTTKK, 1 

Embark on tlic Tagus.—AUlca fJalk'ga A poetical post¬ 
master.—The cimreli-l.eave AUlea (iallega.—Scenery 

on the%ad.—Palace built by .John the J’ifth.—Huins at 
Monteinor.—Reach Arroyolos. 

Wednesday, Nov. 28th, 1787. 
The winds are.Kcposing themselves, and tlie 
surface of the 'I'agus has all the smoothnc.ss of 
a mirror. I'he clouds arc dispersing, for it 
rained heavily in the night, and tlie sun tinging 
the distant mountains of I’ahnclla. Charming 
weather for crossing to Aldcti t iallega, th.it 
sclf-stime village in whose pniises Ihiretti 
launches out with so much luxuriance. Horne 

and his nephew accompanied yu> to the stairs 

• • 

of Painpulha, where the old marquis’s scalera 

s 
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was waiting tor me, with eight-and-twenty 
rowers in their bright scarlet accoutrements. 

Ueggars innumerable, blind, dumb, and 
scabby, followed me almost into the water. 
No beggars equal those of Portugal for 
strength of lungs, luxuriance of sores, pro¬ 
fusion of vermin, variety and arrangement of 
tatters, and dauntless jjerseverance. Several 
clocks wove strikiiig one when we pushed off 
from the shore, and in. a few minutes less than 
two hours we found ourselves at Aldca Gal- 
Icga, four leagues from lasbon'' Vast numbers 
of boats and skiffs' j)assed us in the course of 
our navigation, which 1 should have thought 
highly agreeable in other circumstances ; but I 
felt o])pressed and melancholy ; the thojights 
of my separation from the, Marialvas bearing 
heavily on my mind. Nor could the grand 
prospects «if the river, and its sliorcs, crowded 
with convents, towers, and palaces, remove this 
dead cold weight a single instant. 

The sun having sunk into watery clouds, the 
( 

expanse of the 'fagus wore a dismal, leaden- 
coloured aspect, lasbon was cast into shade, 
and the huge ijiass of the convent of San Vi¬ 
cente, crowning an eminence, looked dark and 
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soleuin. I'lie low shores of AUleu Ciallega are 
pleasant and woody ; many varieties of the tulip, 
the iris, and other l)ulbous roots, already spring- 
ing up under the protection of spreading jiines. 

Instt'ad of going tj:} a swinish, stinking estel- 
lagem, iny courier, IMartinlio dc- mollo’s, prime 
favourite, and tlie one he employs upon the most 
confidential negociations, coiulueted jne to the 
postmaster's; Uneat, snug habitation, where I 
found very tolerable accommodations, and dined 
in the midst of. a va])our <»f burnt lavender, 
that was near depriving us of all appetite. 

15efoi*e I sat down to tal,)h‘, 1 wrote to M. -, 

and sent iny letter by the return of the scalera. 
It was not without diflicidty 1 wrote then, or 
write at present, for my kind host, the j)ost- 
mastei', has not only the same age, but tspial 
glibness of tongue as the abade. Tiiey 
were cotemporary at Coimbra, aijd tlu'ir 
tongues have kept pace with eai li other these 
eighty years. The postmaster is blessed with 
a most tenacious memory, and having been a 
mighty reader of operas, sereiiatas, so/inets, and 
romances, seemed to sweat verses at vvery j)ore. 
For three liours he* 'gave neitfier himself nor 
us atiy respite, but simuted whole volleys of 
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Metastasio, till he was black in the face. 
Having washed down the heroic sentiments of 
Megacle, Artascrse, and Hemetrio with a dish 
of tea, he fell to quoting Spanish and I^atin 
authors, Ovid, Seneca, Lapez de Vegaj Cal¬ 
deron, with the same volubility. 

As millers sleep sound to the click of their 
mill, so I, at the end of the two hours’ gabbling, 
was perfectly well-seasoned, and I'et him run on 
witl) the most resigned composure, Avriting and 
reading as unconcernedly as if in a convent of 
Carthusians. 

Thursday, November 29th. 

There was a continual racket in the house 
and about the street-door all night. At four 
o’clock the baggage-carts set- forth, with a tre¬ 
mendous jingling of bells. The morning was 
so soft and vernal, that we drank our chocolate 
on the veranda, Avhich commands a wild rural 
vieAv of shrubby fields and scattered pines, ter¬ 
minated by a long range of blue hills, most 
picturesquely varied in form, if not in colour. 

After breakfast 1 went to the church, which 
Colmenar pretends is niagnificently gilt and 
ornamented; but which, in fact, can boast no 
other decoration than a few shabby altars, dis- 
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playing tlie images of Nossa Senliora, ami th(> 
patron saint, in tinsclkxl garments of faded taf¬ 
feta. 1 knelt on a mouldy ])avement, and felt 
a chill wind issuing from between the erevioes 
of lo^jse grave-stones, that returned a hollow 
sound wdien 1 rose up and walktxl ovx’r them. 
A Iciest, who was saying mass, otlitiiated with 
uncommon slowmess and solemnity. It was 
hardly light i« the recesses of the chapels. 

Soon after eight o’<‘lock wi.' ied’t Aldea (lal- 
lega, and jdoughed through deep furrows of 
sand at the sober rate of t\vo miles and a lialf 
in an liAur. On both sides of tlie heavy road the 
eye ranges uuinterrupti'd, except by tlu> stems 

t)f starveling pines, through a boundless extent 

• 

of barren country, overgrown wish stunted ilex 
and gum-cistus. ‘I'lie same scenery lasted ^vith- 
out any variation fidl five leagues, to the venta 
<!e Pegoens, wdierc I am now w'riting,Jn a long- 
dismal room, Avith plastered nails, a damp 
brick-floor, and cracked window-shutters. A 
pack of half-famished dogs iire leaping .around 
me, their eyes ready to start out <»f their sock¬ 
ets and their ribs out of the ir skin. , 

After dining tipo«-the provisions we brought 
Avith us, of Avhicli the yelping gencratiem en- 



264 PALACE BPILT BY JOHN V. 

« 

joyed no inconsiderable share, we proceeded 
through sandy wilds diversified alone by pines. 
Not a single habitation occurred, till by a glim¬ 
mering dubious starlight, for it was now half¬ 
past seven, we discovered dhe extensive, front 
of a palace, huilt in the year 1729, by John the 
fifth, for .tjie accommodation of the infanta of 
Spain, who manned his son, the late king 
U. Jose. Here we were to lodge, and I was 
rather surprised, upon entering a long suite of 
well-proportioned apartments, to find doors and 
windows still capable of being shut and open¬ 
ed, large chimneys guiltless of smoking* out of 
their right channel, and painted ceilings with¬ 
out cracks or crevices. 

A young priest, neither deficient in manners 
nor erudition, the keeper of tins solitary palace, 
did his utmost to make our stay in it agree¬ 
able. By bis attention, we had some chairs 
and tables placed by a blazing fire, which I 
worshipped with all the fervour of an ancient 
Persian. I had need of this consolation, being 
much disordered by the tiresome dragging of 
our heavy.coach through heaps of sand, and 
depressed with feverish shiverings. 
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Friday, XoNi'inbcr dOtli. 

It was a long while last night before 1 eoni- 
posed myself to sleej), ami being called at the 
first dawn, I rose, if possible, more indispose»l 
than A»hen I lay do\yn ; I could seared) swal ¬ 
low any refreshment, and kept walking discon¬ 
solately through the vast range of naked apart¬ 
ments, till the rays of the rising sun entered 
the windows. ' The horizon glowed with ruddy 
elouds. The vast desert levels, diseovered from 
the balconies of fehe palace, gfeanied with dt'wy 
verdure. I hdstenCd out to breathe the fresh 
morning air, impregnated with tin* perfume 
of a thousand aromatic shrubs and opening 
floAvers. I could not Jx'licve it was the last 

day of November, but fancied I had slept away 

• • 

the winter, and was just awakened in the 
month of May. 

To enjoy these fragrant breezes in ftdl liber¬ 
ty, I left our carriage to drag along as slowly 
as the mules pleased, and the muleteers to 
smoke their cigarros as deliberately as they 
thought proper; and mounting itjy horse, rode 
the best part of the way to Montenfor; which 
is built on the accfivity of a mountain, and 
surrounded on every side by groves of olives. 



266 


MONTEMOU. 


The whole face of the country is covered by 
the same vegetation, and, of course, presents no 
very clieerful appearance. 

About a mile from Montemor we crossed 
a clear river, whoso bank,s are thick-scit with 
poplars, and a light, airy species of broom, 
intermixed with indian-fig, and laurustine in 
full blossom. The bees were swarming amongst 
the flowers, anfl filling the air with their hum. 

Whilst our dinner was preparing we climbed 
up tlie green slopes of a lofty bill, to some ruins 
on its summit; and passing under a narrow 
arch discovered a brpad flight of steps, which 
lead to a very ancient church of gothic u)icouth 
architecture: the pavement almost entirely 
com])osed of sepulchral slabs and brasses. As 
we walked on a platform before the entrance, 
the sun shone so fiercely that we were glad to 
descend.the eminence on its shadiest side, and 
take refuge in a cavern-like apartment of the 
estallagem, very damp and dingy ; but in which, 
howeVer, .-m excellent dinner awaited oui' 
arrival. 

We set'out at two in a blaze of sunshine, so 
cheerful and reviving, that I got once more on 
horseback, and never dismounted till I reached 
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Arroyolos. Just as we came in sight of this 
ugly old town, which, like JMontemor, crowns 
the summit of a rocky eminence, it lell totally 
dark; but the postmaster coming forth with 
torchei^ lighted us •tlirough several winding 
alleys to his house. I found some pleasant 
apartments am])ly furnished, and richly car})et- 
ed, and had the comfort of settling inyself 1>\ 
a crackling fire, writing to the whole circle of 
the Marialvas, and drinking tea without being 
attacked by tjuofations of X’irgil and Mctas- 
tasio. 
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LETTER 11. 


A wild tradt of fcjfcst-land.—Arrival at ^strcmoz.—A fair. 
—An outrageous sermop.—Boundless wastes of gum- 
eistus.—Elvas.—Our reeeption there.—My visiters. 

. Saturday, Dewmber 1st, 1787. 
Hitherto I have had no reason to oomplain 
of my accommodations in travelling through 
Portugal. A mandate from the governor pro¬ 
cured me milk this morning for my breakfast, 
much against the will of the proprietor, who had 
a great inclination to keep all to himself. The 
idea of .its being squeezed out by force, per¬ 
suaded me that it had a very sour taste, and 
I hardly touched it. 

I laid in a stock of carpets for my journey, 
of strange grotesque patterns and glaring co- 
lAirs, tho produce of a manufactory in this 
town, which employs about three hundred per¬ 
sons. Methinks I begin to write as dully as 
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Major W. Daliyniple, wlioso dry journal of 
traA'cls tlirough a part of Spain I liad tlio mis¬ 
fortune of reading in the coaeh this nioniino-, 
as vv'c jogged and jolte<l along the dreary road 
betwceji Arroyolos and Venta do Diupic. 

We ])asscd a wild tract of forest-land, and 
saw immcrons licrds of swine Injuriously 
scratching themselves against ,tlie rugged hark 
of cork-trees, and routing u]) the* moss at their 
roots in search of acorns’. Venta do I)u(|ue 
is a sty right wyrthy of heiwg the capital of 
hoggish dominions. . It can hoast, however, of 
a chimn@y, whicl% giving us the opportunity 
of making a fire, rendered our stay in it less 
intolerahle. 

The evening turned out cloudy and cold. 
Before we arrived at Estremo/, another city on 
a hill, better and farther seen than it merits, 
it began to rain with a vengeanct'. I. hear it 
splashing and driving this moment in the- pud¬ 
dles which lie in the vast, forlorn market-place, 
at one end of which our posatla is situated. 
For Portugal, this posada is by no means in¬ 
different; the walls and ceilings have been 
neatly whitewashed, -and here are chairs and 
tables. Aly carpets are of essential service in 
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protecting my feet from tlie clamp brick-floors. 
1 have spread them all round my bed, and they 
make a flaming exotic appearance. 


, Sunday, December 2ud. 

, f 

When I opened my eyes about seven in the 
morning,, the sky was still dismal and lowering; 
and a crowd of, human figures, enveloped in 
dark capotes,»were just issuing from several 
dens and lurking-plafces on each side the en¬ 
trance of the poisada. A fair, which was held 
to-day, had drawn them .togeilier, and they 
were lamenting in chorus ^iie rainyrweather, 
which prevented the display of their rural 
finery. Most of these good people had pass¬ 
ed the night in the stables of the posada. 
As I came down stairs, I sUw several of their 
companions of both sexes lying about like the 
killed and wounded on a field of battle ; or, to 
use a less fatal comparison, like the dead-drunk 
during a contested election in Kngland. 

From the windows of the posada I looked 
down on a vast opening a thousand feet in 
breadth, .suiTounded by irregular buildings; 
amongst which I could. not discover any of 



those handsome edifices adoriu'd with maihlo 
columns, some travellin*;" scribblers mention in 
terms of tlie highest commendation. The 
marble tower, too, they describi', built by Don 
Deniz, has totally lost its polish, if trim it is 
it ever had any. 

Ifard by the posada is a little chaj)el^ to which 
I repaired as so(,n as T iiad breakfasted, and 
heard an outrageous sennon preacited by a 
grey-headed, fiery-eyed tajmehin, to a troop 
of blubbering females. 

As it did npt po^sitively rain, but only driz¬ 
zled. afVT the fiishion of my own dear native' 
I'ountry,. 1 rode j)art of the way to Klvas, and 
traversed boundless wastes ofgum-cistus. whose' 
elaik-grecn casts a mcla’neiioly shaele over the 
face of the counti'y. A mile e)r two from 
hilvas, the scene changes to a forest of olive's, 
with fountains by the wayside, and avenues of 
Jtoplars, which were not yet de'prive'ei of their 
foliage. Above their summits tower the areihes 
of an aqueduct, siipjeewteel by strong .buttBesses, 
and presenting, when seen in jierspcctive, an 
appearance, in some points of vicAV. qejt unlike 
that of a ruined gothic e-atheelfal. 'I'he ram- 
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parts of Elvas arc laid out and planted mucli in 
the style of our English gardens, and form very 
delightful walks. 

Upon entering the town, which seems })o 
pulous and thriving, we Avere conducted to a 
very clean neat house, prepared for our recep¬ 
tion by order of the governor. Monsieur dc 
Vallarl;. • A dignified sort of a ]iage, or groom 
of the chJunbers, in a blue coat richly laced, and 
the order of St. Jago* dangling at his button¬ 
hole, stood ready, at the door to show us up 
stairs, and, accortling to th 9 , Portuguese system 
of politeness, never <piitted our elbows, a single 
moment. 

I had hardly recemnoitred my new apart¬ 
ments, before Monsitmr de Vallarfe was an¬ 
nounced. He brought with him the Abade 
Correa, one of the luminaries of modern Portu¬ 
guese literature, whoso conversation afforded 
me great amusement. We sallied out together 
to visit the fortifications, the stables for the 
cavalry, apd barracks for the soldiers, which 
are all in admirable order; thanks to the go¬ 
vernor, who is indefatigable in his exertions, 
and retains at h very experienced age the agility 
of five-and-twenty. I was delighted with his 
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cheerful, military frankness, and luiaffoeted at¬ 
tentions. He told me, he liad stood the tire of 
our formidable column at F(»ntonoy, and never 
enjoyed himself so much in his life, as m 
the smoke and havoc of that furious cnjiaire- 
ment. 

From one of the bastions to which he con¬ 
ducted us, we had a distinct view of the fort de 
la Lippe, ereebt^d at an eixirmoivs expense on 
the summit of a woody 'mountain. Had the 
weather been fine, it might have tempted ni(> 
to climb up t(v it; .but showta-s bcgiiming to 
descend,•! preferred taking shelter in a snug 
apartment of the marcchal, etdivtaied by a blaz¬ 
ing pile of aromatic woods, raised up on a gi’ate 
in a christian-like manner. The abade and I 
drawing close to this hospitable hearth, talked 
over Hisbon and its inhabitants; whilst Terdcil 
amused himself witli scrutinizing some mine¬ 
rals the marcchal had collected, and which lay 
scattered about his room. 

In these occupations the time jiassed till 
supper. We had jiork delicately flavoured, 
exquisite quails, and salads, prepare^l in dif¬ 
ferent manners, the n>o.st delicio’us I ever tast- 
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ed. Our conversation was lively and unre¬ 
strained ; Correa has an originality of ge¬ 
nius and freedom of sentiment, which the 
terrors of the inquisition have not yet extin¬ 
guished. 
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LETTER Ill. 

I’ass the rivulet wliich separates Spain and J’ortugal.— 

A muleteer’s enthusiasm. — liadfljoz.—The cathedral._ 

.Journey resumed.—A vast plain_\ illajfe ol’ Lubaon.— 

Withered hags.—Names and characters of our mules.— 
Posada at Merida. • 

Mou'day, Dec. :5rd, I7H7. 

Thk mardclial and the abtulc bn'akfa.stcd with 
me, but the rain prevented my taking another 
walk about the fortificiRions, and seeing the 

troops go through their exercise. At ten we 

• • 

set off, well escorted, traversed a disintd jilain, 
iind passed a rividct which separate'; the two 
kingdoms. No sooner Itad one of t)ij/ mule¬ 
teers passed this boundary, than cutting a cross 
in the turf with his knife, he foil prostrate and 
kissed the ground with a transport of devotion. 

Upon ascending the bank of the rivulet we 
came in sight of BadajoT: and its loilg narrow 
bridge over the Guadiana. The custom-house 
was all mildness and moderation. Its harpies 
' T 3 
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have neither flown away with my books, as 
Bezerra predicted, nor set their talons in riiy 
cpffers. At sight of my passport, such a one, 
I believe, as is not very frequently granted, all 
diflicultics gave way, and. I was porrait*:ed to 
enter the lonely, melancholy streets of liadajoz, 
without being stopped an instant, or having 
my baggage ransacked. 

This circuftistance, no wonder, gave me 
greater satisfaction than the as])ect of the town 
and its inhabitants, which is decidedly gloomy. 
FiVery house almest has grated-windows, and 
the few human creatures that stared at’ us from 
them, were muffled up to their noses in heavy 
mantles of the darkest colours. 

Wc continued winding half an hour in slow 
and solemn procession through narrow streets 
and alleys, whose gutters were full to the brim, 
before we reached the large dingy mansion 
their excellencies, the governor and intendant, 
had been so gracious as to allot for my reception. 
Both' these personages were, providentially, 
laid up with agues, or else, it seems, I should 
have been honoured with their company the 
whole evening. 

A mob of eyes and mantles, for neither 
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mouths, arms, nor scarocly logs wore thsconi- 
iblo, assomhled round the carriages the moment 
they halted, and had tlie patience to remain in 
the street, silently smoking their cigarros, the 
whole4;iine 1 was at dinner. 

It was night before I rose from tabh-, crept 
down stairs, and, though it continued raining 
at freipient intervals, wa<led •(() the catlu'dral, 
through much* min', and betAvi'on several so- 
cieties of hogs, vvhieh lay sweetly sleeping to 
the murmur of dropping eaves, in the Jiiidst of 
gutters and keihiels.' 

"^I’he eathcdral is fornuKl by three aisles of 
e(|ual breadth, su])ported by pillars and arcings, 
in a tolerably good pointed style. Several lofty 

ehapels open into them, with solemn gates of 

• • 

iron. In the centre of the middle aisle some 
bungling architect has awkwardly stuck tin; 
choir, not niany paces from the principal en¬ 
trance, and by so doing has shut out the view 
of the high altar: no great loss, however, the 
high altar looking litth; better tlitm aMnige 
mass of rock-work, gilt and burnished. Imder 
the clioir is a staircase leading down to the 
grated entrance of a Vault, laimps were burn¬ 
ing before many of the altars, and they dis- 
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tributed a faint light throughout the whole 
edifice. 

I paced silently to and fro in the aisles, 
whilst the canons were chaunting vespers. The 
choristers still retain the .same dress inwhich 
St. Anthony is represented, in the picture 
which hung by the miraculous cross he indent¬ 
ed when flying. the persecutions of Satan. 
There was a Solemnity in the glimmer of the 
lamps, the gloomy, indefinite depth of the cha¬ 
pels, and the da'rkness of the vault beneath 
the choir, that affected me. I passed a very 
uncomfortable evening, and a worse ni'ght. 

Tuesday, Dec. 4. 

Not a wink of sleep did the musquitos 
allow me. I was glad to call for lights at four, 
and was still happier to step into the coach at 
five; from that hour to half-past-eight I con¬ 
trived to slumber in a feverish, agitated man¬ 
ner, that did me little good. 

AVhen I opened my eyes, I found myself 
traversing a vast plain as level as the ocean. In 
summer, this waste must convey none but ideas 
of sterility and desolatiott; at present, a fresh 
verdvire, browsed by numerous flocks, rendered 
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its appearance tolerable. The sheep, wliich arc 
large and thriving, have fleeces as long and as 
silky as the hair of a barbel, combed every day 
by the hands of its mistress. I observed mim- 
bers gf lambs of the most shining whiteness, 
with black ears and noses; just such neat little 
animals as those I remember to have .«ipen in the 
era of Dresden china, at the, feet of smirking 
shepherdesses.* 

Wc dined at a village *of mud cottages, call¬ 
ed Lubaon, situated on some rising ground, 
about eighteen miles from JlJadaJoz, whose in¬ 
habitants seem to have attained the last stage 
of poverty and wretchedness. Two or three 

withered hags, that even in the prophet Ilabak- 

• 

kuk’s resurrection of dry bones, would have 
attracted attention,* laid hold of me the moment 
1 got out of the carriage. I thought the cold 
hand of the weird sisters was giviijg me a 
gripe; and trembled lest, whether I would or 
not, I might hear some fatal prediction. To 
get out of their way I flew to the* chuxch, an 
old gothic building, placed on the edge of a 
steep, which shelves almost perpendicularly 
down to the banks-of the Duadiana, and took 
sanctuary in its porch. There I remained till 
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sumiuoned to dinner, listening to the mur¬ 
mur of the distant river flowing round sandy 
islands. 

I won the hearts of my muleteers by caress¬ 
ing their mules, and in([uiring with a respectful 
earnestness their names and characters. Capi- 
tana inay^be depended upon in cases of labour 
and difliculty ; Vsjlcrosa is skittish and enterpri¬ 
sing ; Pelerinaf rather sluggish itnd cowardly; 
but la Coinmissaria unites every imdisli perfec¬ 
tion ; is tractable,* steady, and. sure-footed, and 
at the same time ^to use the identical expres¬ 
sion of my calasero) ,the greatest drivel- of dirt 
before lier in the universe. She is certainly an 
animal of uncommon resolution; and when 
tired to d(;ath by the slow paces of her com¬ 
panions, how often have I wished myself aban¬ 
doned to her guidaiice in a light two-wheeled 
chaise. . 

We left liubaon at half-past two, and, as 1 
had the happiness of slee])ing almost the whole 
way to MtM-ida, can give little account of the 
country. 

I was hardly awake, when we entered the 
posada at Merida, and started back, dazzled 
with an illumination of wax-lights, solemnly 
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stuck in sconces all round a lofty r(X)in, with 
glaring white walls, as if I had been expected 
to lie in state. In the middle of the apart¬ 
ment stood a large brazier, full td' glowing 
erabejs, exhaling so strong a perfume of rose¬ 
mary and lavender, that my head sw'am, and 
I reeled like a drunkard. Hut as soon as 
this vile machine was removed. 1 sat down to 
write in peace and comfort, 
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LETTER IV. 


Arrival at Miaxailas.—Monotonous singing.—Dismal coun¬ 
try.—Trujillo.—A rainy morning.—Resume our journey. 
—Immense wood of cort-trees.—Almaraz.—Reception by 
the cserivano.—A terrific volume.—Village of Laval de 
Moral.—Range of lofty mountains.—Calzada. 

Wednesday,‘Dec. 5th, 1787. 
About five leagues, from Merida we Stopped 
at a hovel too wretched to afford shelter even 
to our mules. The situation, amidst green 
hills scattered over with picturesque ilex, is not 
unpleasant; and such was the mildness of the 
day, that we spread our table on a knoll, and 
dined in .the open air, surrounded by geese and 
asses, to whom I distributed ample slices of 
water-melons. From this spot three short 
leagues- broiight us to Miaxadas, where we 
arrived at night. Its inhabitants were gathered 
in clusters .at their doors, each holding a lamp, 
and crying, “ Biva ! Biva!”' 

Instead of entering a dirty posada, my cou- 
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rier ushered me into a sort of gallery, with a 
handsome arched roof, matted all over, and set 
round with gilt chairs. The donna de la 
casa made very low obeisances, not without 
great, primness, and her maids sang tirannas 
with a wailful monotony tliat wore my very 
soul out. 


Tl)*ir.sd:iyJ Dee. (itii. 

Soaking rain and dismal country, tliick 
strewn with fragments of •rock. Mountains 
wrapped in mists, .-here aiyl there a few green 
spots s*tudded with rnu^ihroonis. VVe went 
seven leagues without stopjnng, and reached 
'rruxillo by four. It was this gloomy (;ity, 
situated on a black eminence, that gave birtli 
to the ruthless l^zarro, the scourge of the Pe¬ 
ruvians, and the murderer of Atabaliba. We 
were lodged in a very tolerable ])osada, unmo¬ 
lested by speech-makers, and hear no noise 
but the trickling of showers. 


I'Viiluy, Due. 7til. 

I was awakened at five: the gutters were 
pouring, and all the water-spouts of Truxillo 
streaming with rain. An hour and a half did 
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1 pass in a ghostly twilight, my candles being 
packed up, and all the oil of the house ex¬ 
pended. It retpiired great exertion on the 
part of my vigilant courier to prevail on our 
bulky muleteers to expos,e themselves to the 
bad weather. 

At length, with much ado, we rumbled out 
of "Fruxillo, and after traversing for the space 
of two league^^ the nakedest and most dreary 
region 1 ever beheld, a’faint gleam of sunshine 
melted the deadly white of the thick clouds 
w'hich hung over ris, and the Irorizon bright¬ 
ening up, we discovered a wood of cofk-trees 
interspersed with lawns extending as far as the 
eye could stretch itself. These green spots 
continued to occur our whole way to Sarasc<,os. 
There we halted, dined in haste at not half 
so wretched a posada as I liad been taught to 
expect, ai)d continuing our route, the sky clear¬ 
ing, ascended a mountain, from whose brow 
Ave looked down on a valley variegated with 
j)atches.of ploughed land, Avild shrubberies, and 
wandering rivulets. 

We had. not much time to feast our eyes 
with this pastoral prospect; the clouds soon 
rolled over it, and avc found ourselves in a 
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(lamp fog. The rest of oiir jonrix^ to Alinara/ 
was a total blank ; we saw notliing and lu’ard 
nothing, and arrived at the jdaee of onr d(\s- 
tination in perf('ct health and stupidity. 

Th^ escrivano, who is the judge and 'jury 
of the village, was .so kind as to accronnnodate 
us witli his house, and so ])olite as ^lot to in¬ 
commode us with his j}rc'scn(;e. He is a lioly 
man, and a sti-enuous advocate-tfor the ininia- 
culate conception, no h'ss than three large folios 
upon that mysterious subject dying about in his 
apartment. 


.Suturdiiy, Doc. Htli. 

Whilst the mideteers were harnessing their 

• 

beasts together with rotten cords, J took uj) 
a little old book 6f iny pious host’s, full of the 
most dismal superstitions, entitled Kspcio (k 
Cristalfino, y Antorcha (fue mnru fl afma, and 
read in it till I was benumbed with horror. 
Many pages are engrossed with a description 
of the state into which the author iinagiries we 
are plunged immediately after death. 'I'he 
body he supposes conscious of all that befalls 
it in the grave, of exchanging its warm, com¬ 
fortable habitation for the cold, pestilential soil 
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of a churchyard, conscious that its friends have 
abandoned it for ever, and of its inability to 
call them back; to be sensible of the approaches 
and progress of the most loathsome corruption, 
and to hear the voice of an accusing angfl, re¬ 
capitulating its offences, and summoning it to 
the judgment of God. The book ends with a 
vehement exhortation to repent while there is 
yet time, and to procure by fervelit prayer, and 
ample donations to religious commxinities, the 
intercession of the host of piartyrs and of 
Nuestra Senora. ^ can easily conceive these 
scarecrow publications of infinite use i» fright¬ 
ening three parts of mankind out of their 
senses, prolonging the reign, and swelling the 
coffers of the clergy. 

The horrid images I had se'efi in this (Espeio) 
mirror haunted my fancy for several hours. 
To dissipate them I mounted my horse, and 
eagerly inhaled the fresh breezes that blew over 
springing herbage, and wastes of lavender. 
The birds were singing, the clouds dividing, 
and discovering long tracts of soft blue sky. I 
galloped gaily along a level country, inter¬ 
spersed with woods of ilex, to the village of 
Ijaval de Moral, where the inhabitants were 
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most devoutly employed in their churthos con¬ 
ciliating the favour of the madonna by keeping 
holy the festival of the immaculate conception. 
There the coach coming up with me, I got in ; 
and the mules dragging it along at a rate which 
in the days of my fire and fury would have 
made me thump out its bottom with impa¬ 
tience, I fell into a resigned^ slumber, and am 
ignorant of bvery object, betvfeen 'Laval de 
Moral and Calzada, in Sight of which town I 
awoke near five in the evening. 

The sun was setting in a sea of molten gold, 
and tinging the snows of a range of lofty 
mountains, which I discovered for the first time 
bounding our horizon. I might have seen 
them before most probably, had they not re¬ 
mained till this fevening wrapped up in rainy 
vapours. 

It is at their base the Escurial is situated. 
I had the consolation of stepping out of the 
coach at Calzada into a house with cheerful, 
neat apartments, with an open gallery, ^yhcre I 
walked contemplating the red streams of light, 
and brilliant skirted clouds of the western sky, 
till dinner came upon table, 'rtiough the doors 
and windows were all wide open, I suftered no 
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inconvenience worth mentioning from cold 
The master of the house, a portly, pompous 
barber-surgeon, most firm in his belief of the 
supremacy of Spain over every country in the 
universe, confessed, however, the weather was 
uncommonly warm, and that so mild a month 
of December was rather extraordinary. 
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LETTER V. 

Sierra ilc los (irej^os Mass—Ordin-zii Talavora. Drawl¬ 
ing tirunnas—Tataveru ile la llo^'na.—itecepfion at Santa 
Olayiu — The lady ol' the .hnuse, and her dogs and 
dancers. 

Sunday, December 9th, 1787. 
The nioiintaiiis 1 saw ycstonlay are ealled 
tlie Sierra de los (Trejos,' and the winds that 
blow over their siuninits hejrin to chill the 
Jitmosphere ; but the smi is shining gloriously, 
and not a cloud obscures his elfulgcnce. 'I'he 
stars were still twinkling in the firinanient, 
when 1 was attracted to mass in the largt' 
gloomy church of a nunnery, by llie voices of 
the Lord’s spouses issuing from a sepidchral 
grate bristled with spikes of iron, 'rhese tre- 
inidous, plaintive .sounds Hik'd me with such 
sadness, and so many recollections of interest- 
ing hours departed never to ret<urn, that I felt 
relieved when I found iriyself out of sight of 


voi,. n. 


e 
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the convent, bn a cheerful road thronged with 
passengers. 

We passed Oropeza, a picturesque, italian- 
looking town, on the brow of a mountain ; 
dined at a venda, in the midst of a savage tract 
of forest-land, infamous till within this year 
or two for robberies ar\d assassinations; and 
reached Talavera de la Reyna by sunset. 

INI ore, *1 believe, has been said.in praise of this 
town than it deserves.. Its appearance is far from 
cheerful or elegapt; and the lu’avy brick-fronts 
of the convents and churches ijs ill designed as 
executed. The streets, however, are,crowded 
with people, who seem to be moving about 
with rather more activity than falls to the lot 
of Spaniards in general, I am told the silk- 
manufactories at Talavera are in a flourishing 
state, and have taken a good many hands out 
of the folds of their mantles. 

Colmenar is perpetually leading me into 
errors, and causing me disap])ointmcnts. lie 
pretends that the inhabitants of this place are 
nearly as skilful as those of Pekin and Macao 
in the manufacturing of lacquered wares, and 
that their pottery is unriyalled ; but, upon in¬ 
quiry, I found the Talaverans no particular 
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proficients in viiniish, and tliat lliey had nei¬ 
ther a cup nor basin to prt)duce in the least 
preferable to those of otlier tillages. 

In one art thc'y are indefatigable, 1 e.m an¬ 
swer to my sorrow ; that is, singing drawling 
tirannas to the monotonous aecoinpaninient ol‘ 
a sort of hum-strum or hurdy-gurd}, or tlie 
devil knows best wliat sort of instrum<'nts, for 
such as I hean at this moment pnder my win¬ 
dows arc only fit to be phiyetl in liis dominions. 
I am quite at the lueicy of these untoward 

minstrels ; if tl\ey cease not, I must defer sleep- 

• • 

ing to another o])portunity. Am I then come 
into Spain to hear hum-strmns and Imrdy- 
gurdies? AVhere arc tin* rapturous segui- 
dillas, of which I have been told such wonders ? 
llo they exist, on, dike the japanned wares of 
the Talaverans, arc they only to be found in 
books of travels and geograj)hiea! dielionaries ? 


Motuliu . i \ r Mill). 

I beg Talavera dc la Reyna a thqusaiid j)ar- 
dons; it is not quite so frightful as it, apj)eared in 
the twilight of yesterday evening. ^ Many ol 
the houses have a palace-like :Ij)[)earance, and 
the interior of the old gothic cathedral, though 



not remarkably spacious, has an air of magni¬ 
ficence; the stalls of the choir are elaborately 
carved, and on each side tlie high altar, cur¬ 
tains of the i-ichest crimson damask fall from 
the roof in ample folds, and cast a rudd^ glow 
on the pavement. 

If Talavera has nothing within its walls to 
be much boasted^ of, there are many objects in 
its environs that merit praise. No sooner had 
we left its dark crooktd streets behind us, than 
we discovered a tiiick wood of elms skirting an 
extensive lawn, ljeautiful,ly green and level, 
from which rises the convent of Nucstra Sefiora 
del Prayo, crowned by an octangular cupola. 
This edifice is built of brick encrusted with 
stone ornaments, and choked up by ranges of 
arcades and heavy galleries’. I have seen seve¬ 
ral structures which resembled it in the neigh¬ 
bourhood of Antwerp and Brussels ; but whe¬ 
ther the Spaniards carried this clumsy style of 
architecture into the I^ow Countries, or bor¬ 
rowed from thence, is scarcely worth while to 
determine. 

Not far from Nuestra Senora del Prayo we 
crossed the Tragus, and • continued dragging 
through heavy sands for five tedious hours. 
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without perceiving a iiabitution, or ineetiiig 
any animal, biped or quadruped, except herds 
of swine, in which, I believe, consist the prin¬ 
cipal riches of this ])art of the Spanish do¬ 
minions. I doubt .whether the royal sty of 
Ithaca was half so well garnislied, as many 
private ones in Now Castile and Kstrpmadura. 

II aving nothing to look at exctept a dreary 
plain bounded by barren, iinintrresting moun¬ 
tains, I was reduced to tumble over the trashy 
collection of books, with which 1 happen in 
this journey t(/ be provided,; ])oor fiddle-faddle 
Derrick’s Letters from, Cc^rk, Chester, and 
Tunbridge; .lohn Biinclc, h.stiuire’s, life, holy 
rhapsodies, and peregrinations; Shenstone’s, 
Mr. Whistler’s, and the good Duchess of Somer¬ 
set’s Correspondence ; Bray’s tour, right worthy 
of an ass; Heley’s fulsome descripti«-n of the 
I.,easowes and Hagley; Clarke’s poiujerous ac¬ 
count of Spain; and Major Dalryin])le’s dry, 
tiresome, and splenetic excursion. There’s 
a set, equal it if you can. I hope t» get a 
better at INIadrid, and throw iny old stock into 
the Man^anares. 

We dined at a village called Brabo, not in 
the least worth mentioning, and arrived in due 
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tiresome course, about six in the evening, at 
Santa Olaya, where my courier had procured 
us an admirable lodging in the house of a 
veteran colonel. The principal apartment, in 
which I pitched my bed, was a lofty gallery, 
with large folding glazed doors, gilt and 
varnished,* its white walls almost covered with 
saintly pictures and small mirrors, stuck near 
the ceiling, beyond the reach of mortal sight, 

t 

as if their proprietor was afraid they woidd 
wear out by being'looked into. On low tables, 
to the right atul left of the dodi’, stood glass- 
eases, filled witli relies and artificial Mowers. 
Stools covered Avith velvet, and raised not 
above a foot from the floor, were stationed alt 
round the room. On one of tliese I squatted 
like an oriental, warming my hands over a 
brasier of coals. 

The old lady of the house, followed by a 
train of curtseying handmaids and snifling 
lapdogs, favoured me Avith her company the 
best part of the evening. Her spouse, the 
colonel, being indisjiosed, did not make his 
appearance.’ Whilst she Avas entertaining me 
Avith a most floui’ishing detail of the excellent 
qualities and Avonderful acquisitions of tlie 
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infant Don IjOuis, wlio died alxnit two years 
ago at his villa in this neighbourhood, some 
very grotesque figures entered the anteehanihor. 
and tinkling their guitars, struck up a scgui- 
dilla, 'that in a minute or two set all the feet in 
the house in motion. Amongst the dancers, 
two young girls, whose jetty locks were braided 
with some deeree of elegance, shone forlh in 

cJ O' 

» • 

a fandango, beating tlie ground* and snapj)ing 

» 

their tingers with rapturous agility. 

This s])ort lasted a full hour, before tiiey 
sliowed th(‘ leaSt sign of hekig tired; then sue- 
ecetled some languorous tiranna.s, by no means 
so delightful us 1 expected. 1 was not sorry 
when the ball ceased, gind my kind hostess, 
moving olF with all her dogs and dancers, left 
me to su]) and sleep in tranquillity. 
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LETTER VI. 


Dismal plaf.is.—Sfinta Ouz.—Val cle Carneiro.—A most 
determined musieal amateur.—The Alcayde Mayor.— 
Approach to Madrid.,—Aspect of the city.— The Calle 
d’Alcala.—The I’rado—The Ave-Maria bell. 

Tudsday, !Dcc. 11th, 1787. 

Dismal plains tind still more dismal moun¬ 
tains ; no indication as yet of the approach to 
a capital; dined at Santa Cruz; thought we 
.should have been flayed alive by its greedy 
inhabitants; arrived in the dark at Val de 
Carneiro; lodged in the house of a ccrttiin 
Don Bernardo, passionately fond of music. The 
apartment allotted to me contained no less 
than two harpsichords : one of them, in a fine 
gilt ca'se, very pompous and sullen, I could 
scarcely prevail upon the keys to move; next 
it stood a very, sweet-toned modest little spi¬ 
net, that ressponded to my touch right will- 
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iiigly, and as I happened to phiy some Iha- 
zilian ditties Don Bernardo never heard bcfoi-e, 
he was so good as to be in raptures. 

These were beeoining every minute more 
enthusiastic, when the arrival of tlie aleayde 
mayor, followed by a priest or two with enor¬ 
mous spectacles on their thin snipish noses, 
interrupted our harmonious proceedings. This 
personage came expressly ‘to pAy me a visit, 
and to ask questions about Kngland and her 
unnatural offspring, the r<5volted provinces 
of North America,* a country which he had 
heard was colder and darker than the grave, 
and spread all over with animals, whether 
biped or quadruped he could not tell, called 

koakeres, living like beavers, in strange buts 

• • 

or tabernacles of their own construction. 


Wednesday, Dee. 12tl). 

Don Bernardo showed me his cellars, in which 
arc several casks capable of holding tliirty or 
forty hogsheads, and ranges of jars in tin* shaj)c 
of the antique amphora*, ten feet high, and 
not less than six in diameterj FOr the first 
time in my life I tasted the genuine Spanish 
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chocolate, spiced aiul ciiinamoned beyond all 
endurance. It has put my mouth in a flame, 
and I do nothing but spit and sputter. 

I'he weather was so damp and foggy that 
we could hardly see ten, yards before iis: 1 
camiot, therefore, in conscience abuse tlie ap¬ 
proach to Madrid so much, I believe, as it 
vieserves. About one o’clock, tlie vapours be- 

ginning to dis^iipato, a huge mass of building, 

* 

and a confused jumble of steeples, domes, and 
towers, started dn a sudden from the mist. 
'I'lie large building I soiKi retiogtiized to be 
the new palace. It is a good deal in (he style 
of Caserta, hut being raised on a considerable 
enunenec, produces a more striking effect. At 
its base flows the pitifid rivcT Maiu^anares, 
whose banks were all of a flutter with linen 
hanging out to dry. 

'\Vc pjissed through this rag-fair, between 
crowds of mahogany-coloured hags, who left 
off thumping their linen to stare at us, anil, 
ci’ossiijg a broad bridge ovei- a narrow' stream¬ 
let, entered Madrid by a gateway of very in- 
dillercnt architecture. The neat pavement of 
the streets, the loftipess’‘of the houses, and 



MAD U11). 


299 

the cheerful sliowy a])])earancc of many of the 
shops, far surpassed my expectation. 

Upon entering tlic Calle d’Alcala, a noble 

street, much wider than any in London, 1 

was still more surprised. Several magnificent 

palaces and convents adorn it on both sides. 

At one extremity, you ])crceive the trees and 

fountains of the Prado, and, nt the otlier, the 
. • 
lofty domes of a .series of ttuirelfes. We have 

» 

got apartments at the Cruz, de Malta, which, 
though very indifferently furnished, have at 
least the advan'tage• of eoniniamling; this ])ro- 
spect. i passed half-an-lvour afttr dinner in 
one of the balconies, gazing upon tlie variety 
of equipages which were rattling along. I'iie 
street sloping gradually down, and being paved 
with remarkable smoothness, they drove at. a 
furious rate, the high fashion :it Madrid ; where 
to luuTy along at the risk of iamiHg your 
mules, and cracking their skulls, is to follow 
the cxam])le of his Majesty, than whom no 
monarch drives with greater velicMue/iee. 

I strolled to the Prado, and was much struck 
by the spaciousness of the jaiiii'ipal Valk, tlie 
length of the .avenues, luid the stateliness of 
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the fountains. Though the evening was damp 
and gloomy, a great many people were ram¬ 
bling about, and a long line of carriages pa¬ 
rading. The dress of the ladies, the cut of 
their servants’ liveries, the bags of the .coach¬ 
men, and the painting of the coaches, were so 
perfcctl}' I’arisian, that I fancied myself on the 
Boulevards, and looked in vain for those pon¬ 
derous equipllges, ^surrounded by pages and 
cscudeiros, one reads of in Spanish romances. 
A total change has taken })lace, and the ori¬ 
ginal national customs are ‘almost obliterated. 

.Devotion, however, is not yet banis'iied from 
tlic Prado; at the ringing of the Ave-Maria 
bell, the coaches stopped, the servants took off 
their hats, the ladies crossed themselves, and 
the foot passengers stood motionless, muttering 
their orisons. There is both opera and play 
to-night, I believe, but I am in no mood to go 
to either. 
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LETTER VIE 

Tlie Duclicss of Berwick in all her iioneliaIance.»—Ifer ajiart- 

nient described_Her jiassion I'or, iiiusie.—Her senoras 

de honor. , • 

Xhursdav’, Dee. D)th, 1787. 

It was a heavy damp murniiig, atul I could 
hardly prevail upon myself to quit my fireside 
and deliver the archbishop's most confidential 
desj^atches to the Portuguese andjassador Don 
Diogo de Noronha. 

The ambassador being gone to the palace, I 
drove to the Duchess of Bci'wick’s, my old a<'- 
quaintance, A^•ith whom I passed so inucli of 
my time at Paris eight years ago. Her dear 
spouse, so well known at Spa, Rrussels, Aix-la- 
Chapellc, and all the gaming-places of Europe, 
by the name, style, and title of marfjuis of 
Jamaica, has been departed these live or six 
months; and she is now mistress of the most 
splendid palace in jBadrid, of'one ol the first 
fortunes, and of the affairs of her only son, the 



present Duko of Berwick, to whom she is 
guardian. 

Tlie faCj'ade of the palace, and the spacious 
court before it, pleased me extremely. It is 
in the best style of modern Parisian architec¬ 
ture, simple and gracefiil. I was coniluctcd 
up a majestic staircase, adorned with Corin¬ 
thian columns, and througli a long suite of 
aparlincnts, at the extremity of which, in a 
saloon hung with embioidered india satin, sat 

reclined madame la duchesse, in all her acciis- 

« 

tomed nonchalance. She seemed never to have 

, f. ‘ 

moved from her sofa since I last had fhe })lea- 
suTC of seeing her, and is exactly the same 
good-natured, indolent being, free from malice 
or uncliaritablcness; I wish the world was 
fidler of this harmless, quiet s])ecies. 

The morning passed most rapidly away in 
talking over rose-coloured times; I returned 
home to dine, and as soon as it was dark 
went back again to madame dc Berwick’s, 
who was waiting tea for me. I like her 
apartment very much, the angles arc taken 
off by low semicircular sofas, and the space be¬ 
tween them aiid the hangings filled up with 
slabs of granadian marble, on which are placed 



most beautiful porcelain vases ^Avitli migiio- 
iiette and rose-trees in full bloom. 'I'he lire 
burnt cheerfully, the table was drawn close to 
it; the duchess’s little girl, Donna Ferdiuanda, 
sat playing and smiling upon a dog, Avliich she 
held in her lap, and* had swaildled up like an 
infant. 

Soon after tea. th<' young duke of llerwick 
and a French abbe, his preceptor, came in and 
stayed witli us the reinainder of tlie evening. 
The duke is only fourteen and some montlis, 
but he is taller than 1 am, and as plump as 
tlie pluip))est of partridges, ilis manners are 
Frencli, and liis address as prematurely fornu'd 
as his figure. Few, if any, fortunes in h’mropt' 
equal that which lie enjoys, and of whicli he lias 
expectations ; beijig heir to the house of Allia, 
seventy thousand a-year at least, and in posses¬ 
sion of the Veragua and Idria estates. These 
immense properties are of course mua’rlet, and 
wretchedly cultivated. If able exertions were 
made in their management, his income might 
be doubled. 

Madame dc llcrwick has not lost her pas- 
sion for music ; operas and sona'tas lie scattered 
all over her apartment; n’ot only singing-books 
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were lying 6n the caq)et, but singers them¬ 
selves ; three of her musical attendants, a page, 
and two pretty little seuoras de honor, having 
cast themselves carelessly at her feet in the true 
Spanish, or rather luorisco, fashion, ready to 
warble forth the moment she gave the signal, 

which was not long delayed, and never did 1 
% 

hear more soothing voices. The inspiration 

« 

they gave rise, to drove me to the piano-forte, 
where I played and sang those airs Madame de 
Berwick was so,fond of in the dawn of our 
acquaintance; when, thanks t,o her cherished 
indolence, she had the resignation to Ijsten day 
after day, and hour after hour, to my romantic 
rhapsodies. How fervid and ecstatic was I in 
those days; the toy of every impulse, the will¬ 
ing dupe of every gay illusion. The duchess 
tells me, she thinks from the tone of our con¬ 
versation in the morning, that I am now a lit¬ 
tle sobered, and may possibly get through this 
thorny world without losing my wits on its 
briars. 
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LETTER VTIl. 


Tlie Chevalier dc lloxas.—I'xciirsioii to the palace and 
gardens of tlici linen Kcliro. • Tlio furkish* Ambassador 
and his numerous train.—I’arinelli's aiiai tnicnts. 

Dec. 14 th, 178.'). 

One of the best iiifornietl imd pleasantest of 
Spaniawls, the Chevalier th' Uoxas, wlio had 
been very intimate both with V^'ideil and me 
at liaiisanne, came in a violent hurry tliis 
mornint? to give us a" cordial embrace. He 
seems to have set* his heart njton showing us 
about Madrid’, and rendering tuir stay here as 
lively as he could make it. Fifty scliemes did 
he propose in half a minute, ol visiting mu¬ 
seums, churches, and public buildings ; of go¬ 
ings to balls, theatres, and tt'rtullias,. 

I took alarm at this busy prosjaect, drew h.'ick 
into my shell, and began wishing irjyself in the 

mo.st perfect incog«ito ; but, alas! to no jnir- 

• • 

pose, it was all in vain. 


VOL. II. 
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Roxas, most eager to enter upon his office of 
cicerone, fidgeted to the window, observed we 
had still an hour or two of daylight, and pro¬ 
posed an excursion to the palace and gardens of 
the Buen Retiro. Upon entering the court of 
the palace, which is surrounded by low build¬ 
ings, with plastered fronts, sadly battered by 
wind and weather, I espied some venerable 
figures in feaftans and turbans, leaning against 
a doorway. 

My sparks of orientalism instantly burst into 
a flame at such a sight: “ Who. are those pic¬ 
turesque animals ?” said I to our conductor. 
“ Is it lawful to approach them ?” “ As often 

as you please,” answered Roxas. “ They 
belong to the Turkish ambassador, who is 
lodged, with all his train, at the Buen Retiro, 
in the identical apartments once' occupied by 
Farinelli; where he held his state levees and 
opera rehearsals; drilling ministers one day, 
and tenors and soprani the other: if you have 
a mind, v^e will go up-stairs and examine the 
whole menagerie.” 

No sooner said, no sooner done. I cleared 
four steps at a leap, to the great delight of his 
sublime excellency’s pages and attendants, and 
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entered a saloon spread with tlic most sump- 
ous carpets, and perfumed with the fragrance 
of the wood of aloes. In a corner of this ma«-- 

o 

nificent chamber sat the ambassador, Aclimet 
Vasstf Kffendi, wrapped up in a pelis.se of the 
most precious sables, playing with a light cane 
he had in his hand, and every no\\r and then 
passing it under the noses of some tall, hand¬ 
some slaves, who wt're staiiding iji a row be¬ 
fore him. These figured, fixed as statues, and 
to all appearance ecjually i-nsensible, neither 
moved hand -nor ,eye. .^Vs 1 advanced, to 
make my salam to the grand seignor’s represen¬ 
tative, who received ine witli a most gracious 
nod of the head ; his interpreter annouiKed to 
what nation I belonged, and my own indivi¬ 
dual warm partiality for the Sublime I’orte. 

As soon as I had taken my seat in a ponde¬ 
rous fauteuil of figured velvet, colice, was car¬ 
ried round in cups of most delicate china, with 
gold enamelled saucers. Notwithstanding my 
predilection for the east and its cu.str#ms, 1 
could hardly get this beverage down, it was so 
thick and bitter; whilst I was^ making a few 
wry faces in .conserfiience, a low murmuring 
sound, like that of flutes and dulcimers, accom- 

• X 2 
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panied by a sort of tabor, issued from behind a 
curtain which separated us from another apart¬ 
ment. There was a melancholy wildness in 
the melody, and a continual repetition of the 
same plaintive cadences, that soothed and affect¬ 
ed me. 

'^riie ambassador kept poring upon my coun¬ 
tenance, and ai)peared much delighted with the 
effect his' music seemed to produce upon it. 
He is a man of considerable talent, deeply skill¬ 
ed in Turkish litei’ature; a native of Bagdad; 
rich, munificent, ajid nobly b@rn, being de¬ 
scended from the house of Barmek ; gracious in 
his address, smooth and plausible in his elocu¬ 
tion ; but not without something like a spark 
of despotism in a corner of his eye. Now and 
then I fancied that the recollection of hav¬ 
ing recommended the bow-string, and certain 
doubts wjiether he might not one day or other 
be comjdimented with it in his turn, passed 
across his venerable and interesting phy.siog- 
nomy. 

My eager questions about Bagdad, the tomb 
of Zobeida, the vestiges of the Dhar al Khali¬ 
fat, or palace of the Abbassides, seemed to ex¬ 
cite a thousand remembrances which gave him 
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pleasure; and when I added a lew tpiolations 
from some of liis favourite authors, partieularly 
Mesilii, he became .so fiowiugly eominunieativc, 
that a shrewd da|)])er Greek, called Timoni, 
whojacted as his myst confidential interpreter, 
could hardly keep ]>ace with him. 

Had not the hour of jaayer a>-rived, our 
conversation niieht have lasted till midni<>lif. 

o o 

Ri.sing up w itli much stiUe^uu^s, he extended 
his arms to bid me a good evening, and was 
assisted along by tw'o good-looking Georgian 
pages, to an irdjoirting cli;i.ml)er. where his .se¬ 
cretaries, di'agoman, and attendants, wen* all 
assembled to perform their devotimis, each on 
his little carpet, as if in a mosipu-; and it was 
not unctlifying to witness the solemnity and 
abstractedness wath w hich the.se devotions were 
performed. 
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I.ETTER IX. 

Tlic Museum and Academy of Arts.—Scene on the I’rado. 
—The Portuguese .Ambassador and his comforters.—The 
Theatre.—A higiMy popular dancer.—Seguidillas in all 
their glory. 

Sunday, Dec. ICth, 1787. 

The kind, indefatigable RoxaS came to con¬ 
duct us to the Museum and Academy df Arts. 
It consists of seven or eight apartments, with 
cases all around them, in a plain, good style; the 
objects clearly arranged, and exposed to view in 
a very intelligible manner. There is a vast col¬ 
lection of minerals, corals, madrepores, and sta¬ 
lactites, from all the grottoes in the universe; 
and curious specimens of virgin-gold and sil¬ 
ver. Amongst the latter, a lump weighing 
seventy pounds, which was shivered off an 
enormous mass by a master miner, who, after 
dining on it, with twelve or thirteen persons, 
hacked it to pieces, and difetributed the frag¬ 
ments amongst his guests. 
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Wliat pleased me most was a CH)llection of 
l*eriivian vases ; a polished stone, wliieh served 
the Incas for a mirror; and a linen mantle, 
which formerly adorned their copper-coloured 
shoi^ders, as finely woven as a shawl, and 
flowered in very nearly a similar manner, the 
colours as fresh and vivid as if new. 

In the apartments t)f the ;icademy is a most 
valuable collection of cast,s after the'serene and 
graceful antique, and several fierce, obtrusive 
daubings by modern Spanish artists. 

I found our acute, intelligent charg<>-d’af- 
faires’^’ card lying on my table when I got 
home, and a great many more, of equal white¬ 
ness ; such a sight chills me like a fall of snow, 
for I think of the cold idleness of going about 
day after day dropping little bits of pasteboard 
in return. Verdeil and I dined U" te-:\-tfite, 
planning schemes how to escape formal fussifi- 
cations. No easy matter, 1 suspect, if I may 
judge from appearances. 

Our repast and our council over, we» hurried 
to the Prado, where a brilliant string of equi¬ 
pages was moving along in two files. In the 

* A well-known wily diplomatist, atlerwards ambassador 
at Constantinople. 
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middle paraded the state coaches of the royal 
family, containing their own precious selves, 
and their wonted accompaniment of bedcham¬ 
ber lords and ladies, duly bedizened. It was a 
gay spectacle; the music of the Swiss gv'ards 
playing, and the evening sun shining bright on 
their showy uniforms. The botanic garden is 
separated from the walk by magnificent railings 
and i)ilasters, placed at regidar distances, crown¬ 
ed with vases of aloes and yuccas. The verdure 
and fountains of this vast enclosure, terminated 
by a range of columned conservaVories, with an 
entrance of very majestic architecture, has a de¬ 
lightful and striking effect. 

Fronj the l^rado I drove to the Portuguese 
ambassador’s, who is laid up with a sore toe. 
Three diplomatic ajiimals, two males and one 
female, were nursing and comforting him. He 
is most supremely dull, and so arc his com¬ 
forters. One of them in particular, who shall 
be nameless, quite asinine. 

The Mttle* sympathy I feel for creatures of 
this genus, made me shorten my visit as much 
as I decently could, and return home to take 
up Roxas, who was waiting to accompany us 
to the S])anish theatre. They were acting the 
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Barber of Seville, with Paesiello’s music, and 
singing better than at the opera. The enter¬ 
tainment ended with a sort of intermez, very 
characteristic of Spanish manners in low life; 
in wMch were introduced segni'dillas. One of 
the dancers, a young fellow, smartly dressed as 
a maxo, so enraj>tured the audience,*tliat they 
made him repeat his dance fi«>nr times over; a 

French dancing-master w<Add ITave absolutely 

• 

shuddered at the manner in which he turned in 
his knees. The woinoi sit ’by themselves in 
a gallery as dingy'as limbo, wrapped up in 
their wlnte mantillas, and looking like sjiec- 
tres. I never heard anything like the vocifera¬ 
tion with which the pit^ called out for the sc- 
guidillas, nor the frantic, deafening ajijilause 
they bestowed on their favourite dancer. 

The play ended at eight, and we came hack 
to tea by our fireside. 
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LETTER X. 


Visit to the Escurial.—Imposing site of that regal convent. 
—Reception hy the Mystagogue of the place.—Magivili- 
cencc of the choir.—Charles the Fifth’s organ.—('ruci- 
fix by Cellini.—Gorgeous ceiling painted by Luca Gior¬ 
dano.—Extent and intricacy of the stupendous edifice. 

Thursday, Dec. l5th,1787. 

I HATE being roused out of bed by candle- 
liglit on a sharp wintry morning ; but as I had 
fixed to-day for visiting the Escurial, and had 
stationed three relays on the road, in order to 
perform the journey expeditiously, I thought 
myself obliged to carry my plan into execution. 

The weather was cold and threatening, the 
sky red and deeply coloured. Roxas was to 
be of ^oui” party, so we drove to his brother, 
the Marquis of Villanueva’s, to take him up. 
He is one'bf the best-natured and most friendly 
of human beings, and 1 would not have gone 
without him upon any account; though in 
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general I abhor turning and twisting about a 
town in search of any body, let its soul be 
never so transcendent. 

It was past eight before we issued out of the 
gates jpf Madrid, and, rattled along an avenue 
on the banks of the Man^anares full galloj), 
which brought us to the Casa del Cainpo, one 
of the king’s palaces, wrapped uj) in groves 
and thickets. We continued a tnile or two by 
the wall of this enclosure, and leaving La Sar- 
suela, another royal villa, surrounded by shrubby 
hillocks, on the/ right, traversed tliree or four 
leagues *of a wild, naked, country, and, after 
ascending several considerable eminences, the 
sun broke out, the clouds partially rolled away, 
and we discovered the white buildings of this 
far-famed monastery, with its dome and towers 
detaching themselves from the bold back¬ 
ground of a lofty, irregular mountain. . 

We were now about a league off: the coun¬ 
try wore a better as|>cct than near Madrid. 'I’o 
the right and left of the road, wiii’cli ifc of a 
noble width, and perfectly well made, lie ex¬ 
tensive parks of greensward,, scattered over 
with fragments of rotk ai)d stumps of oak and 
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ash-trces. Numerous herds of deer were stand¬ 
ing stock-still, quietly lifting up their innocent 
noses, and looking us full in the face with their 
beautiful eyes, secure of remaining unmolested, 
for the King never pei’mits a gun to Ijo dis- 
charired in these enclosures. 

O 

The hiscurial, though overhung by melan¬ 
choly mountains,.is ])laccd itself on a very con- 

« t 

siderabk; eminfcnce, tip wdiich we were full half 
an hour toiling, the late rains having washed 
this part of the* road into utter confusion, 
'riierc is sonu'thing most severely impressive in 
tl'.e facade of this regal convent, which,* like the 
palace of Persepolis, is overshadowed hy the 
adjoining mountain ; nor did I pass through 
a vaulted cloister into the court before the 
church, solid as if hewn out of a rock, without 
experiencing a sort of shudder, to which lU) 
doubt the vivid recollection of the black and 
blood-stained days of our gloomy (pieen Mary’s 
husband not slightly contributed. The sun 
being Vigairi overcast, the porches of the church, 
surmounted by gritii statues, appeared so dark 
and cavcrfi-likq, that 1 thought myself about 
to enter a subtcrranetius 'temple, set apart for 
the service of some inysteru»us and terrible 
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religion. And when I saw the Ingli altar, in all 
its pomp of jasper-steps, ranks of eokiimis taie 
above the other, and paintings filling np evcay 
interstice, full before me, I felt completely 
awed* 

The sides of the recess, in which this imposing 
pile is placed, are formed by loffy elia])els, 
almost entirely occupied by jatafal(|ucs of gilt 
enamelled bronze. Here,, with their crowns 
and sceptres humbly p1-ostrate at their f(‘et, 
bare-headed and unhelined, •kneel the figures, 
large as life, of* the J^lrnperor Charles the Fifth, 
and his* imperious son, the sc-eond I’hilip, ac¬ 
companied by. those t)f their unhappy consorts 
and ill-fated children. JMy sensations of drea<l 
and dreariness were not diniinished upon find¬ 
ing myself alone *ifi such company ; for Itoxas 
had left me to deliver some letters to liis righi 
reverence the prior, which were to ()j)en to us 
all the arcana of this terrific edifice, at once a 
temple, a palace, a convent, anil a tomb. 

Presently rny amiable friend returned, and 
with him a tall old monk, witli an ash-colour¬ 
ed forbidding countenance, and staring eyes, 
the expression of which was the farthest re¬ 
moved possible from anything like cordiality. 
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Tliis was tlie mystagogiic of the place—the 
prior in pr(ypria persona, the representative of 
St. Jerome, as far as this monastery and its 
domain was concerned, and a disciplinarian of 
celebrated rigidness. He began examinir^g me 
from head to foot, and, after what I thought 
rather a gtrange scrutiny, asked me in broad 
Spanish what I ,wished particularly to see. 
Then turning -to Rqxas, said loud enough for 
me to hear him, “ He is very young ; does he 
understand what I say to him ? But, as I am 
peremptorily commanded to show him about, 
1.suppose I must comply, though I a?n quite 
unused to the office of explaining our curiosi¬ 
ties. However, if it must be, it must; so let' 
Us begin, and not dally. I have no time to 
spare, you well know, and have quite enough 
to do in the choir and the convent.” 

After this not very gracious exordium, we 
set forth on our tour. First we visited some 
apartments with vaulted roofs, painted in ara¬ 
besque,, m the finest style of the sixteenth cen¬ 
tury ; and then a vast hall, which had been 
used for the celebration of mass, whilst the 
great church was building, where I saw the 
Perla in all its purity, the most delicately- 
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finished work of Raphael, the I*cscc, with its 
divine angel, graceful infant; and devout young 
Tobit, breathing the very soul of pious, unaf¬ 
fected simplicity. My attention was next at- 
tractej^ by that most profoundly pathetii* of 
pictures, Jacob wcc])ing over the bloody gar¬ 
ment of his son ; the loftiest proof in ^existence 
of the extraordinary powers of V^elasquez in 
the noblest wotk of art. 

These three pictures so* absorbed my admira¬ 
tion, that I had little left for a host of glorious 
performances by .Titian and the highest masters, 
which cover the plain, massive walls of these con¬ 
ventual rooms .with a paradise of glowing co¬ 
lours ; so I passed along almost as rapidly as my 
grumbling cicerone could desire, and followed 
him up several fligiits of stairs, and through 
many and many an arched passage aiui vesti¬ 
bule, all of the sternest doric, into the choir, 
which is placed over the grand western entrance, 
right opposite, at the distance of more than 
two hundred feet, to the high altar apd its 
solemn accompaniments. No regal chamber I 
ever beheld can be compared, in point of sober 
harmonious majesty, .to this apartment, which 
looks more as if it belonged to a palace than 
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to a church, 'fho series of stalls, designed in a 
severer taste than Was common in the sixteenth 
century, are carved out of the most precious 
woods tlie Indies could furnish. At the ex¬ 
tremity of this striking perspective of pnyx- 

4 f. 

coloured seats, columns, and canopies, appears 
suspended upon a black velvet pall that revered 
image of the crucified Saviour, formed of the 
purest ivOry, which Cellini seems to have sculp¬ 
tured in moments of devout rapture and in¬ 
spiration. It is. by far his finest work; his 
Perseus, at Florence, is tame and laboured in 
comparison. 

In a long narrow corridor which runs behind 
the stalls, panelled all over like an inlaid cabi¬ 
net, I was shown a beautiful little organ, in a 
richly chased silver case, which accompanied 
Charles the fifth in his African expedition, and 
must often have gently beguiled the cares of 
empire, for he played on it, tradition says, 
almost every evening. That it is worth play¬ 
ing upon even now I can safely vouch, for I 
never touched any instrument with a tone of 
more defipious sweetness; and touch it 1 did, 
though my austeic condivctor, the sour-visaged 
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prior, looked doubly forbidding on (.lie oc¬ 
casion. 

The stalls I have just mentioned are much 
less ornamented than those 1 have seen in 
Pavit'j and many other monasteries; tlie ceil¬ 
ing of this noblest of choirs, displays the ut¬ 
most exuberance of decoration—the ri,cliest and 
most gorgeous of spectacles, th,e lieavens and all 
the powers therein. Imagjnatioti can* scarcely 
conceive the pomp and* jnodigality of pencil 
with which Luca (iiordano' has treated this 
subject, and tilled .every jorncr of the vast 
space it*covers with well-,rouii<h‘d forms, that 
seem actually starting from the glowing clouds 
with which they arc environed. 

“ Is not this fine?” said the monk; “you 
can have nothing like it in your country. And 
now be pleased to move forward, for the day 
is wasting, and you will have little tjme left 
to examine our inestimable relics, and the Ji'w- 
ellcd shrines in which they are deposited.” 

We went down from the choir, T can scsircely 
tell whither, such is the extent and intricacy 
of this stupendous edifice. AV'^e pa.ssed, 1 be¬ 
lieve, through, .some'of the lateral chajiels ol 
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the great church, into several quadrangles, one 
in particular, ivith a fountain under a cupola in 
the centre, surrounded by doric arcades, equal 
in justness of proportion and architectural terse¬ 
ness to I’alladio’s court, in the convert of 
S. Giorgio JMaggiorc. 
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Mysterious cabinets.—Kelii s ol ^^al l vi>. lea^lier li-oni 
tile Archangel Caliriel’s uiiig. - 1 .abyrinili of gloomy 
cloisters. — .Seimlehral eavt-.— IJi^er ol' deatli. — The 
regal sarcopliagi. 

My Icrtl the prior, not (avoiirinff a ])ro~ 
loiio'ctl survey, I reluetantly leCt this heautiCul 
court, and was led into a low i»'allery, roofed 
iind wainscoted with cedar, lined on both sides 
by ranges of smtdJ’doors of ditrerent-coloured 
Brazil-wood, looking in appeanince, at ietisl, ;is 
solid as marble. Four sacrisliins, and its niitiiy 
lay-brothers, with huge lighted fliiiube;iux of 
yellow wax in their hands, and who, by the 
by, never quitted us more the reqiain<,ler ttf 
t)ur peregrinations, stood silent its death, ready 
to unloek those mysterious entninces. 

The first they opened exhibited a biillel, or 
credence, three stories high, set out with many 

Y 2 
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We all knelt in silence, and when we rose 
np after the holy feather had been again de¬ 
posited in its perfumed lurking-place, I 
fancied the prior looked doubly suspicious, 
and uttered a sort of humph very doggedly ; 
nor did his ill-humour evaporate upon my 
desiring to be conducted to the library. “ It 
is too late for you to see the precious books 
and ininiaturt'S by daylight,” replied the crusty 
old monk, “ and yoii would not surely have 
me run the risk of dropping wax upon them. 
No, no, another time, another time, when 
you come earlier. ^ For the present, let us 
visit the tomb of the catholic, kings; there, 
our flambeaux will be of service without doing- 
in jury.” 

lie led the Avay througii a labyrinth of 
cloisters, gloomy as the grave ; till ordering a 
grated door to be thrown open, the light of 
our flambeaux fell upon a flight of most 
beautiful marble steps, polished as a mirror, 
leadiijg down between walls of the rarest jas¬ 
pers to a portal of no great size, but enriched 
with balusters of rich brotjze, sculptured archi¬ 
traves, and tablets of inscriptions, in a style 
of the greatest magnificence. 
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As I descended tlie steps, a gurgling sound, 
like that of a rivulet, caught my oar. “ Wliat 
means this?” said I. “It means,” answered 
the monk, “that the sepulchral cave on the 
left (|f the stairs, where repose the bodii's of 
many of our queens and infantas, i.s properly 

ventilated, running water being excellent lor 

0 

that purpose.” 1 went on, not lulled by these 
rippling murtnurs, but cliillcd when 1 re¬ 
flected through what precincts flows tins rivt'r 
of death. 

Arrived at the bottom of the stairs, we 
passed through the portal just mentioned, and 
entered a circular saloon, not more than flve- 
and-thirty feet in diameter, characterized by 
extreme elegance, not stern solemnity. The 
regal sarcophagi,* ‘rich in golden ornaments, 
ranged one above the other, forming [lanels 
of the most decorative kind; tlu* lustre of 
exijuisitely sculptured bronze, tlu* jiavement 
of mottled alabaster; in short, this graceful 
dome, covered with scrolls of the .mosj; deli¬ 
cate foliage, appeared to the eye of my ima¬ 
gination more like a subterranean boudoir, 
prepared by some gallant young magician for 
the reception of an enchanted and enchanting 
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a row of grinning skulls, looking as pretty us 
gold and diamonds could make them ; the 
second, every possible and impossible variety 
of odds and ends, culled from the carcasses of 
martyrs ; the third, enor.inous ebony pjcsscs, 
the secrets of whicli I begged for pity’s sake 
miglit not be intruded upon for my recreation, 
us I begun to Ik? heartily wearied of sight- 

i t 

seeing;^ but Afhen my conductors opened the 
fourtli mysterious door, I absolutely shrank 
back, almost sickened by a perfume of musk 
and ambergris. 

•A spacious vault was now disclosed to me— 
one noble arch, richly panelled: iiad the pave¬ 
ment of this strange-looking chamber been 
strewn with saffron, I shoidd have thought 
myself transported to the enchanted courser’s 
forbidden stable we read of in the tale of the 
Three Calenders. 

The prior, who is not easily pleased, seemed 
to have suspicions that the seriousness of my 
demeafuour was not entirely orthodox ; I over¬ 
heard him saying to Roxas, “ Shall I show 
him the AngeJ’s feather? you know we do 
not display this our most-valued^ incomparable 
relic to everybody, nor unless upon special 
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occasions.” — “ The occasion is siiflicicntly 
special,” answered rny partial friend; “ the 
letters I brought to you are your warrant, and 
I beseech your reverence to let us look at this 
gift (^f heaven, Avliich I am extremely anxious 
myself to adore and venerate.” 

Forth stalked the prior, and drawing out 

$ 

from a remarkably largt' cabinet an eipially 
capacious sliding shelf—(the source, *r conjec¬ 
ture, of the potent odour T eomfilaincil of) 
displayed lying stretched out upon a quilted 
silken mattress,, the most glorious specimen of 
plumago ever beheld in terrestrial regions—a 
feather from the wing of the Archangel (ia- 
briel, full three feet long, and of a blushing 
hue more soft and delicate than that of tlu* 
loveliest rose. I longed to ask at what jirecise 
moment this treasure beyond price had becai 
dropped—whether from the air—on the open 
ground, or within the walls of the humble 
tenement at Nazareth; but I i epressed all 
questions of an Indiscreet tendency - the Avliy 
and wherefore, the when and liow, for what 
and to whom such a palpable niariifestafion 
of archangclic beauty and wingechiess had been 

t ( 

vouch.safed. 
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princess, than' a temple consecrated to the king 
of terrors. 

My conductor’s visage growing longer and 
longer every minute, and looking pretty nearly 
as grim as that of the last-mentioned sovereign, 
I whispei-ed Hoxas it was full time to take 
our leave; which we did immediately after my 
intimating that ex])ress desire, to the no small 
satisfactibn, Kam ])crfectly convinced, of my 
lord the prior. 

Cold and hungry, for we had not been offer¬ 
ed a morsel of refreshment, we repaired to a 
warm opulent-looking habitation belonging to 
one of my kind companion’s most ]:)articular 
friends, a much favoured attendant of his 
catholic Majesty’s; here we were received 
with open arms and generou's hospitality; and 
it grew pitch dark before we quitted this 
comfortable shelter from the })iercing winds, 
which blow almost per|)ctuallY over the Escu- 
rial, and returned to Madrid. 
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LETTER. XII 


A concert and ball at Sciilior I’acltVco’s.—Curious assem¬ 
blage in liis long.;)oinpoiis gallery.—Deplorable ditty by an 
eastern dilettante.—bolero in the most rapturous style. 
—Boecliarini in despair.—Solceisnis in daneini: 

The mules galloped back at so rapid a rate, 
and their conductors bawled and screamed ,so 
lustily to encotii-age their exertions, that 
half my recollections of the Ksciiri-tl were 
whirled out of my head before I reached my 
old quarters at the Cruz de tMaltti. I had 
quite forgotten, amongst other tilings, thtit I 
had actually accepted ti most pressing .invitti- 
tiou to a concert and hall at I’aehcco’s this 
very evening. • 

Pacheco is^ an (dd Portuguese, iinmen.sely 
rich, and who had been immensely favoured 
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in the days his youtli by his august coun¬ 
trywoman, Queen Barbara, tbe consort of Fer¬ 
dinand the sixth, and the patroness of Fari- 
nelli. He is uncle to madame Arriaga, her 

most Faithful Majesty’s most faithful apd fa- 

« 1 

vourite attendant, and a person of such wor- 
ship, tliat (;ourtiers, ministers, and prelates, are 
too ha])])y to congregate at his house, when¬ 
ever lie takes,, it into his head to allow them 
an opportunity. 

Though I had, been half petrified by my 
cold ramble through the Fscurial, under the 
prior’s still more chilling auspices, I had quite 
life enough left to obey Pacheco’s summons 
with alacrity; and as I expected to dance a 
great deal, I put on my dancing-dress, that of 
a maxo, with ties and tags, ajid trimmings and 
buttons, redecilla and all. 

I must confess, however, that 1 felt rather 
abashed and disappointed, upon entering Pa¬ 
checo’s long pompous gallery, to find myself 
in the midst of diplomatic and ministerial per¬ 
sonages, assembled in stilf gala to do honour 
to Achmet Vassif, whose musicians were seated 
on the carpet howling forth a deploi’able ditty, 



.MAI)l!il). 


331 


OOITI posed,as tlio Armenian interj»rbtev informed 
me, by one of the most impassioned and lovc- 
siek dilettantes of the cast; no strain 1 ever 
lieard was lialf so lugubrious, not evei\ that of 
a doj| baying the moon, or owls making their 
eomplaints to it. 

I eoidd not lielj) telling the ambassador, 
without the smallest eircumloeulion* that his 
tabor and pipe people I heard,tlu' *)ther da^' 
accompanying a dulcimer, w('re far mt>re wor¬ 
thy of praise than his vocal atlendants; but this 
truth, like most others, did not ('xactly ])lease; 
and I fear my reputation for nmsieal connois- 
seurship was completely forfeited in his excel¬ 
lency’s estimation, for he looked a little glum 
u])on the occasion. AVliat sur])rised me most, 
after all, was the patience with which th(‘ 
whole assembiy listened for full thre(‘-((uart(*rs 
of an hour to these languorous wailitigs. 

Amongst the audience, none bore the severe 
infliction with a greater degree of evangelical 
resignation than the grand iiupiisitor and the 
archbishop of Toledo; both tlu'se prelates have 
not only the look, but the character of bene¬ 
ficence, which promises a truce to the faggot 
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and j)itch-baVrcl; the expression of the arch¬ 
bishop’s countenance in particular is most en¬ 
gagingly mild and pleasing. He came up to 
me without the least reserve or formality, and 
taking me by the hand, said with a cheerful 
smile, “ I sec you are e(iuipped for a dance, 
and have adopted our fashion ; we all long to 
judge wl'jcthcr an Englishman can enter (as I 
hear you can) into the extravagaTit spirit of 
our national dances. • I will speak to Pacheco, 
and desire him .to form a diversion in your 
favour, by calling off these doleful minstrels 
to the rinfresco prepared for them.” And so he 
did, and there was an end of the concert, to 
my inlinite joy, and the no less delight of the 
villa mayors and sabb'atinis, with whom, with¬ 
out a moment’s farther delays I sprang forth in 
a bolero. 

Down came all the Spanish musicians from 
their formal oi-chestra, too ha}) 2 )y to escape 
its trammels; away went the foreign regidars, 
taking vehement ])inches of snuff, with the 
most unequivocal expressions of anger and in¬ 
dignation. A circle was soon formed, a host 
of guitars put in immediate requisition, and 
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never did I heiir such wild, cxtravairant 
passionate modulations. 

Boccharini, who led and ])residod tner the 
Duchess of Ossuna’s concerts, and who liad boon 
lent t ) Pacheco as a •special favour, wil nossod 
these most original deviations from all establisb- 
cd musical rule with the utmost contempt and 
dismay. He said to me in a loud wbisj)er, “• If 

you dance and Ihcy play in this ridioulogs man- 

» 

ncr, I shall never be able to introihtoe a decent 
style into our musical world hero, which [ flat¬ 
tered myself T was on the Vi'ry point of doing. 
What possesses you? Is it the devil ? Who 
could sup])ose that a reasonable being, an Eng¬ 
lishman of all others, would have encoura<>o(| 
these inveterate barbarians in such absurditic's. 
There’s a chromatic scream ! there’s a passage! 
AVe have heard of robbing time ; this is mur¬ 
dering it. What! again! Why, this is worse 
than a convulsive hiccup, or the last rattle in 
the throat of a dying malefactor, (five me the 
Turkish howlings in preference; they ;n’c not 
so obtrusive and impudent.” 

So saying, he moved off with a *semi-seria 
stride, and w« danced on with redoubled d(‘- 



light and joy. 'riio (|uickor we moved, the 
more intrepidly we stamped with our feet, the 
more sonorously we snapped our fingers, the 
better reconciled the sublime Elfendi appeared 
to be with me. He forgot my critique.sjupon 
his vocal performers: he rose up from his snug 
cushion, viid nodded his turbaned head, and 

expressed his de»light, not only by word and 

• • 

gesture, but ih a most comfortable orientalish 
sort of chuckling. .As to the rest of the com¬ 
pany, the Spanish part at least, they were so 
much animated, that not less than twenty 
voices accompanied the bolero with its appro¬ 
priate words in fidl chorus, and with a glow of 
enthusiasm that inspired iny lovely partners 
and myself with such energy, that we outdid 
all our former outdancings. 

“ Is it possible,” exclaimed an old fandango- 
fancier of great notoriety—“ is it possible, that 
a son of the cold north can have learnt all 
our rapturous fliiigs and stampings The 
French never could, ta- rather never would,'' 
observed a Monsieur tiaudin, one of the Duke 
de la V——’s secretaries, who was standing by 
perfectly astounded. . 
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AVho persecute like renegiules"? wiio are so 
virulent against their former se(;t as fresh con¬ 
verts to another? This was partly my case; 
though my dancing and musical education had 
been strictly orthodox, aeeording to tlie pre¬ 
cepts of Mozart and Sacchini, of X’estris and 
Gardel, I declared loudly there was no music 
but Spanisli, no dancing but Spanish, no salva¬ 
tion in either art out* i)f th^' Spanish pale, and 
that, compared with such rapturous melodies, 
such inspired movements, the rest of Fairojx* 
afforded only ejftunpjes of t^ullness and insipi¬ 
dity. 1-would not allow ipy former instructors 
a spark of merit ; and at the vei'y momc-nt I 
was committing solecisms in good dancing at 
every step, and stamping and piafling like a 
courser but half-Urbkcn in at a intmigc, I felt 
and looked as firmly ])ersuaded of (lit truth 
of my impudent assertions as the greatest 
bigot of his nonsense in some untried new¬ 
fangled superstition. Success, founded or un¬ 
founded, is everything in this world , W'e too 
well know the sad fate of merit. 1 am more 
than apt to conjecture we were hut very 
slightly entitled to* any applause: yet the 
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transports we called forth were as fervid as 
those the famous I^e Pique excited at Naples 
in the zenith of his popularity. 

The British and American ministers, who 
were standing by the whole time, enjoyed this 
amusing proof of Spanish fanaticism, in its pro¬ 
fane mood, with all the zest of intelligent and 
shrewd observers, Pisaiii, the Venetian ambas¬ 
sador, inclined decidedly to the southern side of 
the question. He was bound, heart and soul, 
by a variety of silken ties to the S[)anish in¬ 
terest, and had ahviost forgotten the fascinations 
of Venice in those of ,Andalusia. Consequently 
I had his vote in my favour. Not so that of the 
Duchess of Ossuna, Boccharini’s patroness. 
She said to me in the plainest language, “ You 
are making the greatest fool' of yourself I ever 
beheld; and as to those riotous self-taught 
hoydens, yoxir partners, 1 tell you what, they 
are scarcely worthy to figure in the third rank 
at a second-rate theatre. Come along witli 
me, qpd I. will present you to my mother, the 
Countess of Benevente, who gives a very dif¬ 
ferent sort of education to the charming young 
women she admits to her court.” 

I had lieard of this court and its delectabi- 
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lities, luul at tlie same time bcc'if’inronued that 
its throne was a faro-table, to vvhieli tl»(' initi¬ 
ated were imperatively expected to Ixcome 
tributaries. The sovereign, old Henevente, is 
the most determined liag of her ront-uivinir, 

f O O 

card-playmg species m K/nro]ie, of tlie liighest 
birth, the highest consequence, and the princi- 
])al disposer, by long habit and old cortejo-sliij). 
of Florida lililnca’s good graces.. 


Notwithstanding 


tin- severe 


rt'gnlations 


against gambling societii's, most sc-verely en¬ 
forced at Madud ; notwithstanding the prime 
minister’s morality, and the still higher morality 
of his royal master, this great lady’s aberrations 
of every kind arc most conqilaisantiy winked 
at; she is allowed not ohly to si't up under her 
own princely roof a refuge for the desolate, in 
the most delic’ate style of Sjianish refinement, 
for the kind purpose of enchanting all jiersons 
sufficiently favoured by fortune to merit ad¬ 
mission to her parties, by every blandishment 
and languishrncnt the most seductive eyi-s of 
Seville and Cadiz she had collected together 
could throw around them ; hut so^stire as the 
hour of midnight arrived, and Florida Blanca 
(who never fails paying his devoirs to the 
voi.. n. >'■ 
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countess every evening) had made Ins retiring 
bow, so sure a confidential ]iarty of ilUuni- 
nati, of unsleeping partners in the gambling¬ 
line, made their appearance, heavily laden with 
^vell-storcd caskets. 

, 'r 

Now came the tug of play, and hope, and 
fear in all their thrilling and throbbing alter¬ 
nations ; but, to say truth, I was so completely 
jaded and worp-out that I partook of neither, 
and was too ha])py, after losing almost uncon¬ 
sciously a few dobras, tt) be allowed to retire; 
old llenevente calling out to. me, with the 
croak of a vulture scenting its prey fr'uu afar, 
CaraUcro a manana a hi misma hora. 
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LETTER XIII. 


I’iilace of Madrid—Masterly pvodiu’tioiis of tlie great. Ita¬ 
lian, Spanish, and Flonash painters_'J'lu' Khig’s sleeping 

apartment, — Musical eloekv.— I'l-atheri'd l;i\*ourites. 
Picture ol the Madonna del tspasiino.—Interview with 
).)on fJahriel and the Inlanla. "Her Ilnyal Highness’s 
affecting r<*col]i;'**tions ^(if hoine-—I h.'ail-^jaarters of Mas- 
serano. j-Fxhihition of natinnal manners ihere. 

Monday, d tth Dee. 1787, 

I sifATJ. Iitivc the megrims ^or want <.>f exer¬ 
cise, like my friend Aelimet N'assif. if I don’t 
alter my way of ’life. This morning I only 
took a listless’ saunter in the I’rado, and re¬ 
turned early to dinner, with a ver\ slight [tro- 
vision of fresh air in my lungs, llox.is was 
with me, hurrying me out of till apjtetite that I 
might see the palace by daylight^ and so to 
the palace we went, and it was luckily a bright 
ruddy afternoon, the sun gilding ;i .grand con¬ 
fusion of mountainous clouds, and chequering 
• » 

the wild extent of country between Madrid 
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and the Escnrial with powerful effects of light 
and shade. 

I cannot praise the front of the palace very 
warmly. In the centre of the edifice starts up 
a whimsical sort of tuiTet, with gilt bellg, the 
vilest ornament that coidd possibly have been 
imagined. The interior court is of pure and 
classic architecture, and the great staircase so 
spac;ious iind .well-contrived tluit you arrive 
almost im])ercei)tibly at the portal of the guard- 
chamber. Kvery<<loor-case and window recess 
of this magnificent edifice gleams with the 
richest polished marbles: the immense-and for¬ 
tress-like thickness of the walls, and double 
panes of the strongest glass, exclude the keen 
blasts wliich range almost uninterrupted over 
the wide plains of Castile, and preserve an 
admirable temperature throughout the whole 
extent of these royal rooms, the grandeur, and 
at the same time comfort, of which cannot 
possibly be exceeded. 

The, king, the prince of Asturias, and the 
chief part of their attendants, were all absent 
hunting in> the park of the l^scurial; but the 
reposteros, or curtain-drawers of the palace, 
having received particular orders for my admit- 
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tance, I enjoyed the entire liberty of \vanderini>- 
about unrestrained and unmolested. lloxas 
having left me to join a gay party t>f tlie roy;il 
body-guard in Masscrano’s apartments, I re¬ 
mained in total solitude, surrounded by the 
pure unsullied works of the great Italian, 
Spanish, and Flemish painb'rs, fr^'sh as the 
flowers of a partem' in eaj-Iy morning, and 
many of them as befmtilu\ in point o*f hues. 

Not a door being closed, I penetrated through 
the chamber of the throne ^ven into the old 
king’s sleeping-apar4;ment, .which, uidike tlu- 
dormitoi'y of most of his viubj('cts, is remarkabh' 
for extreme neatness. A book of ])ious ori.sons, 

with engravings by Spanisli artists, and con- 

• 

taining, amongst other prayers in different lan¬ 
guages, one adapted to the exehisive iisi' of 
majesty, lie^l solo propt iiis, was 1} ing on his 
praying-desk ; and at the head ol‘ tijt' ricidy- 
canopied, but uncurtained bed, I noticed with 
much delight an enamelletl tahiet by jMeiigs. 
representing the infant Saviour a})peaving to 
Saint Anthony of Padua. 

In this room, as in all the others I passed 
through, w'ithout ally exception, stood cages 
of gilded wire, of diflerent fonns and sizes. 
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and in every clig’e a curious exotie bird, in full 
song, each trying to out-sing his neighbour. 
Mingled with these warblings was heard at 
certain intervals tlie low chime of musical 
clocks, stealing upon the ear like the toi^es of 
harmonic glasses. No other sound broke in 
any degrep the general stillness, except, indeed, 
the almost inuudjble footsteps of several aged 
domesticsj in court-dresses (>{ the cut aiid fashion 

I 

prevalent in the days of the king’s mother, 
Eli/abcth Earnest, gliding along quietly and 
cautiously to open, the cages,* and offer their 
ijunates such dainties, as highly-educated birds 
arc taught tf) relish. Much fluttering and 
cowering down ensued in consequence of these 
attentions, and much rubbing of bills and 
scratching of poles on my p'art, as well as on 
that of the suiiliny; old oentlerncn. 

As soon as the ceremony of panqiering these 
feathered favourites had been most affection¬ 
ately perfonned, I availed myself of the light 
reflected from a clear sun-set to examine the 
j)ictures, chiefly of a religious cast, with which 
these stately apartments arc tapestried ; particu¬ 
larly the Madonna del Sp’asimo, that vivid re- 
]>resentation of the blessed \"irgin’s maternal 
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agony, wlicn licr divine son, taiMing under the 
burthen of the cross, ap])roac:he«l to ascend tlie 
mount of torture, and complete the awful mys¬ 
tery of redemption. Raphael never attained in 
any ^)thcr»of his works such solemn deptli of 
colour, such majesty of character, as in this tri¬ 
umph of his art. “ Never was sorrow like unto 
* • 

the sorrow” he has depicted in tlie Virgin’s (coun¬ 
tenance and attitude ; never was the'exjjression 
of a sublime and (iod-h'ke calm in the midst ol' 
acute suffering conveyed nmre closely home to 
the human he<,.'t thjin in the face of Clirist. 

I stctod fixed in the ,contemj)lation of this 
holy vision—.-for such I almost fancied it to 
he—till the approaching shadows of night had 
overspread every recess of these vast apart¬ 
ments : still I kept intensely ga/ing upon the 
picture. I knew it was time to r<ctir., still 1 
•razed on. I was aware that Hoxas had been 
long expecting me in Masscrano’s apartments,— 
still I could not snatch myself away ; the \'ir- 
gin mother with her outstretched arpis still 
haunted me. The .song of the birds had coa.sed, 
as well as the soft diapason of the self-playing 
organs;—all was hushed, all trancjuil. I de¬ 
parted at length with the languid unw illingness 
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of an enthusiast exhausted by the intensity of 
iiis feelings and loth to arouse himself from the 
bosom of grateful illusions. 

Just as 1 reached the portal of the great 
stairs, whom should 1 meet but Noroijha ac^van- 
cing towards me with a hurried step. “ Where 
are you going so fast ?” said he to me, “ and 
where have you bceji staying so long ? I have 
been sending repeatedly after you to no pur- 
[)ose; you must come With me immediately to 
tlie Infanta and Don Gabriel, they want to ask 
you a thousand questions, abcxit the vVjuda: 
the letters you brought them from JMarialva, 
and tlie archbishop in particular,, have, 1 sup¬ 
pose, inspired that wish; and as royal wishes, 
you know, cannot be too speedily gratified, you 
must kiss their bauds this very evening. I am 
to be your iutroductor.”—“ A\dia't!” said 1, “ in 
this unceremonious dress?”—“Yes,” said the 
ambassador, “ I have heard that you are not a 
pattern of correctness in these matters.” 1 
wished, to have been one in this instance. At 
this particular moment I was in no trim exte¬ 
riorly or ijiteriorly for courtly introductions. 
1 thought of nothing but Inrds and madonnas, 
and had mucl» rather have been pre.sented to 
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a cockatoo than to the greatest monarch in 
Christendom. 

However, I put on the best face I wits al.le, 
and we proceeded togetlier very placidly to that 
par^ of tke palace assigned t(» Don (labriel and 
his blooming bride. 'I'he doors of a coveil ante¬ 
chamber flew oj)en, and after passing tlirougli 
an enfilade of saloons peopletl with ladics-in- 
waiting and’ pages*, (some mere clnldren,) wi' 
entered a lofty chamber Imng with white satin, 
formed into compartments l)y a rieli embroidery 
of gold and ccVrurs, and illuminated by a lustre 
of rock crystal. 

At the farther extremity of tlie apartment, 
stood the Infant IJoji Ciabriel, leaning against a 
table covered with velvet, on which 1 observed 
a case of large ’g'nlden antique medals Jk* was 
in the very act of contemplating; tlie Infanta 
was seated near. She rose up most graeionsly 
to hold out a beautiful hand, which I kissed 
with unfeigned fervour: lier eonntenance is 
most jrrepossessing ; tlie same florii] eoiy|)lexion, 
handsome features, and open exliilarating smile 
which distinguishes lier brother the I’rince o( 
Brazil. 

“ Ah,” said her royal liiglmess with great 
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earnestness, “ you have then lately seen niy 
dear mother, and wilked perhaps in the little 
garden I was so fond of; did you notice the 
fine flowers that grow there ? particularly the 
blue carnation; wo liave not sucli fiowei^s at 
Madrid ; this climate is not like that of Portu¬ 
gal, nor are our views so pleasant; 1 miss +he 
azure Tagus, and your ships continually sailing 
up it; but when you write to your friend 
Marialva and the archbishop, tell them, I 
possess what no other prospect upon earth can 
equal, the smiles of an adored husband. 

'fhe Infant now approached towards me with 
a look of courteous benignity that reminded 
me strongly of the IJourbons, nor could I trace 
in his frank kindly manner the least leaven of 
Austrian liauteur or Spanish starchnoss. vVfter 
inquiring somewhat facetiously how the l^uke 
d’Alafoeiis and the I’oituguese academicians 
proceeded on their road to the tem])lc of fame, 
he asked me whether our univo-sities continued 
to be tjie favoured abode of classical attain¬ 
ments, and if the books they printed were as 
correct and as handsome now as in the days of 
the Stuarts; adding that his private collection 
contained some copies which had formerly be¬ 
longed to the celebrated Count of Oxford. 
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This Avas far too good an opporfiinitv of putting 
in a word to the praise and glory of his own 
famous translation of Sallust, to he negicett'd ; 
so I expressed everything he et)tdd have wislu il 
to hear u^ion the subject. 

“ You arc very good,” observ'ed his royal 
highness ; “ but to tell you tlie truth, it was 
hard work for me. I began it, and so 1 went 
on, and lost inaiiy a day's Avholesoin'e exenfisc' in 
our parks and forests ! how ever, sneh :is it is. 
I performed nay t;isk wstlioiit any assist- 
ain t.' 'rfk* y<*V niiiy pi rlitips litive lieard 
the cowtrary.” 

It was iioyv Noronha’s turn to begin coin])li- 
menting, which he did w ithpdl tlie high eoini 
mellifluence of an ;ieeredit(<l (ainily ainbtissador : 
whethei-, indeed,’the Infant received as gospel 
all the fine 'things that were s;iid to him 1 
won’t answer, but he looked evon kiiulei and 
more gracious thiin tit our first entrance. I Ik 
I nfanta recurred tigain ;ind tigain to the subject 
of the Ajuda, and appeared so visibly idleetetl 
that she awakened all my syrajtathies; lor I, 
too, had left those Itehitid me on .the btinks of 
the Tagus for whom I felt a fond and indelible 
regard. As we w ere making our retiring bows. 
I saw tears gatliwing i)i her eyes, whilst sh< 
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kept gracefully waving her hand to bid us :v 
happy night. 

The impressions I received from this inter¬ 
view were not-of a nature to allow my enjoy¬ 
ing with much vivaciousness the nexj scenp to 
which I was transported—the head-quarters 
of INIasserano, whom 1 found in unusually high 
spirits surrounded hy a train of gay young offi¬ 
cers, rapj)irfg out the rankest Castilian oaths, 
quailing their flowing cl’qis of champagne and 
val dc pehas, and playing off u])on each other, 
not exactly the most decoyous* spccinions of 
practical wit. 

Iloxas looked rather abashed at ;so unrefined 
an exhibition of national manners: Noronha 
had taken good care to keep aloof, and I regret¬ 
ted not having followed his example. 
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A (Jernian Visionary.— Ivcinarkalilc oonvorsation with him. 

• —Hisli;ry ol'a (iliost-scor. 

1'!' is not ;it every eornei ol‘ life tliat we 
stviiiiMe upon an intrinsitally .singuliir eliti- 
racU-r; i o-d.iy* however, ,al Noronlia’s, I fell 
in witll a Saxon count,* avIio ju.stly an.swers 
to that (lescpiption. This man is not only 

thoroughly imbued with tiu'. theoretical inys- 

» 

ticism of the CJermaii .school, but has most 
firmly per.suadc(l himself, :ind hundrt'ds be¬ 
sides, that he holds converse with the souls 
of the departed. Though mo.^t impressive 
and even extravagant upon this subject, when 
started, he proves himself ti niaii of singular 

* He resided afterwards at Paris in a dij)loitlalic cha¬ 
racter, and is supposed to liave been implicated in some 
of the least amial)Ie events of the revnliilioii., A mystei imis 
passage in the first volyine of Soulavie s .Memoirs is said 
to refer to him.* He was particularly intimate with citizen 
Egalite. 



jiidgmcnt upon' most otliers, is a good geo¬ 
metrician, an able chymist, a mineralogist 
of no ordinary proficiency, and has made dis¬ 
coveries in the art of smelting metals, which 
have been turned already ^ to useful^ purpose. 
Yet nothing can beat out of this cool reflec¬ 
tive head, ,that magical operations may be 
performed to eviijent effect, and the devil 
most positively evocafed. 

1 thought, at first .sight, there was a some¬ 
thing uncouth and ghostly in his appearance, 
that promised strange communications; he has 
a careworn look, a countenance often cofivulscd 
witi) apparently painful twitches,- and a lofty 
skull, set off with bristling hair, powdered as 
wliite as Caucasus. 

Notwithstanding I by no irieans courted his 
ac([uaintance, he was resolved to make up to 
me, and dissipate by the smoothest address he 
could assume, any prejudices his uncommon 
cast of features might have inspired. Draw¬ 
ing hiii chair close to mine, whilst Noronha 
and his party were busily engaged at voltarete, 
he tried to- allure my attention by throwing 
out hints of the wonders within reach of a 
person born under the smile of certain con- 
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•stcllations: lliat I was the p('rs(^n lio meant to 
insinuate, 1 have little iloubt. ITaving' lieanl 
that fortune liad conferred upon me some fc'w 
of her golden gifts, he tliought» perhaps, that 
I might 1^0 fused to advantage,, like any other 
lump of tlie precious metals. He his motives 
what they may, he certainly took as manv 
pains to wind himsi>lf info my good opinion 

as if I had itctually heen tlu' .primh favourite 

^ • • 

of a planet, or a distartt cousin by soiru' tlia- 

bolical intermarriage, in the style of one of 
the i'lam tgen .t niatches, of old Heelzebub 
himself. 

After a good deal of conve rsation upon dil- 
ferent subjects, chiefly of a sombroiis natur(>, 
happening to ask hii’u if he liad known 
Schrbflcr, the );iOst renownc'd ghost-seer in 
all Germany,-^“ Intimately well," wa.. his rt'- 
ply ; “ a bold young man, not so l’r(‘e, alas ! 
from .sensual tait\t as the awful career he had 
engaged in demanded,—he rushed u))on danger 
unprepared, at an unhallowed nunncajt — liis 
fate was terrible. 1 passed a week with him 
not six months before he disappe:,irc'd in the' 
frightful manner you have heard of; it was 
a week of mental toil and suflering, of lasts 



;nu1 privations Of various natures, and of sights 
sufficiently appalling to drive back tiie whole 
current of the blood from the heart. It was 
at this period that, returning one dark and 
stormy night from trying experirr^mts upon 
living animals, more excruciating than any tlie 
keenest anatomist ever perpetrated, I found 
lying upon my chair, coiled up in a circle like 
the symbol of 6'ternity, an' enorrrious snake of 
a deadly lead colour; it neither hissed nor 
moved for several minutes : during this pause, 
whilst I remained aghast iQokiKg full upon it, 
a voice more like the whisper of trees than 
any sound of human utterance', articulated cer¬ 
tain words, which I have retained, and used 
to powerful effect in moments of peril and 
t'xtrcmc urgency.” 

I shall not easily forget the strange inqui¬ 
sitive look he gave me whilst making this still 
stranger communication; he saw my cm-iosity 
was excited, and flattered himself he had made 
upon ipe the impression he meditated; but 
when I asked, with the tone of careless levity, 
what became of the snake on the cushion, 
after the voice had ceased, -he shook his white 
locks somewhat angrily, and croaked forth wiih 
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;i foniiiiUibk' (Jentian iii'ceiit, •• Ask no morn 
ask no more—you are not in a disposition at 
present sii/Keiently pure aiul serious to com- 
])rehend wliat 1 might disclose'. .,\sk no more.” 
—Fell’ thi^ time at deast 1 most implicitl\ 
obeyed him. 

I’romisino- to call U])on me ano* continue 
our coJiversf'tion aii) day or hour, I mioht 
choose to appoint, he ojided oil’ so impercep¬ 
tibly, that had 1 been a httle more ])ersuade<l 
of the possibility of supernatura*l occurrcnc'c's, I 
might have believed' he had actually vanished. 
“A good riddance,” said Noronha; “ 1 don’t 
half like that man, nor can I make' out why 
Florida Blanca is so graciou.s to him.”—-I 
rather suspect he j.'i a sj)y u])on us all,” ob.served 
the Sardinian ambassadre.ss, who injide one of 
the voltarete })arty ; “ and ihough he guessed 
right about the Avinning card la.st ’night at 
the Countess of Bi'iievente’s. I am determined 
not to invite him to dinner again in a hio ry.” 
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Miuliiine Bciuliclio_Unsuccessful scarcli on the Prado.— 

Kaulfman an infidel in the (icrnian stylo.—Mass in thi' 
ehapel of the Virftin.--'l’he Duehess of Alba’s villa.— 
Destruetion by a youns^ Freneb artist of tbe paintings of 

Rubens.—rreneb ambassador’s ball_Ileir-ajiparcnt of 

the house of Medina Celi. 

Sunday, .l[jin. 13th. 

Kaui'kman* accomptinietl me to the Trade this 
morning, where we met Madame lietidicho 
and lier faithful ExpilJy, (a famou.s tactician in 
war or peace,) who told me tliat somebody I 
thought ptirticularly interesting was not far off. 
This intelligence imparted to me such ani¬ 
mation, that Kauffman was obliged to take 
long strides to etjual my pace. I traversed the 
Avhole Prado without meeting the object of my 
pursuit, and found myself almost unconsciously 
in the court before the ugly front .of the church 
of Atocha. A tide of devotees carried us into 

^ A nephew oi' the tanioiis Angelica, and no indifferent 
painter himself. 
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tlic clia])o1 of the which is lame- round 

with trophies, and ex-voto’s, logs, anus, and 
fingers, in wax and j)laster. 

Kauffman is three parts an ihfidel in the 
(fcriT'^in style, but 1 advised him to Uiu'cl with 
something like t’astilian solemnity, and liear 
out a mass which was none of the shortest, llu' 
priest being old, and much given to the wd])ing 
and adjusting of spectacle.s, a pair of^ whicli, 
uncommonly large and lestrous, J tlionght he 
wmnid never have succeeded’in tilting to liis 
Tiose. 

Wc happened to kneel under tlu' sliade of 
some banners which the llritish lion was sinijjle 
enough to let slip out of his paws during the 
last war. The colours of fort St, I’hilip dangle<l 
immediat(!ly above my heatl. Amongsl the 
crowd of Our Lady’s worshippers I espied one 
of the gayest of my ball-room act|uaintanc<‘s, 
the young Duke of Arion, looking like a 
strayed sheep, and smiting liis lircast most 
piteously. • * 

A tiresome salve regina licing ended, I mea¬ 
sured back my steps to the ,I*ra(>o. and at 
length discovered the person of all others I 
wi.shed most to see, strictly guarded by mamma. 


•o , <* 
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I accompanied tiiem to their door, and returned 
loiteringly atid lingeringly home, where I found 
Infantado, who had been waiting for me above 
half an hour. With him I rode out on the 
'Poledo road to see a poiiipous bridge, or .‘•ather 
viaduct; for the river it spans, even in tins 
season, is. scarcely copious enough to turn the 
model of a mill-vdieel, much less the reality. 

From this spot we went to a villa lately 
])urchased by the Duchess of Alba, and which, 
1 was told, llubeiis had once inhabited. True 
enough, we found a conceited young French 
artist in the arabesque aiul cupid line, busily 
employed in pouncing out the last memorials 
in this spot of that great ])ainter; rcmini.scences 
of favourite pictures he had thrown oft' in 
fresco, u])on what appeared a rich crimson 
damask ground. Yes, I witnessed tins van- 
dalish operation, and saw large flakes of stucco 
imprinted with the touches of llubens fall upon 
the floor, anti heard the wretch who was perpe¬ 
trating the irreparable act sing, “ Veillons mes 
soeurs, veillons cncorrre,” with a strong Parisian 
accent, all the while he was slashing away. 

My sweet temper was so much ruftlcd by 
this spectacle, that 1 begged to be exeused any 
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further excursion, and retunutl lionu' to dus 
iiud compose myself, while Infautado went 
back to his palace. I soon joined him, havini> 
been invited to dine with his vij^ht virtuous 
and estiniAhle |)a])a. Thank heaven the raae 
for trenchified decoration has not yet reached 
this plain but ])rincely abode, which remains 
in noble Castilian simplicity, with all its famed 

I 

pictures untoilched smd uncontapiinated. 

As soon as the old duke liad retire’d to his 
evening’s devotions, we hurrieil to the l’'ri'nch 
aml>assaa >r’s h tU, where I met fewer saints than 
sinners, and saw nothing particularly (alifying, 
except the s('ini-royal race of the Medina Celis 
dancing “higli and disposedl^-.” Cogolhudo, 
the hcir-a])])arent of this’great house, is a good- 
natured, busy personage, but his illustrious 
consort, who htis been recently appointed to tlie 
im])ortant office of Camcrara mayor, or mistress 
of the robes to tlu' image of Our Lady of La 
Soledad, is a great deal less kindly and aflable. * 

■ I liavc seen a beaiitiCul ])oitrail. (nuiavad liy^eliiia, <il 
tills image, ami dedlcaleii in due lenii to a.' lii’sl lady ol the 
drc.s.sing-room, !\Iarelii<>nes.'' of ('ogolliodo Iliiilie.' o| S.uil 
Iv-levan, Ae, 
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Vihit. I'rom tllo Turkisli AiiibassuiUT. — StVoll to the j'arileii.'- 
of tlic ' 15uen Retiro.—X^'oep of ostriches.— IVIiuluine 
d’Aranda.— State of Cortejo-ism.—Rowers of drapery.— 
Madame d’Arabia’s toilet.—Assembly at the house ol‘ 
Madame Radaan.—(Jortejos oft' duty,—Rlazi' ..'t beauty.— 
A curious group.—A dai.ee. 

Sunday, 2 .'ird. 

EviuiY iiiorniitg’ I liavc the picasiire of sii})' 

■t 

plying the (Inintl Sigitior’s rejtrcseiitiitive with 
rolls tiiid brioche, baked at heme for iny break¬ 
fast; and this very day he came him.self in one 

of the king’s lumbering state coaches, with 

1 

some of his special favourites, to thank me I'or 
these piping hot attentions. We had a great 
deal of conver.sation about the marvels of 
liOndon, though he seemed stoutly convinced 
th:it in cvevy respect Islembul exceeded it ten 
(inies over. 

As soon as he moved ofT, f strolled to the 



MADRID. 


.'{.'59 

gardens of tlie Bucn Rotiro, .wliieli contains 
neither statues nor fountains wortli describiiio 

tS * 

Tliey cover a vast extent of sandy ground, in 
which there is no prevailing ujjon anything 
vegetable lOr animal to tlirive, except ostnelies, 
a troop of which wt^e striding about in I'.igh 
spirits, apparently as much at homo as in their 
own native ])arehed-up deserts. 

Roxas dified with ns, and w(' went together 
in the evening to tlie IVeneh ;ind)ass;u1or’s, tlie 
13uke de la V * * * *. Hi^s daughter, a line 
young w. man Qf eighteen or nineteen, is mar- 

ried to, me Prince de J’> * * '* a smart 

• 

stripling, who ha^ scarcely entereil his lifteenlh 
year; the ambassador is no tritling prolicaeid 
in political intrigue, no common-placi; twisiel¬ 
and turner in Uie paths ol‘ diplomacy, looks 
about him Avith calm and ])oIish('d indiirerence, 
though full of hazardous schemes and projects ; 
ever in secret ferment, and a .lesuit to the 
lieart’s core. 1 could not help noticing his 
<piict, observing eye—the still eyc‘ ol a scrjient 
lying perdue in a cave. In his address and 
manners he.is (juite a model ol high-hri'd ease, 
without the slightest tincture of pedantry or 
atlectation. 
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IMadamo la Duclicsse is a great deal fonder 
of fine phrases, wliicli slie does not always 
reserve for grand oceasions. Their son, the 
Prince do C * amused me beyond bounds 
with his lightning-like flashes of > wit and 
merriment, at the cx))ens^' of IMadrid and its 
tertidlias. Upon the whole, 1 like this 
family very much, and ardently wish they 
may like me. 

I coul'd not stay with them so long as I 
desired, Iloxas havmg promised to present 
me to Madame d’Aranda, whose^devoted friend 

and cortejo he has the consummate jdeasurc to 

« 

be. Ha])])y the man Avho has the good for¬ 
tune of being attached by such delicious, 
though not <piite strictly sacred ties, to so 
charmijig a little creature;».but in general 
• the state of cortejo-isni is far from enviable. 
V\)u are the sworn victim of all the lady’s 
caprices, and can never move out of the rustic 
of her black silk petticoats, or beyond the wave 
of her fan, without especial permission, less fre- 
*[uently'granted with complacence than refused 
with asperity. I imagine she has, very good- 
naturedly given him leave of absence to show 
me about this royal village, or else I .should 
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think he would liarclly vouIiia*' (o spare- nu- 
so much of Ills coin])any. 

VVe found her sitting ni fumillr with lie-!- 
sister, and two young boys Iier brothers, over 
ii silver brazier in a snug intei;ior a])artiuent 

» * . • I 

hung with a bright Valencia satin, bhcsliowcd 
me the most jdeasitig marks of civility and 
attention, and ordered her own apartments to 
be lighted up’, that 1 might se(‘,its ifiagnificoTit 
furniture to advantage, 'rtie bed,' of llu- 
richest blue velvet trimmed with point lace, 
is beauti) dly ba])(;d, and placed in a spacious 
and deep recess hung round with an immense 
profusion of amjde curtains. 

1 w'onder architects and (liters u]» of apart¬ 
ments do not avail then'iscK (-s niort- (‘r<'«pienlly 
of the powers of’dra])ery. ?^othing produces 
so grand and !it the same time so cn,.)ibrtal)le 
an effect. The moment 1 have an opportunity 
I will set about constructing a tabernacle, larger 
th.an the one I arranged at Kanialhao. and in¬ 
dulge myself in every variety ot plait and fold 
that can ))ossibly be invi-ntc-d, 

JMadamo* d’xVranda’.s toilet, designed by 
Mode the sculptor, and cxecn’icd In Auguste, 
is by far tlie most e.xquisdc rhe/ dd un r of th( 
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kind I over saw. Poor thing ! slie has every 
exterior delight the ])oinps and vanities of the 
world can give; but she is married to a man 
old enough to be her grandfather, and looks 
as pale and d‘‘ooping as a narcissus or lily of 
the valley woidd appear if stuck in Abraluim’s 
bosom, and continually breathed upon by that 
veiierable patriarch. 

After passing a delightfid hour in what ap¬ 
peared to me an ethereal sort of fairy-land, Ave 
wont to a far mere eartidy abode, tliat of a 
Madame lladaan, who is so obliging a - to give 
immense assemblies once or twice a rveek, in 
rather confined apartments. 'Phis small, but 
convenient habitation, is no idle or unimportant 
resort for cortejos off duty, or in search of novel 
adventures. Several of these* disbanded wor¬ 
thies were lounging about in the mean tijue, 
t[uite lackadaisically. There was a blaze of 
beauty in every corner of the room, sufficient 
tt) enchant those the least given to being 
enchanted; and there frisked the two little 
Sabatinis, half Spanish, half Italian, sporting 
their neatly turned ankles; and there sat Ma¬ 
dame de Villamayor in all lier pride, and her 
dau ghtc I S so fidl of promise'; and the JMarchio- 
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Jiess of S;iiita Cru/, with her daris hair and hlue 
eyes, ill all licr loveliness. How delighted iny 
friend, the Eifendi, must have luvn upon ( iin'i- 
ing such a paradise, which lu- soon did alter 
we arrived there, foll/oved hv diis Armenian 
interpreter, whom 1 (ike better than the t beck, 
Timoni, with Ids prying, scpiirrelish look, and 
malicious ])roj)ensities. 

The ambassador found me out ahfiost imme- 
diately, and taking me I’o an angle of the apart¬ 
ment, where a well-cushionwl divan had been 

prepared ;or hi. »lolljiHcatiou, made me sit down 

* 

by hill.' whether I would or not. \\v were* 
just settled, when a bev}' of young tits dressed 
out in a fantastic, blowzy .st 'de, with sparkling 
('yes and strc'aming rib'bons, drc'w their chairs 
round us, and began talking a strange lingna- 
franca, compeVsed of three or four diU'erent 
lamrnawes. We must have form'd a curious 
group; I was declaiming and gesticulating 
with all my might, reciting scraps of Hafiz and 
lM(,‘sihi, whilst the ladies, none of the tallest, 
who were scA'ited on low chairs, kept perking 
up their pivtty little iiupiisitive faces in the 
very beard of the state!) Moslem, whose so 
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lemn demcanottt' forinecl an amusing*- contrast 
to their giddy vivacity. 

Madame Badaan and her spouse, the very 
best people Ik the world, and the readiest to 
afford their company all possible varieties of 
accommodation, sent for the most famous band 
of musicians IMadrid could boast of, and propo¬ 
sed a dance for the entertainment of his bearded 
excellency. Accordingly, thirteen or fourteen 
cou])lcs started, and bolerocd and fandangoed 
aAvay upon a thicli! carpet for an hour or two, 
without intermission, 'fhei-e are .scarcely any 
boarded floors in IMadrid, so the custom of 
dancing upon rugs is univcTsally established. 
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V;illoy of Araiijucz.— .Mic islaml ".inlcn, •J'hc pal.uf. ■ 
Striinse ilic'dloy oCpiclun ^:.—-((ratoi ic* of the Xiiij; and I lie 
Queen.—Qestnielion of a f^sind aparinunf |iain(ed in 
f'resi’o by iVIenp;s.—lbjundlc‘s.'> Irelab^ni oi* eondiu't in tin- 
pi'sent ! 'ign. l)e(!oiati()n ol tin Dncln ss of Ot-siina's 
liouse.- k-patliy pervading tlie'ivliole Iberian peninsula. 

'I'liesdav, IJeeeinber Isl, I7‘.l.>. 

It was on a dear bright njoriiin”- (scarct' any 

t 

frost) tliat we left a wretelied place called N'illa- 
toba, falling into ruins like almost all flic towns 
find villages I have seen in Sp.-iin. 'flic sky 
was so transparent, so pearly, and ilv sunbeams 
so fresh and reviving, that the country ajtpcar- 
ed pleasant in spite of its flatness anti aridity. 
Every tree has been cut down, and :>ll (•hance 
of their being re})laeed ])recliided by the wan¬ 
dering flocks of sheej), goats and swine, which 
rout, and grout, and nibble uncontrolled and 
unmolested. 
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At Icnpjth, after a tedious drive tliroiigli vast 
tracts of desolate country, scarce a house, scarce 
a shrub, scarce a human being to meet witli, we 
descended a rapid declivity, and I once more 
found myself in the valby of Aranjuez. 'fhe 
avenues of poplar and plane have shot up to a 
striking eloT^ation since I saw them last. The 
planes on the banks of the Tagus incline 
most respectfully towards its waters; they are 
vigorously luxuriant, although ])lanted only 
seven years ago, as the gardener informed me. 

Charles the Fifth’s elms in tii'e island-garden 
close to the palace arc decaying apace. T 
visited the nine venerable stumps close to a 
hideous brick-ruin; the largest measures forty 
or fifty feet in girth ; the roots are picturescpiely 
fantastic. The fountains, like the shades in 
which they are embowered, are ra])idly going 
to decay: the bronze Venus, at the fountain 
which takes its name from Don John of Aus¬ 
tria, has lost her arm. 

Notwithstanding the dreariness of the season 
with all its accompaniment of dry leaves and 
faded herbage, this historic garden had still 
charms; the uir was mild, and the sunbeams 
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played on ilie 'Pagns, and many a bird tliltc'd 
from sj)ray to spray. Several long alleys of tlit' 
loftiest elms, their huge rough trunks manlKil 
with ivy, and their grotescpie roots advancing 
and/eeeding like groito-wenk into the walk, 
struck me as singularly pleasing. 

The palaoc ha.s not been long i’ompleted ; 
the additions made by Charles the 'Phird agree 

not ill with the original edilici*-? It js a com- 

• 

Portable, tliough not a inagnilieent abode; walls 
thick, windows cheerfully ‘gbzeal in two pa¬ 
nels, nea* low chiinncy-jtieces in many of the 
apartments; few^ traces* of the days of tin' 
Philips; scarce any furniture that bespeak 
an ancient family. A tliimiy modern style, 
half Italian, half French, ])revails. Kven t.lu' 
pictures arc, in'point of subjects, ])re.s('rva- ^ 
tion, originality, and masters, as strangely jum¬ 
bled together as in the dominions of an auc¬ 
tioneer. This , may be accounted for by their 
being collected indiscrirainat<'ly by the present 
King, whilst prince of Asturias,. A,niongst 
innumerable trash, I noticed a Crueitixion by 
Mengs; not' overburthened with ‘exiaession, 
but finely cojoured ; the .back-ground and sky 
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most gloomUy* ])ortenlous, and producing a 
grand elfect of light and shade. 'Phe interior 
of a gotliic church, by Peter Necf, so fine, so 
clear, so silvefy in point of tint, as to reconcile 
me, (for the Inoment, at least,) to this hpsh, 
stiff master ; the figures exquisite, the preserva¬ 
tion perfect; “o varnish, no retouches. 

A set of twelvc,sn)all cabinet pictures, touch¬ 
ed with admirufole spirit by Teniers, the sub¬ 
jects taken from the Cierusalcmme Inberata, 
treated as familiarly as if the boozy painter 
had been still copying bis 'pot-companions. 
Armida’s palace is a little round summci-house; 
she herself, habited like a burgher’s frouw in her 
holiday garments, holds a Nuremberg-shaped 
looking-glass up to the broad vulgar face of a 
boorish Rinaldo. The fair Naiads, comfortably 
fat, and most invitingly smirkish, arc naked to 
be sure, but a pile of furbelowcd garments and 
farthingales is ostentatiously displayed on the 
bank of the water; close by a small table co¬ 
vered vvith . a neat white tablecloth, and gar¬ 
nished with silver tankards, cold pie, and sal¬ 
vers of custard_ and jellies. All 'these vnlgar 
accessories are finished.,with scrupulous delicacy. 

Several oratories oj)en into the royal apart- 
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mcnts. One sot flpjirt for tlio (piotMi is udorned 
with a very costly, and at tli(> saine time hean- 
tiful altar, rich, simple, and ina)('stic; not an 
ornament is lavished in vain. 'I'Vvo Corinthian 
columns o^" a most heautifnl jmrjde aiui white 
marble, sustain a pediment, as highly polislied 
and as richly mottled as any agat(“c,I ever be¬ 
held ; the capitals are hron/*‘ .splendidly gill, 
so is the foliage of' tlie,<‘oiiS(tk\s supporting 
the slab which forms tin. altar. 'I'lie <lesign, 
the materials, the workmans hi p,»;ir(' all Spani.sh, 
and do die natioA credit. 

The king’s oratory is •much larger, and not 
ill-designed; ‘the pro])ortioii is good, about 
twenty-six by twenty-two, :bnd twi'iity-four 
high, besides a solemn recess for the altar. 
The walls entirely covered with fresco paint¬ 
ing; saints, proj)hcts, clouds, and angels, in 
grand confusion. The sides of the ai<h, and all 
the frame of the altar-piece, an* ]irufusely and 
solidly gilt. A plinth of ja.sj)er, and a skirting 
about three feet high, of a light-gi»ey marble', 
streaked with black, not unlike the; capricious 
ramifications on mocho-stemes, ayd polished as a 
mirror, is continued rouiwl the room, so that 
nothing meets the eye but the rich gleam of 
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gold, ])ainting,'' and marble, all blended to¬ 
gether in one glowing tint. The pavement, too, 
of different Spanish marbles, is a clu’f-iVuimre 
of workmanship. I particularly admired the 
soft ivory-hue of the v/hite marble but^ my 
conductor allowed it little merit when compared 
witli that pf Italy: I think him .mistaken in 
this remark, and heartily wish him so in many 
others. , 

This conductor, an old snuffling domestic of 
the late king, was rather forward in making his 
remarks upon times., preser.t. ’A sort of Pied¬ 
montese in my traiuj I believe the master of 
the fonda where I lodge, pointing to a manege 
now building, asked for whom it was designed, 
the king or the Duke d’Alcudia ? “ For both, 

no doubt, was the answer; what serves one 
serves the other.” In the royal tribune, I 
was informed, with a woful shrug, that the 
king, thank God! continued to be exact and 
fervent in his devotions ; never missing mass a 
single day, and frc(picntly spending considera¬ 
ble time in mental prayer ; but that the queen 
was scanddlouslv remiss, and seldom a])pcarcd 
in the chapels, except when some .slender re- 
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mains of eti(i|iiottc render her presence indis 
pensable. 

The chaj^^cl, repaired after designs of Sab- 
batini, an old Italian areliiteet, niiieli in favour 
with,Charles the 'riiy-d, has merit, and is re¬ 
markable for the just distribution of liglit, 
which produces a solemn religious edc'ct. TIk' 
three altars are noble, and their paintings good. 
One in particular, on the right, (l'edieaf<?’d to St. 
Anthony, immediately attraeteil my attention 

t 

by the effulgence of glory amidst which tlu* 
infant .lesc' is descending to caress the' kneel¬ 
ing saint, whose ^attitude, and youthful, en- 
thusiastic coutitenanct', have gia'at expression. 
The colouring is warm and harmonious; Maella 
is the painter. 

T inquired after a remarkabk; room m llus 
palace, called in the plan Salon tir /e.v Fan. 
Clones, and vulgarly el Coliseo. The ceiling 
was painted by Mengs, and esteem. -d one of 
his capital works: here Ferdinand and Har- 
bara, the most musical of sovereigns, i>.sed to 
melt in ecstasies at the soft ^varblings of I'a- 
rinelli and Egiziello-but, alas.! thd- scene of 
their amusenvents, like ihemselves and then- 

2 « ‘■Z 
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warblers, is no more. Not later than last 
summer, this grand theatrical apartment was 
divided into a suite of shabby, bandboxical 
rooms for the accommodation ot the Infant 
of I’arma. No mercy v/as shown to tlie beau¬ 
tiful roof. In .some places, legs and folds of 
draj)ery arej still visible; but the workmen arc 
hammei'ing and plastering at a great rate, and 
in a few days wbitewa.sb will cover all. 

Coming out of the palace, and observing 
bow desertetl and melancholy the walks, gar¬ 
den, and avenues appeared, *i was told, that 
in a few weeks a total change woiild take 
place, for the court was c.xpected on the 6tb 
of January, to remain six months, and that 
every pleasure followed in its train. Shoals 
of gamblers, and ladies of easy virtue of all 
ranks, ages, and descriptions. Every barrier 
which Charles the Third, of chaste and pious 
memory, attempted to op])ose to the wanton 
inclinations of bis subjects, has been broken 
down in the present reign ; boundless freedom 
of conduct prevails, and the most dLsgusting 
debauchery riots in these lovely groves, which 
deserve to be set aj\art for elegant and rural 
pleasures. 
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In iny walks I passed a luig<‘ edilicc laU-ly 
built for the favourite Aleudia Cuminoii re¬ 
port aeeiifX-'s it of being more magiiiiucnlly 
furnished t\uiu the royal resich'uee; hut as 1 
did^iiot niter it, I shall eonlen’t myself with 
noting down, that it boasts nineti'en windows 
in front, and a jilain 'rnscan portal#with hand¬ 
some granite pillars. jVdjoijjing is a house be- 
longing to the dueliess of.Ossnha, full,of work¬ 
men, painteis and stuee.wlors: a goggle-eyed 
Milanese, most lierec’ly conceited, is daubing 
the w alls with *all'his imght and main. I Ir¬ 
is an architect tpo, at 'least I have his word 
for it, and claims the merit, a great one as 
he believes, of having dcsigm-d a sort of hall 
room, with many a j’estoon and llohemiaii glass- 
chandelier and coarse arabes(|ue, 'I'lu' door is 
bricked, upon wliicli tliick mats or carpets are 
spread vvhen dancing is going loruai.i, 

I was in hopes this tiresome ciisloiu ol thump¬ 
ing mats and rugs with the (eet, to the brisk 
airs of boleros and fandangos, was exproded. 
No music is more inspiring than the Spanish ; 
what a pity* they refu.se thenijselve.'? the joy ol 
risini*’ a foot, or two iut< 'tlur air at every step, 
by the help ol elastic boaids 
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Next to this"'sort of a ball-room is a sort 
of an oval boudoir, and then a sort of an oc¬ 
tagon ; all bad sorts of their kind. This coii- 
founded painter is covering the ova^ with land¬ 
scapes, not half so harmonious or spirited as 
those which figure on Birmingham snuff-boxes 
or tea-boards. He has a terrible partiality to 
blues and greens of the crudest tints. Such 
colours affect ttiy as disagreeably as cer¬ 
tain sounds my tectli, when set on edge. J 
pity the duchess, oi Ossuniu, whose liberal de¬ 
sire of encouraging the arts * deserves better 
arti-sts. In music she has been mole for¬ 
tunate: Boccharini directed her band when 1 
was last at Madrid; and 1 remember Avith 
what transport she heard and applauded tlie 
Galli, to whom she .sent one morning a pre¬ 
sent of the most expensive trinkets, carelessly 
heaped up, upon a magnificent salver of mas¬ 
sive silver, two or three feet in diameter. 

The day closed as I was wandering about 
the duchess’s mansion, surprised at the slo¬ 
venly neglect of the furniture, not an ai'ticlc 
of which has been moved out of the reach of 
dust, scaffoldings, the exhalations of paint, and 
the still more jicstilcntial exhalation of gar- 
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lick-eating workmen. I’niveiNul apatliy and 

indifference to everything seems to ])crvade 

the whole^ Iberian penin.sula. If not ciiri'-.g 

what you t>at or what you drink is a virtue, 

so far the evangelical, pr('ec]/t fs ol)(>y<'d. So 

it is in Portugal, and so it is in Spain, and so 

it looks likely to be world without end: to 

which, let tire rest of Europe say amen ; for 

^ » 

were these countries to oj)en tju'ir'long-closed 
eyes, cast off* their trai^uuels., and rouse tlu'in- 
selves to industry, tluy w'ould soon suipass 
theii iicig d>oius*'in Avealtli and population. 



376 


AKANJUEZ 


LETTER XVIII. 


Explore the c'xtreinijics ot' the Calle tie la Reyna, — De¬ 
structive 'rage for imj)roven;ent.—I.ovelitiess of the val¬ 
ley of Aranjuez.—Undisturbed happiness of the animals 

there.—Degeneration ‘of the race, of grandees_A royal 

cook. 

Wednesday, Dee. Und,*1795. 

It was near eleven before a thick fog, which 
had arisen from the groves and waters of Aran¬ 
juez, dispersed. I took advantage of a bright 
sunshine to issue forth on horseback, and ex¬ 
plore the extremities of the Calle dc la Ileyna. 
Most of tl^e ancient elms which compose this 
noble avenue, are dead-topped, many have lost 
their flourishing heads since I was last here, 
but o’A every side innumerable plantations of 
oak, elm, poplar, and plane, are springing up in 
ail the vigour and luxuriance of youth. I was 
sorry to see many, very many acres of unmean- 
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ing shrubbery, serpentine wallts, ami ('lumps 
of paltry flowers, eiMiroaelung upon the wild 
thickets up^on the banks of the 'fagus. 

The kingl the queen, the favoimte, are bitten 

by the rage of what tliey fane} I’o be iiin)rove- 

# • 

ment, and are levelling ground, and sniootlnng 
banks, and,building rock-work, wUh pagodas 
and chinese-railing. 'I'lie laburnums, weeping- 
willows, and flowering sln-id)s, »\ihiel*i I admired 
so much seven years ago in all their native 
luxuriance, are beginning tt) Jx; trimmed and 
tortured ' ito \vbat» the j^ardener calls genteel 
shapes. * Even the course of tlu' 'fagus has 
been tlnvartud, and part ot its waters divc'rted 
into a broad ditch in order vt> form an island; 
flat, swampy, and dotted over w'itli exotic 
shrubs, to inake’room for which many a vene¬ 
rable arbelc aiid pojdar has been laid low. 

Hard by stands a large brick tn.'.nsion, just 
erected, in the dullest and commonest Si)anish 
taste, very improperly called t asa del Labra¬ 
dor. It has nothing rural about; i,l, m^t ^^'en a 
he)i-roost or a hog-sty; but the kitchen is 
snug and colnmodious, and to this*his catholh- 
majesty often resorts, anfl cooks with his ow)i 
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royal hands, anVl for liis own royal self, creadil- 
las, (alias lamb’s fry,) garlick-omelcts, and other 
savoury messes, in the national style. 

Nothing delights the good-natu(ed monarch 
so much as a 'pretence for descending into low 
life, and creeping out of the sight of his court, 
his council, and his people; therefore, Madrid is 
almost totally abandoned by hiiii, and many 
capricious buil/iings jire starting up in every 
secluded corner of th^ royal parks and gardens. 
This last is the ygliest and .most unmeaning of 
all. I recollect being pleased "With the casinos 
he built whilst prince of Asturias, at thfe Escu- 
rial and the Pardo. His present advisers, in 
matters of taste, are inferior even to those who 
direct his political movements; and the work¬ 
men, who obey the first, stilt more unskilful 
and bungling than the generals, admirals, and 
engineers, W'ho carry the plans of the latter into 
execution. 


If they would but let Aranjuez alone, I 
should not ,care. Nature has lavished her 
charms most bountifidly on this valley; the 
wild hills which close it in, though'' barren, are 
picturescpiely-sltaped ; , the Tagus here winds 
along in the boldest manner, overhung by 
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crooked willows and lofty ail k‘>i?s ; now losiiio 
itself in almost impervious thickets, now under¬ 
mining «te^p banks, laying ro(;k.s baie. aiai 
forming irnigular coves and recessi's; lunv 
flowhig snioothly through va>l tracts of low 
shrubs, aspens, and tamarisks; in one sjiot 
edged by tin; most delicate greensward, in 'iin- 
other by beds" of mint and a thousand otlier 
fragrant herbs. 1 s;Uv nunioro\vs, herds of dei'r 
bounding along in full’ enjoyment of jiasture 
and liberty ; droves of horst-s.^ many oi‘ a soft 
creaui-( olo.ir, wdfe frisking about under some 
gigantic* alders ; and 1 .counted one hundred 
and eighty cows, of a most remarkable si/e, 
in a green meadow, ruminating in j)eaec! and 
plenty. 

The animal erbation, at Aranjuez sc'em, un¬ 
doubtedly, to enjoy all tlie~blessings of an ex¬ 
cellent government. The breed is peculiarly 
attended to, and no pains or ex|)cnse sjiared, to 
procure the finest bulls from e very (piarter. 
Cows more bt'autifiilly daj)plcd, inon; coiWfort- 
ably sleek, 1 never beheld. 

If the race of grandees could, by judicion#- 
crossing, be sustained ^is sueoesslully. Spam 
would not have to lament lier jnesent scurvy. 
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ill-favoured generation of nobility. Should 
they be suffered to dvykidle much longer, and 
accumidate estates and diseases by, eternal in¬ 
termarriages in the same family, I •'expect to see 
them on all-fours before the next,century is 
much advanced in its course. These little men, 
however, not without sonic ►sparks of a 
lofty, resolute spirit; very few) indeed, have 
bowed the knee to, the ‘Baal of the present 
hour, to tlie image \yhich the king has set up. 
A train of eagtjy,' hungry. dependants, picked 
out of inferior and foreign "t'lasses, form the 
company of the duke of Alcudia. Notwith¬ 
standing his lofty titles, unbounded wealth, 
solid power, and, dazzling magnificence, he is 
treated by tlie first class with silent contempt 
and passive indificrence.. They read the talc of 
his illustrious descent with the same sneering 
incredulity, as the patents and decrees which 
enumerate the services he has done the state. 
Few instances, ])crhaps, are upon record, of a 
mor(5’steady, persevering contcm[)t of an object 
in actual power, stamped with every ornament 
"Toyal favour can devise to give it dredit, value, 
and currency. 

A thousand interesting reflections arising 
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from tills subject crowiled iny iiuiul us 1 Voih' 

home through the stjitely and now ireserted 

• 

alleys of i^anjucz. The wi'atlier avus oioav- 
iug' chill, aijd the Avithered leaves began tn 
rustle. I Avas glad to tnJ<e r('fug('»by a blazing 
fire. Money, A^hich* procures almost ev< ry- 
thiiig, had not *failed to seduce the best sal«ds 
and apples from the royal gardens, admirable 

butter and good game; so 'j: eastfd r();y;«tty\ 

• • * • 

though I dare say I should liave done more 

O , 

so, in the most extensivi- stiise ot the word, 
could son ; supmuKLural .power or frenehitied 
rcvoluttou have procuna^^me tlu' royal cook. 
Ilis majesty, .1 am assured, liy tiiose 1 am far 
from suspecting of flattery, has real talents lor 
this most useful profession. , 

The comfortaWb listljcssness Avlncli liad eiept 
OA'cr me Avas*too plc'asanWto be sh.iki'n oil, 
and I remaineil snug by my liresi.le tiie whole- 

evening. 


nil'. UNO 
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rniNTKn by rami’f.i. bkvti.ey, 

Diirset Stn'fct, I’lci-t Sli'i-ct. 






